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TRAVESTIE. 

Sing It* Mm, (read it who lift, 
) A Trs/aK true as tret pift,) 
« Who from Tnff-TowB, by Wuiil 
and Weather, 
I To I/aJji (and God ktww> wbithcr} 
Wu packM, and tack'd. ud lot, 
and toft, 
And boonc'iil fiom Pillar onto Po& 
I Long wander'd he thro' thick and thin ; 
Half-roafted now, now wet to the Skin : 
By Sea and Land, bj Day and Night; 
* Porc'd, ta 'tii Aid, by the Goda Spite t 
Altho' the wilei Sort fappole, 
> Twa) by an old Gindge of 7iib»'« j 



■ Ama vtraiaqiu 



' TtOJK fu! primal mt tri'l 



' Ama virumyiu cane, J rojK jm primat mb 
lUliam, fiUa frefagui, Lavinaque -vtnit 
tifera : ^ multim ilU 13 ttrrit jaaatut, (^ idtih 
• Ft Suptrum, 



• rt Suptrum, 



AMpK 



6 Virgil TraveJIie. Book I 

A Murrain curry all curft Wives ! 
Hf needs muft go, the De*vil drii/es. 

* Much fuffer'd he likewife in War, 
Many dry Blows,, and many a Scar : 

. Many a Rap, ^nd much ^o 
At QuarierflaiF and Cudgels too ; 
Before, he could be quiet for 'em, 
(Pox of all Knaves, for I abhor 'em :) 
But this fame Younker at the laft,' 
(A14 Brawls and Squabbles over-paft) 
And all thefe Rake-hclls overcome, 

* Did build a pretty Grange call'd Tiomi. 

3 But oh, my Mufe ! put me in Mind, 
To which o'th'<jQds was he unkind^ 

* Or, what the Plague did Juno mean, 
(That crofs-grain'd, peeviih, fcolding Quean, 
That fcratching, cater-wawliog Pufs) 

' Tq ufe an honeil Fellow thus ? 

(To curry him like Pelts at Tannen) ^ 

^ Have GoddefTes no better Manners ? 

7 A little Town there was of old, 
Thatch'd with good Straw to keep out Cold^ 
Hight Carthage^ which, (if not bely'd) 
Was by the Tyrians occupy'd : 



Multa quoque Uf hello pajfus^ dum condertt urhem 
' At que alt a meenia Roma, 



^ Mufoy mi hi caufa^ memora ; quo numine l^fo : 
4 ^idve dolens R^gina Deum, 5 ioi solvere cafus 
Jnjignem pietaU 'virutn, tot adire laheres 
Im^uhrit. ^ Tant4en8 animis coelefiihtis ira ? 
7 IJrbs antiquafuit^ Tjrii tsnuirt Q(i(mi% 
XlnrthagQ ■ i i l l 

? The 
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" The luHieil Carles thereabouts. 
Rich Cuffs and very flurdy Louts. 
9 Now this fame CMrtbage^ you mud kno^v, 
yumo did love out of all, Wbee : 
There are alive that yet will fwcar it. 
No Village like it^ no Place near it : 

* Except a Place, forfooth, that's famous 
For her own Birth, a Farm call'd Sams ; 
Here ihe her Trinkets kept and odd Things, 
He'r« Needles, Poking-ilicks, and Bodkins ; 
And here, in Houfe, wijth her own Key-locks, 

f She us*d to keep her Coach and Peacocks. 

This Place then mainly pleas'd her Hnmoor, 
i But fhe had heard a {curvy Rumour, 
Thit.Trojans, armM in Coats of Camlet, 
Should one Day overthrow her Hamlet ; 
Plunder her Cheih, Joint-ilools, and Tables^ 
And bum her Cow-houies and Stables. 

II She, fearful of this fad ProdidUon, 
(Which prov'd a true one, and no Fiction) 
' And mindful of her injur'd Honour, 
When Paris gave the Apple from her ; 



' Studilfqui afptrrima belli : 



9 ^am ]}JiTkO feriur terris magis omnihus tinam 

* Pofthahita ^olviffi Samo ; f hie tllius arma^ 

Hie currusfuit : — 

X Progeniem fed enim Trojano afaugutm dud 

Judieratt lyrias olimi§ua nurtertt arets, 

II Id metuens^ ■; 

' Nicdum etiam. caufa irarnm fa^ique dotora 

Exciderqnt animo. Manet alia mtsiid nunte r$poft%ni 

Judicium Paridisy ■■ ■ 

A 4 Did 



f Virgil TraveJIie. Book 1. 

Did many Years bend her Devotion, 
7 o drown Mneas in the Ocean ; 
Arwi many a HippVy Trick fhe plaid him. 
Till J(we at laft o'er Sea conveyed him ; 
* So hard it is, where an old Grudge is. 
To get out of a Woman's Clutches. 

jEmas h^ not been o' th'Water 
Above an Hour, or fuch a Matter ; 

Nor further row'd, than we may rate 
*Tw]Xt Pttrfons^ Dock and Billing/gate, 
Or fay, betwixt Dtnter and Calice, 
5 When Juw (full of her old Malice) 
Thus with herfeif began to mutter r 
Cannot I drown thefe Crows i'th'G utter ? 
Muft they go on ' fearing no Colours ? 
And cannot I fquander their Scullers ? 
Muft thefe fame Trojan Rafcals nofc me, 
^ Becaufe the Fates (forfooth) oppofe me ? 
5 Pallas could Wherries bprn and Gallies^ 
And clatter Mortals Bones like Tallies : 
♦ But I, Jove's Sifier and his THfi^ 
Can do no Mifchief for my Life. 



^ Tanta molts erat Romanam condere gentem* 
ix e conf^e&u Siculae telluris in ahum 
Vela dabant latt^ 13 fpumas falis are ruthant ; 
J Cum Juno, aternum fervans fub fedore vulnus, 
Haef'Cum : Mene incepto deMere vi£Um ? 

♦ ^ppe *vetor fatis ! ' Pallafne exurere clajfem 
Argiv&m potuit f — — 

• ^ft ego qua Di'vum incedo Regina, Jovifquc 
Et S6ror, Csf ConjuXi una cum gente fot asmu 
JBeUagero 



'7' 
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Book L Virgil Travejiit. jf 

7 Jmhq enrag'd» and fretting thus, 
' Rons me onto one jEoius : 
This jEolus, as Stories tell us^ 
Could backward blow like a. Smith's Bellows^ 
A Day, a Week, a Month together ; 
Andy by his Farting, make foul Weather ;. 
Blow Men, and Trees, and Houfes dowiL 
Great Ships and almofl Fiflies drown. 
He was, infiw^ the londeil of Farters, 
¥et could command his hinder Quartersj^ 
Corred his Tail, and only blow,, 
H there Occafion were, «r fb : 

9 Whom Jove obferving to be fo fteni>. 
Til the wife Condudl of his Poftem, ~ 
He made him King of all the Pofiers, 
Which he (becaufe he knew them Hafiers); 
Durft no where venture, I muft tell ye,. 
But in the Caverns of his Belly :. 
Which having; but one Poilem-GateL, 
For thcfe mad Boys t& (ally at. 
He might the fafler peg them iin. 
And by. the plucking out a Pin,. 
Then.(lt his Bafc) Arfing about: 
To any Quarter* letthem out., 
* To this fame King^ Queen Jum poft'edi. 
And thus in fiatt'ring T^ms- accoHed : 

7 Tali a Jlammat9 J'ecum Dea corde wolutansy 
•■ .£oliam oi^ff// .* hie «vafio RexM^yjL^ antra, 
LuSantesfventos tempeftaie/que fgnoras 
hnperio prtmit. > « ■ 
9 Sid Pater omnipoiens 



Regemque dedit, quifoedire certo^ 
Mf'premere^ ^ laxas/ciret darejuj/us habenasi 
^ Ad quiftL turn J uno fupplex bis *vecibus u/a efi : . 

A 5^ *^Thoa* 



lo Virgil ^raveftie. Book I. 

■ Thou mighty King, whofe potent Sway 
The lawlefs Blufi*rers do obey ; 
Whofe Nod the ftubborn'il Winds do dread, 
(Even altho' in ^c0//W bred.) 
Thou, whofe unruly Empire reaches 
As far as the wide Compafs (Iretches, 
Hear a poor Queen's Requeft> ^nd fay, 
Thou'lt do't : For I mnft have no Nay. 

* There are a few Tatter-de-mallioos, 
That (with a Pox) would be Ittdiam^ 
And into Latium now are going, 
With Oar and Sculls tugging and rowing : 
A Crew oi drunken, roaring Ruffi'ns, 
Lewd, wand'ring, ilerdy Raggamufiins t 
Rafcais I hate, as I do Garlick, 
And yet the Rogues are flout and warlike : 
3 If therefore thou wilt fmoke thefe RoyfterSy 
And foufe them all like pickl'd OyiUrs,* 
There is a pretty Maid of mine, 
Call'd Dicy fhall be thy Concubine. 

jEoIus hearkened to this Story, 
With no fmall Pride, no little Glory ; 
To have a Queen, fo gay and trim, 
C jmc to requefl a Boon of him 1 



* MxAt (namque tihi Diijum pater nfque homlnum Rm 
Et mulcere dedttfluSius l^ tcttere <vento) 

* Gens inimica mi hi Tyrrhenum nauigat aquor^ 
ilium in \l2\i2im for tans y ' ' 

^ Incute 'vim njentis^ fubmerjafque ohrue fupfes^ 
Aut age diver/as y ^ disjice corpofa ponto. 
Sunt mihi bis feptem prafianti corpori Nympha : 
^arum, qua Jfhrmd pulcherrimay Deiopeiam 

Connubiojungamjlabilii propriam^ut dicabo *' 

But 



Bockl. Vmoxz Travffite. r? 

But th' JFiecif^ iW Tail of the Preamble,. 
O that I That made his Bowels wamble, 
(And Windy you know, , under Corre£iion> 
Is a main Caufer of Brecon ;^ 
.He, lilFning flood, wrigglinjg; and fcraping^ 
But durft not bow, for fear of ^icaping^ 
Until at lafl, with Cap in Hand, Sir, 
4 He thus returned with modeft Anfwer i 

O CJueen fquoth he) my Thanks are ieal;» 
That you will u(e your Servant jEoI : 
And, fliould (,not pay your Civility^ 
To th' utmoft of my poor Ability, 
Who art great Jewess Sifter and Wife* 
It were e*en Pity of my Life : 
I'll play thefe Rake-hells fuch a Hunts-up^ 
As, were they She's, would turn their — • ajiw 
Say you no more, the Thing is done ; 
I'll drown 'em ev*ry Mother's Son. 
But, fince your Grace is nice of fmellkg^ 
I wifli you were at your own Dwelling ; . ; 
There's Reafon for^t (faving yoor Favour) 
For truly (Madam) I ihall favour. 
But, I befeech your Grace, in no wif^ 
Forget the Woman that you promife. 
Ju»o at that away does gOy 
And, in leis while thaA I am fpeaking^ 
Was got as high as Top of • Rekittg : • Mom So* 

No bigger now than School^boy's Kite^ lopienfis*. 

And now clean vanifh'd out of Sight. 



^ i£olus htec contra : Tuus^^ o Regina, quid optes^ 
Explorare labor ^ mihi juffk captffhrefas efi. 
Tu mtht quodcunqut hoc regniy tu fceptra^ Jovem^ue> 
Concilias < ■ ■ 

A 6 JEe4 
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12 Virgil J'raveftie. Book 

jEoly who all the while flood gaping 
At her fine Peacocks' gawdy Trapping, 
Seeing her mount Olympus* Stair-cafe, 
Began t'untrufs, to eafe his Carcafe : 
Twice belch'd he load fi^om Lungs of Leather^ 
To call his roaring Troops together ; 
And twice (as who fhould fay, we come) 
They roar'd i'th' Concave of his Womb : 
5 With that he turns his Buttocks Sea-ward» 
And with a gibing kind of Nay-word, 
Quoth he. Blind Harpers, have among ve ; 
*Tis ten to one but I bedung ye. 
At the fame Word, lifting one h^g. 
And pulling out his trufly Peg, 
^ He let at once his gen'ral Mofler 
Of all that e'er could blow or blufUr ; 
And (like a Coxcomb) in his Tuel 
Left not one Puff to cool his GrueL 

Have you not feen below the Sphere 
A mortal Drink call'd Bottle- Beer,. 
How, by the Tapper, when ^e Stopple 
Is ravifh'd from .the teeming -Bottle* 
It bounces, foaias, and froths, and flitters,. 
As if 'twere troubPd with the Squittecs ? 

^ H^c uhi diSa^ tavum ccnversd cu/pidt montem 
Impulit in laius : ec 'venii^ *veh/t agmintfa&o^ 
^a data porta ruunt^ ^ terras turbine perflatU* 
Incuhuere mariy totumque a/edihus imis 
* Una Eurufque Nocufque ruunt, creherque proeeUit 
Africus, y njaftos njohvunt ad liter a fiuBus, 
Inftquitur clamirque i;irum, Jiridorque rudentum % 
Eripiunt fubiib nuhes^ tcelumque^ diemqui 
Teucrorum ex oculis; ponto nox incubat atra^ 
Intenuere polit Cff crehris micat ignibus atber ; 
frafentemque <virit intentgnt omnia mortem* Ev'a 
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Ev'n {Qy when ^ol plack'd the Plug. 
From th' Mazzle of his double Jug» 
The Wuids burft out with fuch a Rattle,. 
As he had broke the Strings, that twattle* 

Bounce, cries the Port-hole, out they fLf 
And make the World dance Mamaiy ; 
Thoughout the Seas and Coafts they wanderi, 
One Boreaj was their chief Commander i, 
A huffing Jacky a plundering Tearer, 
A vap'ring Scab, and a great Swearer. 

This Fellow^ and his boiU'rotis Rout^ 
Finds me, o'th' Sea, the Trojans out. 
jEneasy and his wand'ring Mates^ 
Were, at that Time, angling for Sprats ;: 
Thinking no Harm no more than we do,. 

(For all was fine and fair to fee to) 

When^ all o'th' fudden ; oh, who would think it f 

(By this good Drink, I mean to drink it !) 

It gfew fo dark, that, wanting Lights 

They could not fee the Fifhes bite ^ 
' And ftraight, e'cc one could fay whatfs this f 

The Winds began to howl and hifs. 

And in the Turning of a Hand, Sir, 

They grew fo big^ one could- not ftand. Sir, 

Then follow'd Rains, Lightning, and Thunder,. 

As the whole World would fly afundeiv 

JEneas. hearing the Winds threating,. 

And * feeing monllrous Billows beating, * By the 

Knowing they porposM to difpatch him ; Lightning* 

And that the Haddocks watch'd to catch him ; 
7 Fell prefently in a cold Sweat,. 

So fick h& could not drink nor eat ;. 

7 E^temflo EMt^filvuntur frtgwt manbra; Twas 
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*Twa8 all the World to twentj Pound, 
He had not faH'ii into a Swoon ; 
But, by Jo'v^z Fayour, being bleft, 
With Guts in's Head above the refl ; 
Like to a cunning Chapman, he 
Made Virtue of Neceflity, 
And, in the Mid ft of all Defpairs, 
Thought it his beft to fall to Prayers. 

* With woeful Heart, and blnbber'd £yes> 
Lifting his Muttofh-fifts to th' Skies, 

He therefore pra^'d, O Jufit^r ! 
£ither hear now, or never hear ; 
Now, now, thy trufty Trymu cherifh. 
Help now, or never, el/e we perifh. 
9 Could not Tydides at 7roy Town, 
Should he be hang'd, once knock me down ? 
Nor yet the merry Greeks JchilUsy 
When he kilPd Infty Hea^, kill thefe ? 
'And mud we now be fent, for Diflies, 
To Sharksy and fuch-like greedy Fiihes I 

* Thus went he on with his Orifens, 
Which, if you mark 'em well, tvtre wife emt^ ~ 
Now praying, now expofhilating ; 

But he might e'en have held his Prating ; 
For ^o've, if he had been more near him. 
The Noife was fuch he could not hear him : 



* Ingemitf ^, dttplices Undem adfidna palmas^. 
Talia voce refert : 

- ■. \ ■ 9 O Danaum foriijpme getitis 

Tydide, Mine Iliacis occumbere campis 

Non poiuij/e^ tudque ammam hanc effundere iexir^ ? 

Savus ubi iEacidae telojacet Heftor» ' 

• T alia jail anti ' 

»Th< 
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" The Winds grew louder fliU, and loader. 
And play*d their Gamboh with a Powder : 
Then, then indeed, began the Pudder, 
Here an Oar broke, and there a Rndder ; 
Here a Boat kicking on the Surges, 
And there one finking in a Gurges. 
* Three Boats a Wind call'd Notns roftles. 
Upon a paltry Bed of Mufcles, 

3 And there did roaring Eur us dabble ye. 
In quick Sands deep, mo'ft lamentably. 

♦ One Wherry that the Lyciam carry'd. 
And iDne Orontes^ never marry*d. 
Was, juft about the Time of Dinner, 
0*erwhelm'd, and all the Men within her. 
Orontesy tho' he was confounded, < 

Yet very loth to be thus drowned. 
Did all he could, with might and main. 
To have fwam back to Land again. 
His Skill he to the Trial puts. 
But could not do it for his Guts : 
And therefore was fows'd up for Cod-Jiflif ; 
I doubt he prov'd but very Odd-fifh. 



Stridens Aquilone precella 



Velum ad^erfa ferity JkiQufque adfidera toUit. 
FMmguntwr remi y turn pr or a amenity l^'undis 
Dat laius ; ' ■ ' ■ 

* Tres Notus abreptas in/axa lateniia torquet : 
3 7res Eurus ah alto 



\ 



In Brevia y Syrtes urgety (mifsrahile 'vifuj 

4- Unanty qua Lycios Jidumque 'vehehat Orontem, 

Ipjius ante oculos in^ens a 'vertice Pontus 

In puppimferit : Excutitur, pronu/que Magifter 

VolvituT in caput. Aft illam ter flu&us ibidim 

Torquet agens circum, ^ rafidui vorat ^quon vortix. 

5 Now 
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^ Now might yoo fee the Trojans Trimming 
Upon the foaming Billows fwimming : 
Sculls, Oarsy and Stretchers, with their Benches ; 
Floatbg amongft the rolling Trendies ; 
Hats; Capsy'and Caflbcks, Bands and Ruffs, 
(Indeed,. I diink, they wore no CuiFs) 
Balk-flaves and. Cudgels, Pikes and Truncheons, 
Brown Bread and Cheefe that fwam by Luncheons ; 
With Treafure pall all mortal Matching^ 
That any Man may have for Fetching. 

^ In the mean time, this Hurly-burly, 

That dill increas'd more loud and furly, 

Rous'd Ntputm with, the flrange Qommotiouts 

Who livM i'th' Bottom of the Ocean. 
* This Neptune was of old a Fifticr, f 

And to ^ncas z Well wifher : 

^aufe, on. a Time, FenuSf that bore him^. 

Spoke a good Wbrd t'her Father for him,. 

And made him, for his good' Conditions,. 

King over a)l his Pools and Fifli-ponds. 

This Blade, when he firft heard the Sea riii^ 

Was pickling Pilchards, Sprats, and Herring :. 

But at the Noife he throws his Tray, 

Viflies, and Salt, and all away^ 

And taking up his three-fork'd Trout-fpearj 

7 Hey, hey, (quoth he) what a brave Rout's here ?" 



•^ 
t 



^Apparent rari nantes in,gurgiti vajfo .* 
Armavirumi tabulaque^ bf Ttdia gaiM per undas. 
* Interea. magna mifceri murmur e Pontum^ 
EmiJ/amque Hiememfenfit Nejptunus, l^ imis 
Stagna refiifavadis^ 
, ,, II 7 Gra^viter commotus^ ^ alto 
Frofpiciensy fumma pladdum caput e^-tulit unddy, 

' Dhjedam Mimt toto 'videt aquore Clajfemy 

%i Flu3ibus epprejffos Troas, caeiique rutnd, 

^' }fec iatuere doiifratrem.Unows, iiira :, XJiVf- 

i 
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Under his Arms he had two Bladders, 
By which he mounted without Ladders ; 
And» thrufting's Head above theWater, 
Says, What a Veng'ance, ho's the Matter ? 
Then feeing round how Things were vary'd. 
And how the Try am had mifcarry'd ; 
He ftraight began to fmell a Rat, 
And Toon perceiv'd what the/d be at : 
For he knew all Jwioh Contriving, 

And Spite, as well as any living. 
Have you not feen upon a River 

A Watcr-Dog, that is a Diver, 

Bring out his Mallard, and eft-foons 

Be-fhake his Oiaggy Pantaloons ? 

So Neptum^ when he firft appears. 

Shakes the Salt Liquor from his Ears, 

And made the Winds themfelves to doubt him^ 

He threw the Water fo about him ; 

Vex'd at the Plucks to fee this Clutter, 

He fcarce could fpeak, but fpurt and fputter : 
* Till, beckoning Zepbjrus and Eurus^ 

He thtfs began in Language furious : 

How durft you, *Rogoes, take the Opinion 

To vapour here in my Dominion, 

Without my Leave ; and make a Lurry, 

That Men cannot be quiet for ye ? 



* Eunim aJfi Zephyriim^ «^ 'uocat ; dehint taliafatur : 

Tauiani *uos generis tenuitfducia 'vtftri ? 

Nam Caelum f Terramque^ mtofine Numine^ Fentit 

Mifcere^ H tantas audetis tollere moles ? 

Sluos ego / — Sed motos praftat componere Flu^ult. 

Fo/i mibi nonfiniU fcend commijfa mtiu 

Rafcals^ 



/ 
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Rafcals, I fhall ! — — But well ! Go to, 

I now have fomething elfe to do ; 

If e'er again I catch yoa creaking, * 

*Tis odds I fpoil your Bagpipes fqueaking. 

9 And Sirrah, you there : Goodman *Bla/ler, * Speak, 

G9 tell that farting Fool your Mafter, to Bor 

That fuch a whiftling Scab, as he, him/el/, 

Was ne'er cut out to rule the Sea ; 

* But that it to my Empire fell : 

Bid hiih go vapour in his Cell ; 

There let him pufF and domineer. 

But make no more fuch PoiHing here : 

And for what's pail, (if my Aim mifs not) 

ni teach him fizzle in his Pifs-pot. 

-f Scarce had he bubbl'd out his Sentence^ 
But that they fled to (hew Repentance. 
And he, that erd had made a Din moft. 
Now cry'd. The Devil take the hindmod. 
Ev'n as a Flock of Geefe do flutter. 
When crafty Riynard comes to Sapper ; 
. So nimbly flew away the Scoundrels, 
Glad they had 'fcap*d, and iavM their Poondrels. 

X Now ail was fair again and firolick. 
The Sea no more troubled with Cholick ; 

9 Maturate fugam, Re^que hac Sciit ififtr^ s 
Nen illi Imperium pelagi ■ 

• Sid mbi forte datum* Tenet itte immania faxa^ 
Veftrasy Eure, domos ; ilia fejaSet in Jul a 
.^olus, y claufo njentorum car cere regnet, 
+ Sic aitt y di^o citius tumida aquora placat, 
X Collet afque fugat nubes, folemque reducit, 
Cymothoe fimuly 13 Triton adnixus^ acuta 
Detrudunt naves fcopuh ; le^at ipfe Tridenti^ 
Si t/afias aperit Syrtes, ^ temperat aquor. 
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Tke San (hone bright as on May-Da^ ;• 

Had there been Grais, one might made Hay : 

Bat yet fome Boats ilack on the Flats, 

Their Men all daih'd like Water-Rats. 

Neftune at ^is his Speed redoubles. 

To eaA; them of their Peck of Troables : 

He thruft his Muci-Fork in two Faddom, 

Betwixt the Boats and that that (laid 'en. 

And lifted them iheer off as clever. 

As he had had a Crow or Lever : 

Now, Sirs, (quoth he) you may go forward. 

And row Bail, Weft, or South, or Northward* 

If the Rogues come again, I'll fwill 'em, 

I love a Dog that comes from lUitm* 

And you, JSmasy and your Men, 

If e*er you come this Way agen. 

I hope you'll call, or I'd be forry ; 

I'll have a Difh of Lobfters for ye. 

JEwasy who was gentle- hearted, 

Scrap'd him a Leg, and fo they parted. 

They take their Sculls again, and ply 'em» 
Hanging their Jerkins out to dry 'em ; 
Away they cut as fwift as Swallows, 
Plonghing the Sea as Men do Falk>ws : 
Till e're a Man could well tell Ten, 
Or go to th'Door, and back agen» 
" They all as plainly faw the other 
Side, as we now fee one another : 
Then there old tugging was and pullingi 
Never fuch plying and fuch fculling : 



' ^3^ p^oxima^ Utora cmrjk 



Continduni pfttri^ ^ 

They 
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They whoop'd and Tung gladder and gladder, 
I think, Mdrch Hares were never madder. 
At lafty all Dangers notwith{landing» 
* They came unto a Place of Landing ; 
A Pair of Stairs they found, not big Stairs^ 
Juft fuch another Place as Trigg-Stairr. 
Not made for Watermen, but Women, 
That ufe to come and wafh their Linnen : 
There was old ftriving then and thrufling. 
Which with their Sculler fliould get firft in. 
Sirs, (quoth jEmos) fhew fome Breeding, 
Let's have no more Hafte than good Speeding ;. 
Have Patience, Gentiles, I implore ye. 
And let your Betters go before ye : 
With that they all gave Place, and Reafon i 
It elfe had been no lefs than Treafon ; 

J Whilft our JSneois, at two Leapings, 
Set the firft Foot upon the Steppings ; 
Then all the reft came in a Bun Jle,^ 
As they would burft each other's Trundle ^ 
Weary they were, the Wind had dous'd 'em,^ 
^nd fo they fet 'em down and lous'd 'em. 

^ After a while a Fellow knocks 
Fire, with a Steel and Tinder-box. 

* Efi infuejfu Jongo locm ; In/ula ftrtum 
Effieit objeau laterum ; ^uihut mnis ab alto 
FrangUuTy tnque finus JtinMt Jeft unda rnlu^os^ 

»■ 3 ^heas, colUdis na<uibtis omm 
Ex Mum'tro,/ubitf ac magna telluris amori: 
Egrijp optaia Trocs potiuntur arena,, 
Et jali tabentis art us in liter e ponunt^ 
^ Ac prmum filici fcinHUam excudit Achates^ 
^u/cepitqifn ignemfoliis^ atque arida circum 
Ntitrimtnta didit, rafmtque in fomite ftammam^ 
^um Cererem corruptam undis Cereal iifw arma^ 
, ExpfdiuHtfiffi rerum^ fruge/que receptas 
Ei t0tin farant fammih ^ frangm faxp. 



I. V I R o I L ^raveftie^ %i 

ch Man had his Flint and Tonch-wood, 
i^orld beiides conld (hew no fuch Wood : 
Sticks they gather. Leaves and Briers, 
dl to making them good Fires ; 
Skeilets, Fans, and FoTnets put on» 
ike them Porridge without Mutton. 
1 the mean Time ^neas got him 
a HHl to look about him» - 
as he there a while ftood gazing, 
faw fome Sheep below him grazing. 
09 quoth he, 111 foon be wi' ye, 
tm I'm glad at Heart to (ee ye. 
etches ftraight a good. Yew-Bow ; ^ 

is iaid, away my Youth does go, 
\rrows under's Belt he flicks too, 
Lc could ihoot at Bots and Pricks too) ^ 

lead he put a good Steel Cap on, 
fe he knew not what might happen : 
hus, as if he went to Battle, 
)es to murder poor Men's Cattle. 
[is Arrow in the String he nocks, 
!hoots among the harmlefs Flocks : 
\ prov'd at Chance to be the faireft, 
e ftill ihot at that was nearelL 



t2^/€opu!ttm tnter$a tonfcemUt^ ti onuum 

'Mum late telago petit > « 

— ^ Tra litore cervos 

'eit trr antes ■ 

ftitit htcy Arcumque manu ciUrefqui fagttta$t 

lorefque ipfos prinmm, capita oUafiHnttt 

bus arioreijt fternit* 

9 Sevea 
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% X?¥ w-hii: fperi tbeir Dnnk aod MdcSy 
Tbrr nic ss£ ^"ijie aicir grafi TerjoTrin ; 
Ari, lirokiag ibrs, brj^As ro miac 'cm ; 
Of d>r e TiTcr ktt « Sei brhini Vzn : 
Widi '>.!:• .£«&' sznif & X9oricm 
To c is^ the Hillfv sbc }cok on iL'Oceui, 
If. frTTz. the CItts ai>d PrKDOstorin, 

A: tbst :bfy v<xc. icssx this, ibne tkat Wjt ; 
Sctfc? v.tn7 &0Q f^. szjd xsae a greu War ; 

* Scx&e ib^oc-: Va ui«. ia£ czaers dodbted ; 
Sci&e bid t^ . ir £.:xf ro Grracd in CBDniog* 
To tin if thry ccu:i heir t&rm cokis^ : 
Bat all in \'aia ; tbr scne OL>cIi ipr >ai ; 
They cill*d iheir Frieisds, for cone n^as ci^ *cm. 

At lail« by ^n'ral Approbadoo, 
They laid Vm do«*n» as t^as the Fafhioc. 
And Hept, being tir*d with Pains and Feafiing ; 
When Belly's full. Bones will be idliog. ' \ 

Afleep they lie fnorting and fnoring. 
With fuch a Noife the)' nude the Shore ring, . 
Or fuch a Din as Dogs do utter, 
When they by Night together clatter ; 
Snarling and fwearing in lewd Faihion, 
For Bitch of evil Converfation : 
7 When J9^* who was. belike, at Leifure, 
Walking, or for his Health, or Pleafure, 

s Pofiquam exem^ta fames tfsJis^ menfgtqme remet^^ 
jSmiJfos loMgoJochs Jtrm:ne rtfmrunt ; 

* Spimqut miiiimqut inter Juhii^ Jiu vtHftrt cretUuit^ 
Sivi extrtma fati^ 

> 7 Cum ]upiter athre fumm* 

J>f/fHiiHs mart %»el:'v0lum, ttrr^/fue JacfHfiSp 
Ut$rafui ■ I 

Looking 



1 
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Looking about on cv'ry fide him, 
« O' th' Lyifian Coafts at laft efpy'd *cm. 
And faid in merry kind of japping, 
indeed, Sirs,- have I ta'en you napping ? 
Scarce had he fpoke, when all o' th' fudcjen, 
Whilft he was on the TV^'^w ilud'ing. 
Who fhould come there to do her Duty, 
But Fenus that was Queen of Beauty. 

* This Fenusy without counterfeiting, * See Ser- 

Was a fine Lafs on's own begetting : 'vius upon 

Thou ne'er faw'ft prettier in thy Life, Firgil. 

Although he had her not by's Wife, 
But by a Fifh# wench he was kind to. 

And fo flte came in at the Window : 

Now Venus was Eneas'* Mother, 

And him fhe had by fuch another 

Royfter as Jo'ue was, when on Groundfel 

He firk'd her Mother's Privycounfel : 

In the Behalf then of her By-blow, 

Which had endured many a dry Blow, 

* She weeping came, fighing and throbbing. 

And hardly could fhe fpeak for fobbing. 

Until at lall, with a fine Linen, 

Wrought round with Blue, of her own fpinning. 

Wiping h^r Face from Tears and Snivil, 

She thus begun in Words mofl civil : 



m ' Et Libyae ^efixit lumina Regnis, 

* Aique ilium talei ja6lantem peBore curas^ 
Trijlior^ ^ lacrymis cculos fvffufa nitentesy 
Alloquitur Venus : ■ ■ ■ 
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3 O thou, of Gods and Men, the King, 
That can'ft do any kind of Thing ; 
That pall their Wits doth Moruls frighten ; 
When thou or thunder doft, or lighten ; 
What could ^ntas do to thee } 
Who car'ft a Fart for no4>ody : 

* Or the poor Trojans^ what have they done. 
That thus they flill mufl be made Fools on ? 
AvA that thou wilt for no Perfuafions 
Let them go follow their Occafions ? 

5 YtSL fure you promis'd me, and fwore to it, 
/Ev'n let who can forgf/e you for it) 
That you would make 'em This, and That, 
Jiings, Captains, and I know not what ; 
sAnd that out of your bounteous Givings, 
They Ihould have all both Lands and Livings, 
And all live well in Italy : 
But I perceive 'twas all a Lye. 

^ Jove ftroking up his great Muftachoes, 
Smil'd for td fee her fo courageous ; 
For had fhe broke a Pot or Platter, 
He could not well be angry at her. 



O, qui Res HominUmque Deumque 



JEternis regis imperiis, l^ fulmine terres ; 
* ^id Troes potuere ? qui bus totfunera pajfts 
CunSius ob Italiam terraruin clauMiur Orbis ? 
•5 dert ebinc Romahos olinii volnjentibus annisy 
Hi nc fore duiiores re^uocato a /anguine Teucri, 
Qui mare, qui terras omni diiione tenertnty 
Pollicitus, ^^te, Genitor, Jenteniia 'vertit? 
^ Oili fubridens Hominumfator atque Deorum, 



He 
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He lov'd her £oy which 'tis too common. 
Either in Man, or clfe in Woman ; 
Their Baftards they-will clip and kifs ye, . 
More dearly than their lawful Iflue. 

7 Jove looking then moft fweetly at her 
(For (he had made his Mouth to water) ' 
Took Fenus by the Chin, and gave her 
A Kifs of a lafcivious Flavour. 

* My pretty Wench (quoth he) I prithee, . 
Let's have no more fuch puling with thee : 
All fhall be well enough, ne'er fear it. 
And by my -Beard once more I fwear it. 
Thy Son ^neasy thou doft doubt fo. 
Which makes thee whimper, cry, and pout (b. 
Shall be a King, a Prince at lead ; 
I fpeak in earneil, not in jeft. 
With that he whiftled out moft mainly. 
You might have heard his Fift as plainly. 
From one Side of the Sky to th' other. 
As you and I hear one another. 
Thrice vvhiftled he, when by and by. 
Out came his Foot-Boy Mercury^ 
And afk'd him without more ado. 
What 'twas he whittled for, and who ? 

This. Mer^cry^ you muft underftand. Sir, 
Had formerly been a Rope-Dancer : 



7 FuIiUy quo Ctrlum Tempeftate/que ferenaf^ 
Ofcula liha*vit Gnat a ; dehinc talia fatur : 
* Parce metu, Cy therea ; maneni immota tuorum 
Fata tibi. Cernes urbem ^ promijfa Lavini 
Mania^fublimkmque feres ad Jidera caeli 
"^lagnanimum ^ncam, ' 
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A nimble Rafcal, and a Dapper, 

Full deftly could he cut a Caper, 

•Dance, run, leap, frifk, and curvet, *SceP/auf. 

TunKble, sind do (he Sofpter/ei ; " in Jmphjtr* 

And fly with artificial Wings, 

Ty'd to his Head and Heels with Strings : 

'Twas he firfl taught to fly i' th' Air, 

As we have leen at Bartle Fair ; 

A nimble witty Knave, I warrant. 

And one that v/ell could fay his Errant : 

An exc'lent Servant in plain Dealing, 

But that he was inclined to Stealing. 

9 Sirrah, (quoth Jo've) go take your Pumps, 

And hafte to Carthage^ ftir your Stumps, 

And as thou art a cunning Prater, 

Play me the fine Iniinuater : 

Dido and all her Carthaginiar^s 

Pofl*efs throughout with kind Opinions 

Of the poor Trejanst left Queen Diiio,^ 

Not knowing Things fo well as I doy 

Should ftiew 'em all a Trick of Pafs pafs^ 

And chance t'indidl'em for a Trefpafs. 

Away he flies 7^«j further Speech, 

As he had had a Squib in's Breech ; 

And fuddenly, without difcerning, 

• Set all the Tyriam BoweU yearning ; 

9 Hc£c aiti iff Maia genhum defuitif ab alto ; 
XJt terrain utque no'vee pateant Carthaginis arcts 
Hojpitio Teucris ; nefati ne/cia Dido 
Finibus €irceret , Volat ille per o'er a magnum 
Remigio Alarum ; i^ Libyae citus afiitit orh : 

— — * Ponuntque ferocia Poeni 

Cor day 'volente Deo ; imprimis Regina quiet um 
Acdpit in Teucros ^nimum^ mentmque ben gnam-^ 

Dido, 
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Dido, for her Part, fwore a Trojan 
Should do the Feat for her, or no Man. 
Mean while the Trojans flept at Eafe, 
Unlefs fometimes bit by white Fleas, 
Their foft Repofe in Quiet taking, 
» Only ^^neas he was waking ; 
Who whilfl the Night was dark and o'ercaft. 
Like one that had an exc'Ient Fore-caft, 
Lay thinking how his Guts grew limber. 
How they might get more Belly'Timhtr : 
No fooncr the Light firft came creeping. 
But that he cry'd. Ah Fool, art peeping ^ 
And up he Aarts to go a dealing, 
Either a Mutt'ning or a Vealing ; 
And yet he thought, being a Stranger^' 
To go alone might be fome Danger ; 
* Therefore he deem'd it not amifs 
To call a truily Friend of his ; 
And that he might go on the bolder,. 
He laid a Two-hand Bat on's Shooldeiv 

Thus going then abroad for Food, 
3 He meets his Mother in a Wood ; 
So fnug (he was, and fo array'd,. 
He took his Mother for a Maid : 
A great Miftake in her whole Bum 
So oft had been God Mars'i Drum» 



» Jt.pius iEneas, per noSlem flurima 'volvem^ 

Ut primum lux alma data ejlf - 

■ ■ * Ipfe uno graditur comitatus Achate; 

Bina manu lata cr'tfpans haftilia ferro, 

3 Cui mater media Jefe tulit ob^vifi Jyl*vdy 

Virgims os hfibitum^ue gertHs, 



' ■■%. 
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When oft, full oft, the lufly Drum-ftick, 
Breaking quite through, would in her Bumflick» 
Full oft when Smug was blowing Bellows, 
Would fhe be trucking with good Fellows -, 
And let herfelf be chuck'd as tamtly. 
As if therein there did no Blame lie. 
By Mars, and many a one befidc. 
Or elfe (he foully is bely*d. 

4 Well met, young Men, quoth Fejius kindly^ 
As you came through the jWoods behind ye. 
Pray did you not, for all your Haile, note 

A Lafs in Petticoat and Waiftcoat ; 

With fuch a Pelt as mine thrown o'er her. 

Driving a Sow and Pig before her ? 

5 No truly (quoth ^neas mild) 
I faw nor Man, Woman or Child ; 

Yet, though I fay't, had I been nigh her, 
J could, as well as others, fpy her : 
But who art thou that fpeak'ft fo fhrill. 
As if thy Words came through a Quill ? 
Thou ^rt of gentle Kindred furely. 
Thou look'il and fpeakeft fo demurely : 
^ Therefore Good Miflrefs, or Good Lady, 
I do befeech you, if it may be. 



■■■ ♦ Heus^ inquit, jwvenes, monflraie mearum 

Vidiftisfi quttm bic errantem forte foror urn, 
SucciK^am pharetrd, i^ maculofa iegmine lyncis, 
Autfpumaniis apriy tur/um cJamore prementem ? 
' 5 yeneris contra fie filius or/us : 

J^ulla tuarum audita mi hi, neque njifa fororum* 
O (quam te memorem !) 'virgo : namque baud tihi *vu!tu5 
Mortalis, nee %ox bominem fonat : O Dea, certe ; 
f ^;7 Phxbi ycytr, an Njm^barum fanguinis una t 

To 
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To put us out of Fear or Dangers, 

7 Tell's w here we are, for we are Strangers ? 

' Venus^ at that wriggling and mumping. 
Cries, Pray young Man leave oiF your Frumping, 
For until now IVe met with no Man 
E*er took me for a Gentlewoman ; 
She that I afk for is my Siller, 
I wonder how the Pox you mifsM her \ 
We were this Morning fent in hade 
To feteh a Sow that lies at Mall. 
9 Yon Town was built by one Jgenor, ^ 
The Land's fo good it needs no Meaner : 

* One D/Vtf now is Queen on't, who 
Ran hither a good while ago : 
She is a Queen of gentle bearing, 
Whofe Story will be worth the hearing : 
+ But (hould I tell it all out-right, 

I think t'would laft a Winter's Night. 

J Therefore in fhprt, this fame Queen DidCf 

Who now, alas ! is left a Widow ! 

Had one Sichieus to her Honey, 

A wealthy Man in Land and Money ; ^ 

II Whom one Pygmalion^ unawares, iP 
Kill'd, as he was faying on's Prayers ; 

7 ^luojub ccelo tandem^ quibus orhis in oris 



Ja£femur^ doceas : 
*'Tunc Venus : Haud equidem tali me dignor konon. 
9 Punica regna 'vides, Tyrios, ^ Agenoris urbim : 
• Imperium Dido 'Tyrid regit urbe frofeSa^ 

■ -f" longa eft injuria^ longa 
Ambages ; fed fumma feqttar faftigia rerum, 
X Huic coftjux Sichaeus erat^ ditijjiinus agrt 

■ II lUe Sichiaeum, 

Impitts ante arasy atqut auri cacus amort^ 
Qlamferro incautum/uperaty — 

B 4 Only. 
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OtJy for /lucre of his Pelf, 

Which he had thought t'have had himfelf, 

* And fob'd Queen Drc/o off feme Seafon, 
(Who cry'd and blubber'd out of reafon) 
By telling her a Flim-ilam Prattle, 

That he was gone to buy fomc Cattle : 
But on a Time, as without doubt, 
Murder at fome odd Time avill cut : 
One Night as fhe did deep and fnore. 
As fhe had never flept before, 

* Into her Chamber, Doors unlocking. 
Comes me her Hufband without knocking. 
A Link he in his Hand did brandiih, 

His Face was paler than your Band is ; 

Nearer he came, arid would have kifs'd her. 

At which fhe well nigh had bepifs'd her, 

But being a Ghoil of civil fafhion. 

He gave her Words of Confolaiion, 

, Quoth he, I murdcr'd am, my Jewel, 

By Ways mod barbarous and cruel : 

And for to fhew I tell no Fibs, 

^ Look what a Hole here's in my Ribs. 

And if thou ftay'f!, that Rogue Pygmalinn 

Intends to ufe thee like a Stallion : 

* Therefore be gone, thou and ihy Meany, 
But leave the Rafcal ne'er a Penny 



' y agraniy 



(Mult a malus fimulans } ^uana/pe lufit amaniem. 

* ipf^J^d in-Jomnis inhumati 'venit imago 

Conjugis, ora ?nodis attolitns pallida miris : 

■I.. 3 Trajedaque peSioraferro ' 

2^uda<vit, «■■ 

4- Turn celerare fugam-, patridque excrdere fuadttf 

Auxiliumque -x'/^, wetcres ttllure recludit 

Thefaik,'Oi\ ignctum ar^enti pondu$ i^ auri^ To 
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To blsfs himfelf : it lies each Farthing, 
In an old Butter-pot i'th' Garden. 

5 Dido at this rifes up early. 
And with her Servants very fairly. 
Not caring for Pygmalion^s Curfes, 
Steals all his Money-bags and Purfes i. 
And in a Boat prepar'd p'th' nonce, 
Ship'd all his Goods away at once. 
And got ofFfafe, whilft all this Geer 
Was order'd by a WaificoaUer. 

^ At laft fhe came with all her People,^ 
To yonder Town with a Spire Steeple, 
And bought as much good feeding Ground fop. 
Five Marks, as fome would give five^ Pound for;; 
Wiiere now fhe lives a Hufwife wary. 
Has her Ground ftock'd, and keeps a Dairy i, 
7 And now, young Men, I pray ye, ihew me • 
Whence do ye come, or whither go ye ?. 

• This being faid, our lufty Swabber 
Groan'd like a Woman in her Labour, . 

^'*His commota, fug am T)\^o fociofque pdrahati 
Con-ucniuntf quihtis aut odium cr'udele tyrannic 
Aut metus aar erat : tiavesy qua forte par at ^e^, 
Corripiunt , ontranlque auro ; portantur a'vari 
Pymalionis opespelago ; Dux fasminafa^i, 
^ Devenere locos , ubi vwic ingentia cernes 
Mcenia, furgentimque nonja Carthaginis arcem^ 
Mercattque fGlum^ fa^i de nomine Byrfaniy 
Taurino quanimi poffent circumdare tergo, 
7 Sed 'vos qui tandem Y qulbus aut ^enijiis ah aris ^: 
^o<ve tenciis iter *f ^ ^uaarenti talibus ille 
Sufpiransy imSque trahens b peSiore <vocem .v. 
O Deay ft prima repetens a orig ine pergamy 
Et <vacet anna lis noftrorum audire luborem \. 
Ante diem claufo comptmtt 'vefper OljmpQ*. 

R 5 Ahdi 
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And looking ruefully upon her 
Oh ! Dame, quoth he, brim full of Houour, 
• Should I begin my Story fpinning 
From the firft End to th* lail Beginning, 
I doubt to fini(h wefhould mifs time. 
For it woud lad till tomorrow this time. 
9 We Trojans are cf Troy-town Race, 
(If e'er you heard of fuch a Place ;) 
* And I j€neas fiim'd in Fight ; 
Bnt much more for a Carpet-Knight : 
Who bring along our Country-Gods, 
A Company of fmoaky Toads, 
Catch'd out o'th' Fire from the Greei^ 
When all the Town was of a Reek ; 
And can derive my Pedigree, 
(Although I fay't) with any He, 
That is perhaps fuller of Pride, 
Efpecially by th' Mother's fide. 
Did my Fame never hither come ? 
Fin talk'd of far and near at home ; 
To tell you truly as a Friend, 
f For Laly wc do intend. 
And put to Sea in paltry Weather, 
J With twenty Pairs of Oars together : 



9 Nos Troja antiqud (Ji veftras forte fer aures 

Trojae nomen tit J — — — 

* Sum pius -^neas, raptos qui ex hojie Penates 

Clajfe veho mecum, 

f Italiam qu^ero patriam i^f genus ah Jove fummo. 
t Bis denis Phrygium confcendi na'vibus ttquor^ 
Matre Ded monftanfte viamy data fata fecutus : 
Fix feptemconvulfa undis Euroque fuperfunt. 

Of 
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Of which there hardly are left feven. 
Which put into the Shore lafl Even. 

* Fenus the while jEneas eying, 

And feeing he could fcarce hold crying ;^ 
Thus cut him off in courteous Faihion, 
Fth' midft on's pitiful Relation : 

* Whoe'er thou art, take Heart I fay, 
Rome can't be built all on a Day ; 

And tho' you've fufFer'd fome Difafler^,. 
Yet let me tell you this, my Matters, 
'Tis a good Sign that thofe Gods love ye. 
For all your hade, that hither drove ye : 
You might have walk'd your Pumps a pieces. 
E'er light on fuch a Place as this is. 

3 Go ye to th' !^een now out of Hand,. 
And fhow her how- your Matters Hand : 
She'll make you welcome for her Part : 
She loves tall Fellows in her Heart : 
* There, on my honeft Word, you'll meet 
Your loll Companions, I forefee't ; 
And have all Things that you could wiih, 
5 Or furely I was taught amifs : 
(And I a Father had could make. 
In time of need, an Almanack) 



Nee plura querentem 



P'ajfa Venus : medio Jic inter fat a dolor e eft : 

* ^i/^uii ^h hand (credo) iti'vi/us coeleftibus auras 

Vitales carpis f .Tyrizm qui ad^eneris urhem. 

' i'^'*^^ "iodo atque hinc te Regints ad litnina perfer^ 

4 Namque tibi reduces focios clajfemque relatam ' 
N^fttio, — 

5 Ni/ruftra augurium <vani docuere parentes. 

, B 6 Cheaf 
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Chear up your Hearts, your Spirits rally, 
-And ne'er ftand fooling (liall I, fhall I, 
But budge, jog on, beftir your, Toes, 
^ There lies your Way, follow your Nofc. 

7 With that fhe turn'd to go away, 
And did her freckl/d Neck difplay ; 
By which and by a certain Whiff 
Came from her Arm-pits, or her Cliff, 
And a fine Hobble in her Pace, 
JEneas knew his Mother's Grace : 

8 Mother, quoth he, why doft thou run thus ? 
And with ^y Mumming cheat thy Son thus ? 
Why may we not (hake one another 

By th* Hand, and talk like Son and Mother ? 
Oh think upon our woeful Cafes," 
Whilft thus we wander in Grange Places. 

9 But fhe was gone, for when (he liil, . 
She foift away could in a Mill ; 

Nor could Ilie tarry, to fay truly. 
For fhe had made a Promife newly, 

* To meet a Friend of her's to dally. 
In a blind Street they call Ram-alley, 

* Pergemodby i^ qua te ducit I'ia, dirige grejfum. 

7 Dixit ; l^ advert tfis rofed cernjice refuljit ; 
j^mbrafiaque coma divinum ^ertice odore?n 
Spiravere i pedes ^vejlis dejluxit adimos ; 

Et 'vera inceffu patuit Dea, I lie, ubi viainm 
Jigno^vity tali fugien\em eft voce fecufus : 

8 ii^id natum ioties crudelis iu quoquefaJJis 
Ludis imaginibus ? cur dextrte jungsre dextram 
Non datiiVy ac 'verai audire l^ rcddere ^voies ? 

9 At Venus objcuro gradient es a'e'rejepjtt, 
Et multo nebula circum Deafudit amiSiUy 
Cernere ne quis eosy neu quis contlngere pojjeti 
Moliri've moramy ■ ■ 

* Ipfa ?2L]p\i\im/ublimu abity ■ ■■ ^neas 
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JEneas then began to find. 
That there was fomething in the Wind ; 
And faid, my Mother's a mad Shaver, 
No Man alive knows where to have her ;: 
But I'd as live as half k Crown 
We two could walk fo into th' Town. 

Venus heard what he faid, for (he 
Could hear as far as we can fee ; 
And in a Momen^to befriend /cm. 
Two Cloaks invifible did lend 'cm. 

Thus cloak'd, their Knavery to fteltcr^. 
' "Away they trudge it hchcr-flceiter. 
Until jEneas and his Friend % 

Safely arriv'dat the Town's End. 

* jEneas flar'd about and wonder'd,. 
To fee of Houfes a whole Hundred ; 
But when he faw the Folks were there. 
He thought it had been Cart^ags-Fsdr, 

^ The Town was full all in a Pother, 
Some doing one thing, fome aqother. 
Some digging were, fome making Mortar> 
Some hewing Stones in fuch a Quarter : 
For they were all, as Story tells, 
Building or doing fomething el(e : 

* And to be fhort, all that he keSf 
Were working hufily as Bees. 

' Corripuere <viam inter ea, qua /emit a monjirat. 
yamque afcendebant collemt qui plurimus nrbi 
Imminety ad*verfafque afpe^ai defuper arces, 

* Miratur molem jBneas, magAlia quond m : 
^ Inftant ardentes Tyrii ; pars ducere T/mrssy 
Molirtque arcem^ tff manihusyuh'volvere faxa : 
Pars apt are locum ie<3o, ^ concludere /uico, 

4- ^alis apes aftateno'va per floreafurek 

Sfc^rcet fub /ok labor^ ■ ^ I> th> 
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5 Tth' middle of the Town there flood. 
A goodly Elm o'ergrown with Wood: 
And under them were Stocks mofl duly. 
To lock them fall that were unruly : 
There fat they down to eafe their Travel^. 
Picking their fweaty Toes from Gravel, 
And look'd about as they lay lurking^ 

^ To fee the bufy Syrians working : 
But none could fee them for their Spell, 
They were fo hid, they might as well, 
Tho' they had been never fo nigh *em. 
See through a double. Door as fpy 'em. 
Near flood the Church, a pretty Building, 
Plain as a Pike-flaiF without gilding ; 
I' cannot liken any to it, 
Unlefs't be Pancras^ if you know it. 

7 This Church Queen Didoy 'tis related,' 
Built, and to Juno dedicated,. 
And was beholden unto none. 
But built it all, both Stick and Stone, 
At her own proper Cofl and Charges ; 
JJo Church in the Country near fo large is : 
It was well laid with Lime and Mortar;- 
For fo the Workmjen did exhort her, 
Becaufe it would be fo much flronger. 
And fo,. you know, would lafl the longer: 



5 Lucus In urhe.fuit media^ latijpmus umbra : 
^ Inftrt fe feptus nebula^ tnirahile diSuy 
PermtdioSf mifcetque<virif ^ neque cernitur ulli, 
7 Hie Tempi um Junoni ingens Sidonia Dido 
Cwdiiat, " 

It 
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It had a Door peg'd with a Pin,, 

To ihut Folks out, or let Folks in. 

And in a pretty wooden Steeple, 

A low Bell hung to call the People.. 

^neas and his Friend went thither. 

Seeing ^ many Folks together, s 

Whofe mifly Cloaks, fo well did hide 'em^. 

That in they went, and no one fpy'd 'enu 

^ But when they wondered to behold 
The Images fb manifold. 
That daring flood in fundry Places^ 
As if they would fly in their Faces : 
Then quoth jEneas to's Comrade, 
This Fellow Mailer was on's Trade, 
That piduPd thefe : Look, look, as I am. 
An honefl Man, yonder's our Priam ; 
See where he Hands in Silk and Sattin, 
As he could fpeak both Greek. and Latin :. 
Whoop, yondct^9.Me3or too, and Troilus* 
Look thee, how there the Gr^ciams foil its ;: 
9 And there our trufly Trojant do 
Band them, and pay them quid for. ^. . 
Yonder Achilles gives a Rap, 
With his Cock-feather in his Cap,, 



^ Artificumqiu manus inter fe operumque laborem 
Miratur ; ^viilet Iliac as ex orainepugnasy 
Bellaquejam/amd iotum *vulgataper orient ; 
Atridasy Priamumque^ l^ favum amhohus AchiUem. 
Cortftitity is lacrymansy ^Is jam locus (inquit) Achate, 
^luaregio in t err is noftri non plena lahoris ? 
■ 9'videhaty uti bellames Pergama circum 

Hac/ugerent Graii, premeret Trojana /«i;«r/«j; 
Hac Phryges j inftarei curru crijiatus Achilles, 

And 
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And yonder'3 one, for all's Bravado, 
Knocks him with lufty Baftinado. 
How came thefe here to be piftur'd thus ? 
Sure all the World has heard of us. 

* Whilft thus jEnems fad and mudd^ 
Stood mufing in a. dark brown Study, 
In comes Queen Didoy that feir Lady, 
In Apron white, as on a May-day : 

A Cre\y of Royfters waited on her. 
Which there were called her Men of Honour,:. 
All. clad in fair blue Coats and Badges, 
To whom Queen Dido paid. good Wages, 

* Ev'en as a proper Woman fhows. 
When into Waktf or Fairllie goes. 
Clad in her befl Apparel, fo 

Queen Dido all this time did (how* 
And was fo brave a buxom Lafs, 
That fhe did all the Town furpafs. 
Into the midfto'th' Church ihe marches. 
And there betwixt a pair of Arches, 
Upon a^Stool fet for the nonce, 
She went to reft her Marrow- bones. 
And on a Culhion ftufF'd with Flocks 
She olapp'd her dainty Pair of Docksi 



• Hac dum Dardanio iEneae miranda fvidentur^ 
"Dumjiupety obtutitque haret defixus in uno : 
Regina ad templum forma fulchtrrima Dido 
Incefflt, magna ju<venum Jiipantg catervd. 

* ^alis in Eurotae ripis, autperjuga Cynthi 
Exercet Diana cborosj quam millejtcutis 

Hinc atque hinc glomerantur Onades ; ilia pharetram 
Firt bunieroi gradiin/qm Deas Jup€rimna omnes. 



There 
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3 There DiJo fat in State each Day, 
To hear what any one could fay ; 

Some to rebuke, and for to fmooth ibme. 

And give out; Laws wholefome or toothfome ; 

To puniih fuch as had Infoleiice^ 

And make them good Nolens or Fo/eni : 

And there likewife each Morning- tide, . 

She did the young Men's Tafk divide ; 

Wherein great Policy did lurk, 

Each knew his Job of Journey-work, 

And fell about it without jangling : 

But that which kept them moft from wrangliog. 

Was that they ilill drew'Cuts to know. 

Whether they ftiould work hard or no : 

And who had the longeH Cut, and th'beft. 

And flill more Work than all the reil« 

+ Here whilft jEneas fqueez'd and thrill vh. 
To fee Queen Dido doing J uftice ; 
Who fhould he but his Fellows ipy. 
Got into Dido's Company : 
There Antheus was (no Mortal ii^rcery - 
And one Sergefius too, a Mercer, ^ , 

Wifh other Trojuns that would vapour, 
Ckanthus too, the Woollen-draper, 
Ail which, and forty Trojans more. 
Were wonderfully got on Shore, 

■I- ■ I ■!! ■■ ■ I \wmmmmm0mmtmmmm 

' Turn for thus Diva media tejludine icmpliy 
Septa armis, foltoque ahe fuhnixa re/edit ; 
Jur€i dabat^ lege/que fviris, operumque lahorem 
Fartibus ^equahsit juftis^ aut forte irahebat. 

4 Cum fubito iEneas concurfu accedere magna 
Ant he a, Sergeftumque uidety fcrtemque Cloanthunft 
7'eucrorumque alios ; ater quos aqiwre turbo 
Dfpukratf penitufqug alias advcxerat Qras» 

5 At 
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^ At this JBneas and his Friend 

Were e'en almoft at their Wits End ; 

Z'lid , Jo*ve forgive me that I fwcar. 

Quoth he, how think'fl, how came they here I 

Nay, quoth the other preftntly, 

j^neaSf what a POx know I ? 

* jEneas was fo glad on's Kin, 
He ready was to leap out on's Skin ; 
And fo was the other, for in Sadnefs, 
They were e'en mad ^twixt Fear and Gladnefs., 
But yet it feems they were fo wife 
To keep 'em fafe in their Difguife, 
Until their Friends had try'd the Opinions 
Of the kind-hearted Carthaginians* 

7 At laft they faw one llioneus, 
A Trojan very ceremonious : 
A Youth of very fine Condition. 
A very pretty Rhetorician ; 
One that could write and read, and had 
Been bred at Frce-fchool from a Lad j 
Thruft up to Dido in good Faftiion, 
And thus begins his fine Oration : 
• O ^en, who here haft buih a Village, 
And keep'll thy Ground in hearty Tillage, 



I 



' Ohftupuitfimul ttfey 'jimul pircvifus Achaies^ 
^ Latitiaque^ metuque, anjidi conjungere dextras 
Ardehant\ fed ru animos 'incognita turbat. 
Dijfftmttlani^ ^ nubi ca'va fpeculantur amiai^ 

^a for tuna ^iris \ — — — — 

7 Poftquam introgrcffiy ^ coram data copiafandiy^ 
Maximus Ilioneus placido fic peQore ccefit : 
' O Regina, no<vam cut condere Jupiter urbenif 
Jufitiaque dedit gentes franarefuperbas ; 
Troes te miferiy qjentis maria omnia njtBiy 
Qrmus \ prohibi infandosana'vibus ign»s : 

Parcepio gtneri^ ^ profius res afpice noftras. O thou 
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O thou who haft the Roy at Science 

To govern Men as well as Lions, 

Behold us here^ who look like Men 

New eaten and fpew'd up agen : v 

So fpitefuUy has Fortune croft us. 

So woefully the Seas have toft us. 

A few poor Trojans here you fee> 

Even as poor as poor may be ; 

Thrown on the Shore by Wind and Weather^ 

111 Luck, the Devil, and all together ; 

And humbly do beieech your Grace 

To pity oor'moft woeful Cafe. 

Your Men are all in hurly-burly. 

And look upon os gripn and futly; ' 

So that, if you be not good to us. 

They'll burn our Boats, and quite undo us : 

Therefore we pray you fend fome one. 

To bid 'em let our Boats alone. 

9 Alas, we come not to purloin 
Either your Cattle or your Coin, 
Neither to filch Linen or Woollen, 
Nor yet to fteal away your Pullen ; 
W'have no Aich knavifti Ends as thefe, 
^ut only to beg Bread and Cheefe. 

* We were hard rowing to a Place, 
A hardilh Kind of Name it was, 

9 Non nos aut ftrro Lybicos popular e Penates 
VenimuSf aut raptas ad litora ijertere pradas : 
Ncn ta *vis animoy nee tantafuperbia wiSlis* 

• Eft locus ( He/per iam Graii cognomine dicunt) 
Terra antiqua^ pot ens armis, at que ubere gleba\ 
Oengtrii coluere 'viri : nunc fama^ minores 

It ah am dixijfe^ duels de nomine, gent em. 

Hue cur/us fuit .: Wher^ 
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Where once your what fliairs cairums (rot 'em. 
It makes me mad I have forgot 'em) 
Liv'd a great while ; but now, d'ye fee, 
*Tis known by th' Name of Italy : 
■ When on a fudden one Oriont 
Powder'd upon u« like a Lion, 
^nd fquander'd us on Flats and Shelves, 
Enough to make us drowh ourfelves : 
So that of Sixfcore-Men, and deft ones, 
Even here, O Queen, are all that's left on's. 
• Then what (hould ail your Tyrians thus 
To fcowl and look afkew at us ; 

where the Devil were they bred ? 
Sure ranker Clowns ne'er liv'd by Bread!- 
And for to tell your Grace my Thought* 

1 think they're better fed than taught ; 
For (as I am an honeft Man, 

Let 'em deny it if they can) 

3 No (boner landed we to bait us. 

But that the Rogues threw Cow-turds at us : 

But, ^ueeny I hope, thoul't teach the Wretches " 

Henceforth to noddle with their Matches. 



' Cum fuhito ajfurgem fiuSlu mmho/us Orion 

J/i «vada caca tulit, penitujque prQcacihus Anftrhy 

Perque undasj fuperante falo^ perque in'via Jaxa 

Di/puUt ; hue pauci <veftris adnavimus oris, 

* ^od ginus hoc hominum f quanjt hunc tarn ba^hara 

l^ermittit patria ? ' Ho/pitio prohibemur arena : 

Billa cienty frimaque v^tant cQfiJtfine terra. 
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A jEneas once did us command^ 
A taller Fellow of his Hand, 
Nor honefter, ne'er did, or fhall 
Draw up a Trapilick to a Walk 
If ke but live, and_that already 
He be not drowned in feme Eddy, 
You of your coft will ne'er repent you. 
For to a Penny he'll content you. 

5 Look then o'th Urojans and befriend cm> 
Let's draw our Boats afhore and mend 'em. 
We'll promife you that if we meet 
Our Captain with the reft o'th' Fleet, 
And if he be* not turn'd t' a Qudgeon, 
We towards Italy will trudge on : 
6 And if that he ihall flill be lacking. 
Then back again we'll ftraight be packing. 
7 Didof like Woman of good Fafhion, 

Gave fpecial Heed to his Relation, 

* Rex erat w^neas nobis ; quo jujlior alter 

Nfcpietate fuit^ nee hello major ^ arm is ^ 

^mfifata ^virum /errant y Ji <vrfciiur aura 

jEthria, neque adbiic crudelibus occubat umbris^ 

Non metusy officio nee te certd£e priorem 

Pceniteat, ' 

5 ^njfatam 'ventis liceat fubducere clajjimy 

Etjyl<uis apt are trabes, l£ Jiringere r ernes ; 

Sidatur Italiamy foci is ^ rege ncepio, 

Tendere , ut Italiam lati Latiuiuque petamus : 

^ Sin aB/umpta JaluSy l£ te, pater optime TeucYumy 

Pontus habit Lybi/r, nee /pes jam rejlat luli : 

Jli fr$ta Sicanite/iiltim, fedefque paratas, 

JJnde hue adveSiiy regimque petamus Acejlen* 

7 Turn brenjiter Dido, 'vultum demijfay prof at ur : 

Sol-vite corde met urn y Tcucri, fecludite cur as, 

Resduxay iff Regni no vitas mi talia cogunt 

Moliri^ ' 

And 
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And all the while he did relate it> 

Mump'd like a Bride that would be at it. 

At laft when he had told his Tale, 

Mantling like Mare in Martingale, • 

She thus reply'd, Trojans be cheary, 

pluck up your Hearts, and reft you merry ; 

Our Town-folks here are fomcthing wary. 

Not that they any Ill-will bear ye ; 

For they are vtty honell Fellows, 

But that of late a Chance befel us. 

To tell you true, the other Day, 

When all my Folks were gone to th' Hay, 

Alufty Rafcal, fuch a one 

As one of you (Difpraife to none) 

Comes into th' Yard> and off the Hedge, 

Where all our Cloaths were hung to bleach. 

Whips rae a Brand-new Flaxen Smock, 

The very beft of all my Stock ; 

And runs way wi't in a Trice : - 

(*T had ne'er been on my Back paft twice : 

But you, I know, fuch Bafenefs fcom, 

Vou all are Men Well bred and born : 

8 Who has not heard o*th Trojan People, 

And of J£neai and his Swipple ? 

Nor (hall you find us Dames of Tyre 

So far remov'd from Pheehus* ¥wy 

Butwecancherifh lufty Yeomen> 

And carry Toys like other Women, 



f 



* ^^' ^^»«^ ^neaJunty quis Troja nefciat vrhem /* 
Virtutefque^ 'virojque^ l£ tanta incendia belli ? 
l^on obtuja adeo gyftamus peSiora Pa:ni \ 
Nee turn aver/us eqnos Tyria Soljungit ab urbe* 

9 Therefore. 
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9 Therefore you fhall, whether you go 
Straight on to Italy^ or no ; 
Or whether you row on the Main, 
To your own Parifh back again ; 
Have what you want, nor will I dun ye> 
But pay me when you can get Money : 
* But if you tarry here, this Town 
That now I build Ihall be your own ; 
And be as free you Trojans (hall. 
As any Tyrian of 'em all. 
A Man's a Man, as I have read. 
Though he have but a Nofe on's Head : 
-f And I could wifh that the fame Weather 
That blew your tatter'd Scullers hither. 
Would blow JSneas hither too. 
And then there were no more to do. 
X But ril fend out my Men ; who knows. 
But he may now be picking Sloes 
In our Town- woods, or getting Nuts, 
For very Need to fill his Guts ? 
II jEmas^ii his mifly Cloak, 
Heard every Word Queen DUo fpoke. 

9 3eu vos Hejperiam magnam^ Saturnidque ar*va^ 
Sive Erycisjinesi regemque optatis Acejten, 
Auxilio tut OS dhnittam^ opibufque jwvabo, 
• Vultis y bis mecum pariter conjidere regnis ? 
Urbem quam JiAluOy *ve/ira eft j Jubducite na'ves. 
Tros Tyriufque mi'hi nullo difcrimine agetur. 
+ Aique utinam Rex ipfe Noto ccmpuljus eodem 

Jfforet iEneas ! — 

\ ' , X Per lit or a certos 

Dimitfam^ ^ Libya luftrare extrema jubeho ; 

Si qmbus ejeSus fjl'vis out urbibUs err at. 

II His animum ifrreSii di^isy \B fartis Jchafesy 

El Pater i£neas, jamdudum trutnptre nubem 

^r^tbant ' Her 
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Her Honey Words made his Mouth water. 
And he e'en twitter'd to be at her : 
gut he was fo o'erjoy'd, he flood 
Like a great Sloven made of Wood ; 
Apd could not fpeak (though he was willing) 
Would one have gave him forty Shilling, 
* Atfaft his Friend jog'd him with Hand, 
How like a Logger-head you fland ! 
Quoth he, for certainly I think, 
Thou'rt either mad, or in thy Drink : 
Doft thou not fee our Friends all rounds 
Excepting one whom wc faw drown'd ; 
And all as well as Heart can wifh. 
And vet thou lland'll as mute as Fifh ! 

* Scarce had he fpoke, but off he threw 
His Mantle made of Mills fo blue. 
And Hood as plainly to be feen 
As any there, God blejs the ^een. 

3 For's Mother had fo dizen'd him. 
That he fhould fhew both neat and trim: 
Tho' (truly !) he was but an odd Man; 
Splay-mouth'd, crump-fhoulder'd, like the God Pan : 
Yet could he not i'lh' Nick invent 
HerMajelly a Compliment: 

'Prior jEneam compellat Achates : 



Nate Dea, qua nunc animo fententia furgit ? 

Omnia tuta njtdes ; cla(jem focibfque reccptos, 

Vnus aheji, medio in fluSlu quern ^vidimus ipfi 

Submerfum : — — »— 

* Fix eafatui erat^ cum circumfnfa rfpent^ 

Scinditfe nubesy iff in ^ethera purgat apertum : 

Rejittit JEneaSi claraqUe in luce refuljtty 

3» Os humerofque^ Deo Jlmilis ; navique ipfa decoram 

Cfefariem nato genitrixy lumenque jwventa 

Pbrfureum, H l^tos oculis affiarat honores * Bui 
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Bat fcratch'd his Head, and 'gan to fputter. 
His Elbow rubb'dy and kept a Clutter, 
Mopping and mowing, till at laft> 

» 

All Difficulties over-pafl, 

' In Courtly Phrafe it thus came out : 

Madam (quoth he) your humble Trout : 
That fame J£nMi whom you prize thus. 
Is here withou Deceftio ^vifus : 
1 that iame verv Man am here, 
And come to tafte of your good Cheer ; 
* O Dido^ Primrofe of Perfedlioa, 
Who only granteil kind Protedlion 
To wandering Trojans^ how Ihall we 
E'er pay thee for this Courtefy I 
We never can, my dainty Friend, 
Then let Jo'vt do*t, and there's an End. 
3 Thus having ended this fine Speech, 
• Towards the Queen he turn'd his Breech ; 
And fpoke to's Men, fays, Lads, how is't ? 
Come, give me every one a Fift 4 



■*i«^ 



' Tumjic Reginam alloquitur^ cunSfifque repente 
Improvifus ait ; Coram^ quern quaritiSf adjum 
Troius jEmasj " 

* O /ola infandos Troja miferata labor es^ 
^a noSy relliquias Danauffiy terraque marifqut 
Omnibus exhaujlos jam cajibus^ omnum egenos^ 
Urbe domofocias. Grates perfolvere dignas 
Non opts eft noftra^ Dido ; ncc quicquid ubique eft 
Gentis Dardania^ magnum qua fparfa per orbem^ 
Di tibi (fi qua pitn refpeSant numina, fiqH'd 
Ujquam juftitia eft^ et mens fib i con/da recli) 
'Prttmia dignaferdnt. . 

5 Sic fat us t amicum 
llionea petit dextrd, lavdque ^ereftum ; 
Foft^ alios ^ firiemque Gyan^ fortimque Cloanihum. 

G How 
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How dofl thou, Guy\ and Sirs, how d'ye ? 
Now by my Troth, I'am glad to fee ye j 
• fis better being here J trow, 
Than where we were a while ago, 
.No longer fince than Yeflerday ; 
Welcome to Tjre, as I may fay : 

With that to (baking Hands they fall> 
And he mofl friendly fhak'd 'em all : 
Surely he was no Counterfeiter, 
No Bandog could have Ihak'd 'em better. 

4 Queen Didoy raviflicd to behold 
The Carriage fweet of this Springold, 
Star'd for a while as ihe'd look through him, 
And then thus broke her Mind unto him : 

5 Oh thou who haft fo finely been bred. 
And com'd art of fuch honeft Kindred, 

By what ftrange Luck haft thou been hurry'd^ 
As if the Fates would thee have worry'd : 
'Tis ftrange thou haft not burft thy Hoops, 
Thou'ft been fo bang'd about the Stoops. 
^Art thou JSneas with th'great Ware 
So famous for a Cudgel-player, 
Whom FeTursy with her fine Devices> 
Bore that old Knocker, good Anchijes ?, 
7 My Father Belts went with Teucer^ 
(T think he had not many fprucer)' 

4 Ohjlupuit primo afpe£iu SUonia Dido, 
Caju dJnde/iiri tanto, i^ f:c ore Iccuta ejl : 
. 5 ^is te, nate Dea, per tanta pericula cafus 
Infequitur P q :€e *vis immantlus applicat oris ? 

6 Tunc tile iEneas, quern Dardanio Anchiiae 
Alma Venus Ph vgii g>'nuit Simoentis ad undam ? 

7 Atqn- e qui dm Teucrum memini Sidona <venire^ 
Finh i expuljiiiH patriisy nonja regna petentem 

Auxilio Beli, . To 
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To take PoiTeffion of an Ifland, 
That was fome twenty Rood of Dry-land, 
^ And he ftill gave great Commendations 
Of Trojans 'beve all other Nations ; 
He could have nam'd you all by dozens, 
And told me you and he were Coufins. 

• Therefore, young Men, to Carthage^ you 
Are welcome without more ado : 

I have myfelf (Fd have you know) 
Been driven to my Shifts e'er now. 
And therefore, in my Jurifdidlion, 
Pity a Beall that's in AfHiaion : 

* With that (lie ftretched forth a Hand 
So white, it made jEneas fland 
Amaz'd to fee't (for know that fhe 
Still wafh'd her Hands in Chamber-lee) 
And led JEneai in kind Fafhion, 
Towards her Grace's Habitation ; 
And made a Curtzy at the Door, 

And pray'd him to go in before : 
But he moft courteoufly cry'd, no, 
I hope I'm better bred than fo ; 
But, let him fay what he fay could. 
Dido fwore Faith and Troth he fhould : 



' Ipfe hoflis Teucros injigni laude ferehat ; 
Seque ortum antiqua Teucrorum a ftirpt 'volehat, 
9- ^are agiie, o, teSisy ju*venes^ Juccedite njjirit. 
Me qucque, per tnultosjimilis fort una labor es 
JaSiatam, hdc dentum ^voluit conjifiere terra ^ 
Non ignara mali mi/eris fuccurrere d-fco, 
* 5/f memorat \ fimtd ^uean in regia duett 
Teaa: = 

C 2 Well 



52 Virgil Traveftic. Book I* 

Well (quoth u^neas) 1 fee flill 

Women and Fools muft have their Will;: 

And thereupon, without more talking. 

Enters before her proudly Italking. 

Scarce were they .got within the Doors> 

But Dido caird her Maids all Whores, 

And a great Coil and Scolding kept, 

Becaufe-the Houfe was not clean fwept. 

. * Then all in Halle away Ihe fends 

Viftuals unto jEntas^ Friends ^ 

Peafe Porridge, Bacon, Pudding, Sow(e, 

O'th' very bed ihe had i'th* Houfe : 

Butter and Curds, and Cheefes plenty. 

To fill their Guts that were full empty. 

-Bidding them eat, and never fave it. 

But call for more, and they fliould have it. 

3 This being done, the dainty Queea 

Condudts the Trojans further in ; 

Into a Parlouf neat fhe takes 'em. 

And there mo^ fairly welcome makes *em : 

She ferv'd 'em Drink and Vidluals up, 

As long as they would eat or fup ; 

Whilft each one there fo play'd the Glutton, 

That he was forced to unbutton. 

No fooner had the Trojans bold 

StufF'd their Guts full as they would hold ; 



■!# 



* Nec minus itjierea fociis ad liiora mittit 
Viginti taurosy magnorum horrentia centum 
Tergafuum, pingues centum cum matrihus agnos : 
' j^t dcmus interior regali fphndida luxu 
Injiruiiur ; medii/que parant convi-via te^is* 



But 
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But that JEneas ftraight begun 
* AIJ to bethink him of his Son. 

* Now you muft know that he bad had • See ^er- • 
A Wench, and by that Wench a Lad : vius upon 

The Lafs Creufa had to Name, Virgil. 

Whom (be it fpoken to their Shame) 
The Greeksy when firft they took Troy City, 
Did thrufl to Death, without all Pity : 
Firft of that Sex fure, in fair Julling, 
That ever fufFer'd Death by thrufting. 

5 His Son Jfcanius hight, a Page, 
About fome dozen Years of Ag^f 
This Boy jEneas fent Achates. 
To fetch (quoth he) ^ fin ce \\t (ttdi gratis ^ 
Why fhould not now my little Ballard, 
^That I dare fwear would prove no Daflard) 
Come to Queen Z^/Wo's Houfe, and feaft. 
As we have done, o*th* very bell ? 
Go fetch him then, ^ and let him bring 
Out of my Coffer thofe gay Things 
I fav'd at Troy ; which for their Finencii 
He fhall prefent unto her Highne/i. 
There is a Riding-hood and Safe-guard 
Of yellow Lace, bound with a Brave-guard, 



♦ Omuh in Afcanio chari flat cura parentis, 
5 JEnesLS-^rapidum ad na^ves pramiitit Achatenv : 
Afcanio ferat hacy ipjumque ad moenta ducat , 
^ Munera praterea^ Iliads erepta ruinis, 
Ftrre juhet\ pallam Jignis auroque rigentem^ 
Et circumtextum croceo 'velamen acaniho ; 
Ornatus Argivae Helenae ; quos ilia Mycenis, 
Pergama cum peteret^ inconcej/ofqtte Hymenaeos> 
Extukrat : ■ 

C 3 Which 
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Which Helen wore the very Day 

That Paris dole her quite away. 

•7 Then there's a Difbff neatly wrought, 

That Paris too for Helen bought. 

For carved Works fit to be feen, 

Betwixt the Legs of any Queen. 

And then there is a fair great RufF, 

Made of a pure and coltly Stuff. 

To wear about her Highnefs' Neck, 

Like Mifs Cocaneys in the PeaUt: 

And ]aft a Quoif, wrought gorgeoufly. ^ 

With Tinfel and Blue Coventry : \ 

Then go as fail as th* canft, I prithee, . J 

And bring him and thefe Prefents with thee. 

^ Away goes he, as he was bidden, 
Running as faft as if h'had ridden ; 
But Venus, that fame canning Dame, 
Had yet another Trick to play 'em. 
9 She had no very good Opinion 
Of your fo fmooth tongu'd Carthaginian : 
Nor knew fhe but the Queen might be 
As full of Craft as Courtefy ; 
' And fhe was fure that Juno would 
Do all the Mifchief that fhe could ; 



7 Praterea fceptruniy Ilione quod gejftrat olimf 
Maxima natarum Priami, colloque monile 
Baccatum^ y duplicem gemtnis auroque coronam* 
* Ho'c celerans, iter ad na'ves tendebat Achates* 
At Cytherea nofvas artesy nova feSlore ^verfat 
Con/ilia : » < ■ 

9 ^ippe domum timet ambiguam Tyri6fque iilingues, 
' Ura atrox Juno, 
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"herefore ihe in all Hade did run 

-* a Boy call'd Cufid was her Son. 

This CufU was a little tiny, 

hogging, lying, peevifh Ninny ;. 

^o bigger than a good Point Tag, 

lut yet a vile unhappy Wag : 

le ne'er would go to School, but play 

The Truant ev'ry other Day : ' 

tun Men into the Breech with Pins, 

Throw Stones at Folks, and break their Shins; 

Lill People*s Hens, and Ileal their Chicks^ 

Lnd do a Thoufand Roguifh Tricks : 

lut with a Bow the Shit-breech Elf 

Vould (hoot like Rol>in Hood himfelf ; 

^nd had, I warrant, ev'ry Dart 

^oifon'd with fuch a fubtle Art, 

That, where they hit, their Pow'r was fo, 

t made Folks love, would they or no ; 

^nd for this Trick the hopeful Youth 

Vas calPd, The God of Love^ forfobth. 

To this young 'Squire Dame Fvius trotted* 
^s I (if you have not forgot it) 
Cold you before, and thus begun 
r*o flatter up her gracelefs Son : 

My Goldy Locks (quoth fhe) my Joy, 
Ay pretty little tiny Boy : 
rhy. Mother Venus comes to thee 
r'implorc thy little Deity. 

' Nate, mea vires, mea magna potentia folus, 
Sate, patris fummt, qui tela Typhoea temms j 
id te confugio, y fupplejc tua numina pofcp* 

g 4 3 The 
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His Wings he from his Shoulders throws, 
Becaufe they'd not go into*s Clothes ; 
Anddrefs'd himfelf to fuch a Wonder, 
That none could know the f^ads afundcr. 

"But Fe/tus gave th' other a Sop, 
That made him fleep like any Top ; 
And whilfl he taking was a Nap, 
She laid him neatly in her Lap, 
And carry'd him t' a Houfe that flood 
Upon a Hill near to a Wood : 
And when fhe had the Urchin there, 
She laid him up in Lavenrler. 

^ In the mean time. Sir Cupiel goes 
To th' Court in young lulus' Clothes ; 
3 Who (hould he fee, when he came there. 
But Dido fitting in a Chair, 
I' th' midil of all the Trojan Blades, 
Vap'ringand fwearing at her Maids ! 
Under her Feet a Cricket flood. 
Whereupon fhe flamp'd as fhe were Wood ; 
And likewife there was finely put 
A Cufhion underneath her Scut. 



' Jt Venus Afcanio placiJam per membra quietim 
Irrigat ; l^ fotum gremio Dea tollit in altos 
Idaliae lucos : ubi mollis amaracus ilium 
Floribus l^ dulci aff trans complcSitur umbra. 
* Jamque ibat diSio parens^ — 
3 Cum ^venitf aulais jam fe reginafuperbis 
Aurtd compofuit fponddy mediamque loca*vit, 
yam pater ^neas, f^ jam TrojansLJwvenfus 
Con^veniuntf ftratoque Juper dijcumbitur ojlro. 

There 
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There as fhe fat upon her Crupper, 
♦ She bad her Folks to bring in Supper, 
And in they brought a thund'ring Meal, 
Great Joints of Mutton, Pork, and Veal, 
Hens, Gttkj and Turkies> Ducks, and Cuftards^ 
And at the laft, Fowls, Fawns, and Buftards : 
The Trojans eat and make gOod Cheer, 
Tunning ^hemftlves with Ale and Beer; 
There was old Drinking then and Singing, 
And all the while the Bell was ringing : 
One would have thought, by the great FealV 
'T had been a Wedding at the leall. 
Whilft thus they eat, and drink, and chat,. 
5 CupUy that little cogging Brat, 
So cunning was in counterfeiting, 
^neas thought him on's own getting. 
At laft. Queen Dido in her Lap, 
Sets me the Mountebanking Ape, 
And kifs'd his Lips all on. a Lather, 
And thus befpeaks the new-made Father : 

By th'Mack (quoth fhe) thou Trtjan trufty> 
Thou got'll this Boy when thou wert lufly ;. 
And any one that does but note him, 
May fobn know who it was begot him ;; 



^ ^inqua^nta intus famula^ quihus ord'ne Iong$ 
Cur a penumJiruerBy ^ Jtammis adoltre Penates . 
Centum alia totidemque pares atate minifirit 
Qui dapibus nunfas onerenty (ff pocula ponant. 
' ////, ubi complexu JEn^dij colloque pependit^ 
Et 7nagnum fulfi im^le'vit genitorit amor em ^ 
Reginam petit \ h^c ccuHs, hac pcSlore toto 
H^r, t: iff in4erdum gremio fervet infcia Dido> 
Infideat quantus mifene Dius, ■ 
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I dare be fworn 'twas thou did'H get him. 
He's e'en as like thee as th' hadfl fpit him. 

6 Whilft thus the Youth (he kifs'd and dandl'd, 
r«//V had fo the Matter handl'd. 
That ihe began, upon a fuddcn, 
To feel a longing for White Pudden. 
7 When they had fupp'd, and that the Waiters 
Had Trenchers ta'en away, and Platters ; 
• Up from her Chair Queen Dtifo flarts. 
And takes a Mug that held two Quarts 
Of Drink, that ihe, with much forbearing. 
Had fav'd long fince for her Sheep-fhearing : 
And thus begins. Here, Sirs, here's to you, 
, And, from my Heart, much good may do you : 
9 jEneaSf here's a Health to thee. 

To and to good Company ; 

And he that will not pladge me fairly, 
And name the Words as I do barely ; 
I do pronounce him to be no Man, 
And may he never tickle Woman. 

"With that fhe fet it to her Nofe, 
And off at once the Rumkin goes ; 



At memor tile 



Matris Acidaliae, paulaiim aholere Sichsum 
Incipit^ y vifuo tent at pr avert ere amore 
^ampridem rejides animos m 
7 Pojlquam prima quies epulis y tnenfaque remota ; 
Crater as magnos ftatuunt^ 13 <vina coronant, 

* Hie Regina gravem gemmis auroqu^ popo/city 
Jmplevitque mero, pateram : quam Belus, ^ omnes 
J2e\o/oliti 

9 Jdfit latiti^e Bacchus dator, tsf bona Juno : ' 
Et voSf coetuTJiy Tyrii, celebrate fieventes. 

* Dixi^f y in men/a laticum libavit 'honorem, 
Primaque libatofummo tenus attigit on. 



No 
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No Drops befide her Muzzle falljng, 

Until that fhe had fupp'd it all in : 

Then turning't * Topfey on her Thumb, *JIiat 

Says, Look, here's Supernaculum. Kelty* 

JEneaSf as the Story tells. 

And all the reft did blefs themfelvcs,. 

To fee her troll off fuch a Pitcher,. 

And yet to have her Face no richer. 

By Jove (quoth he) knocking his Knuckles) 

rd not drink with her for Shoe-buckles : 

But, Madam, (fays he) fweetly bowing, 

I hope your Grace does not make * Plowing : • Ending 

For if you do at this large rate, om^ and 

There will be many an aking Pate : beginning 

* With that he took a lufty Swimmer., another. 

Here, Sirs, (quoth he) I drink this Brimmer,. 

In kind Return for our Proteftions,, 

Unto Queen Dido\ beft Affedlions. 

3 Down went their Cups, and to't they fellj 
Roaring and fwaggering pell mell, 
4 Whilft a blind Harper did advance. 
That wore Queen Dido^& Cognizance, 
A Minftrel that lopas hight. 
Who play'd and fung to .them all Night : 
He fung them Songs, Ballads, and Catches, 
Of Men's Devices, Women's Patches ; 



llle impiger haufit 



Sfumantem pater am^ ^ pleno fe proluit auro* 

* Fyi alii proceres^ » 

*♦ " ■ ■ Citbard crinitus lopas 

Perfonat auratd^ docuit qua maximus Atlas. 

Hie canit erramem Lonam, ' 



With 
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Witn ancient Songs of high Renown, 
And even one they call Troy-To^n : 
At that JEneas ihook his Noddle, 
As one would do an empty Bottle : 
(Quoth he) if he that wrote this Ditty 
Had been with as i'th' midli o'th' City, 
When Faggot- flicks flew in Folks Chops, 
And knock'd Men down as thick as Hops, 
I do believe, for all's fine Chiming, 
He would have had fmall Mind of Rbiming : 
Yet, for to give the Devil's Due, 
Whoe'er it was, the Ballad's true. 

5 From Dido then a Belch did fly, 
Tis thought fhe meant it for a Sigh, 
And Tears ran down her fair long Nofe; 
The Queen was maudlin^ I fuppofe, 

6 (Quoth fhe) j^neasy out of Jefling,. 
Thou needs mufl tell, at my Requefling,^ 
All the whole Tale ofTroy^s Conaition, 
Since firil you troubled was with Grecian ; 
He^or*s great Frights, and Priam's Speeches^ 
And eke defcribe Achilk^^ Breeches, 

How flrong he was when he did grapple^ 
And if Tydides' Horfe were dapple : 
Tell me, I fay, of Paris' Lech'ry, 
The Grecians Quarrel, and their Treach'ry, 



5 Infelix Dido,, longum^que hibehat amorem ; 

6 Multajuper Priamo rogilansy fufer Hedtore multa % 
NunCy qui bus Aurorae 'venijfet jUius armis ; 

l^uncy y«<2/fj Diomedis f^«/ ; nuncy quantus Achilles ^ 
dmo agiy l^ a prima dicy bofpesy origine nobis 
Injldiasy inquity Danaumy cajufqiu tuorum^ 
Err6ie/que tuos : 

Your 
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Challenges, your Fights, and Battles, 
how you loft your Goods and Chattle9> 
to what Places you have wander'd, 
Gnce you were fo bafely fquandet'd : 
hefc Things would I know mofl duly, 
1 tell me fpeedily and truly. 



rht End Bf thi Tirfi BOOK. 
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The Fourth Book. 




N this Fourth Book we find it written. 
That Dido Queen was deeply fmitten ; 
Much taken with the Trojan^s Peribn, 
Than which a properer was fcarce one i 
Much of his Breeding did fhe reckon : 
But that which ftab*d her was his Weapon ; 
For which ihe did fo fcald and burn, 
That none but he could ferve her Turn. 

* The Smi, that fpruce light-headed Fellow, 
With frizzle Locks of fandy Yellow, 



' At regina^ gra<vi jamdudum faucia curd 
Vulnus alit 'venis^ ^ caco carpitur igni* 
Muita 'viri 'virtus animo^ mukufque recur/at 
Gentis honos, harent infixi peSiore *vultusy 
Verbaque ; nee placidam mtmhris dat cur a quietem^ 
* Poftera Phcebea luftralmt lampude terras^ 
Humentemque Aurora pelo dim&verat umhram ; 
Cum j^c unanimem alloquUur mal}/anafororem. 



The 
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The Windows crept by Radiation, 

Like Son begouin Fornication, 

When DUoy mad to go to Man*. . 

Juft. thus befpoke her Sifter Nan.: 

3 I've been all Night (quoth (he) my Nancy y. 

So ftrangely jroubl'd in my Fancy, 

I could not reft till Morning-pecp„ 

Odd Dreams have fo dilturb'd my Sleep :. 

♦ What a flout Stripling's this .^neas^ '' 

That thus has crofsM theSeas to. us : 

J do believe, nay, dare fwcar for him*.. 

No mortal Woman ever bore him ; 

5 But fome Great Lady in the Sky, 

That Burs'd him up wkh Furmity,. 

I hate a bafe cowardly Drone, 

Worfe than a Rigil with one Stone : 

But this bold Trcjan I delight in, 

^ How bravely does he talk of Fighting Y 

I tell thee, Nancy^ were't not that 

Folks would be apt to talk and prate. 

Should I fo foon new Suitors have,- 

7 My flufband yet fcarcc cold in's Grave ; 



5 Anna for Off qua me fufpenfam infomnia terrtnt / 
♦ ^uis novus lie noftris fuccfjfit fedibus bofpes ! 
^emfefe ore f item ! quamfortipe^ore, 6f armis ! 
5 Credo equidim (itec ^vana fides) genus ejfe Deorum. 
Degeneres anitnos iimor arguit, ^ Heu quibus illi 
JaBatus fatis ! ^a bella exbaufta canebat ! 
7 Ne cut me I'inc'lo *ueUem jociarejugalii 
Foftquam primus amor deceptam morte fefelUt \\ 
$i non pertafum thalami tadaque fuijfet ^ 
Huic uni for/an potui /uccumbere culpa p 



Atid 
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And were I not with my firft Honey 
Half tir'd as ^twcre with Matrimony ; 
I could, with this fame Youngfter tall, 
Find in my Heart to try a Fall, 
' I mufl confefs, fmce that fad Seafeti 
Pygmalion cut my Hufband's Weafbn ": 
This only (not to mince the Matter} 
Has made my Jfggambcfb to water : 
9 But may 1 firft, IJove implore. 
Sink through this my Chamber-floor, 
Down quick into th^ Cellar's Bottom, 
E're I commit the Thing you wot on ; 
Or any thing by LufPs Suggeftion, 

* That my good Name may bring in qaeflion» 

* Which faid, fhe wept ill manner ampler. 
Than Girl new whipt for loiing Sampler. 
Nan in her Anfwer was not long. 

For 'nimble Baggage of her Tongue 

She was, (as ibme would fay that ki>ew her) 

As w;is in that and next Town to her. 

3 O Sifter dearer to me far 

Than Sun-ihine Days in Harveft are : 



8 



Anna [fatehor enim) miferi poftfata Sichaei 
Conjugif, \^ fparfos fratema cade Penates^ 
Solus hie inflexit Jen/us f animumque labantem 
Impidit ; agno/co ceteris vtfiigia Jlamm/e, 
9 Sed fffihi vel tellus optemprius tma dehijcat^ 
Vtl pater omnipotens adigat me « 

' Ante pudor quam ie <violem^ aut tua jura refolvam ^ 
* Stc effata^ Jinum lacbrymis impU'vit obortiu 
^ Anna refert ; o luce magis dileda/ororit 

Wilt 
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4 Wilt thou (quoth Ihe} O Woman wood. 
Still flop the Current cF thy Blood, 
And lofe the Time, by vain Pretences, 
Of making pretty Boys and Wenches ? 
Wilt thou cut Faces evermore. 

For Hufband dead as Nail and Door? " 
Doft thou believe, thou puling Thing, 

5 That dead Folks care for whimpering? 

6 'Yield, and be nought at laft, y'have plaid 
The Fool too long, here be it faid> 

And Hood too much in your own Light, ** 
Or long enough ago you might 

7 Have matched yourfeif, and that well too> 
To rich and proper Men enow. 

What though you have faid many nay. 
Yea, and burnt Day-light, as we fay, 
Goodmati larhas here hard by. 
And others of good Yeomanry, 
That might have pafs'd ; becaufe, fbr(both> 
They could not pleafc your dainty Tooth ; 
' Mull you ftill mince it at this rate. 
With one you twitter to be at ? 



^ Solane perpeiud mcerens carperejwvenla ? 
Nee dukes nates, feneris nee praetma not is ? 
5 Idcinereniy aut manes credis curare fepultos? 
^ EJio ; /egram nulli quondam Jlexere mariti ; 
7 Non Libyse, non ante Tyro ; deJpeSlus larbas, 
DuSiore/que alii, quos Africa terra triumphis 
Di'ves alit : ^ Placitone etiam \ugnahis amori ? 
Nee njenit in mentem, quorum conjederis ar<vis P 
Hinc Getul^ uriesy genus infuferabile hello, 
Et Numida inpani cingunt, ^ inhofpita Sjrtis : 

Hinc 

Baraei, ' 
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You ne'er coniider'd what a Throng 
Of fancy Knaves you live among, 
Bafe, ill-bred, cheating, forry Curs, 
Rafcals as falfe as Moorlanders, 
Such Fellows, as I greatly doubt me, 
If you no better look about ye, 
And leave this foolilh twittle tNvattle, 
To match with one will tend your Cattle, 
Will in fhort Space not leave a Goofe, 
Turky, or Hen about the Houfe: 

9 Your Brother too, he fwears and curfes 

About his Money-bags and Purfes, 

"* I do believe that Jo've and Junoy 

(Whom all the World, and I, and you know) 

Have ever been your faithful Friends, 

For fome moil fecret courteous Ends, 

Over blue Neptune* s bouncing Ferries, 

Have hither fent thefe Trojan Wherries. 

Oh, were thefe Trojans marry'd to us. 

How oft and ably would they do us ! 
. * What a- fine Town would ours be then. 

How bravely ftor'd with lufly Men ! 

Then, without any more ado. 

Sifter, fay Grace, and fo fall to : 

They in good Manners, Ten to one. 

Will make an Offer to be gone : 

And rather truft their rotten Barges, 
That ftay to put you to more Charges 5 



rt^Mte 



9 Germanique minas F — 



' Diis equidem aufpicibus reor^ l^ Junone fecundd 

Hue cur sum Ik^icas 'vento ienuij/s carinas* 

* ^am iu M be m for or hnnc cernes ! qua furgert regna 

Conjugro tall ! Teucrum comitantibui .-rmis, 

Funicafe quahtis atioUet gloria relus I But 
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3 But you may make 'em at Command^ 

As eas'ly ftay as kifs your Hand. 

♦ Can you not tell 'em that the Weather 

''S too cold or hot, (no Matter whether) 

Their Scullers torn and fliatter'd fo. 

That they muft mend 'em e're they go "J 

And, in Conclufion, with good Rearon> 

Wilh 'em to expe^l a better Seafon ? 

5 With fuch-like Documents as thefe are, 

Which the young Slut knew beft would pleafe her, 

Nancy fo tickl'd -up her Grace, 

That Diiio fcarce knew where 'ihe was. 

Nay, fome affirm a dangerous Matter, 

She'd muoh ado toxoid her Water; 

And, counfei'd in that tempting Strain, 

I wdnder how fhe could contain ; 

But certain 'tis, that this Advice 

So wrotight upon this Widow nice, 

That fhc, who Maid, Widow, and Wifei 

"Had prized her flonour 'bove her Life, 

^ Now car'd no more for her good Name, 

Than any common Trading Dame. 

7 But to the Church (forfooth) anon. 

That Matters might go better on^ 



m^^mi. 



3 Tu mo Jo ■ 

Indulge hofpitioj caufafque inne^e moranJi : 

* Dum peldgo default hyems^ et aquofus Orion f 
^ajfatteque rates, et non tvaHabile coslum* 

* Hii diQis incenfum antmum inflamma'vtt amort^ 
Spemque dedit dubite ^ menit, Jolviique puddrem, 
7 Ftincipio Delubra udeunty ^pacemque per aras 
Exquirunt. 



(Like 
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(Like People o'th Fanatic fry, 

Whofe Sandlity's Hypocrify) 

They muft, and> flipping on their Pattens, 

They went, as who fhould fay, to Mattens. 

Thither now come, fair Dido fquats 

Her Bum on HafTock made of Mats : 

For you muft know, as Story fays. 

Queens, like the Godly in tl 

In Manner infolent and Aightiy, 

Difdain'd t o kneel to God Alroij 

But Anna^ who was but a Spinller, 

KneePd low on Stones as hard as Flints are \ 

Their Eyes they rolPd, and bow'd their Bodies 

To this and th' other God and Goddefs, 

* To Ceresy Phcehus^ and Lyausy 

And twenty harder Nanies than * l^hias* * A Figure 

9 But Juno had moft Veneration, fo neivy thai 

As Ihe was Queen of Copulation. modern Au" 

Prayers being done, up Dido rofe, thon have 

And to the Prieft demiircly goes ; yet no Name 

She gently pulls him by the Garment, for it. 

The rcv'rend Type of his Preferment) 

And,, with moft gracious Looks and Speeches, 

To borrow a Word or two befeeches. 

The Prieft bow'd low, in awkward Wife, 

As 'tis, you know. Sir Roger^s Guife, 

And, in obfequious Manner, told her. 

Her Grace with him might make much bolder. 

This Prieft was held a mighty Clerk, 
In Myfteries profound and dark ; 



S ^ Legifera Cereri, Phoeboque, fatrique Lyaso, 
1 9 Junoni ante omnesy cui vinc^lajugalia cur of, 
IpJ'a tenens aextr-d pater am pukherritna Dido, &c. 

D Had 
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' Had Slvill in Phyfic, and was able 
To tc>l Foi:;s Fortunes by their Table. 
Ilim flie conjures, intrcats, and prays. 
With all the Cunning that fhe has, 
Grcafes his Fill ; nay more, engages 
Thenceforth to mciul his Quarter's- Wages, 
If he would but refoJve the Donbt 
That Ihc then came to him about. 
But't had b^cn vain, had he been wiier. 
Or to inilrufl, or to advife her. 
* Alas, poor Pricil ! how fruitlefs is't 
To judge by Pi6y/'/;^»yr or /"/// /* 

Or what dj Prophecies avail, ':\ 

Wlvcn Women have a Whilk i'th' Tail ? 
^ ViJo, for Love, in woeful wife, 
Bubbles, and boils, and broils, and fries. 
And in her am'rous Moods and Tenfes, 
l'iv'nlil;c one out of all her Senfes ; 
About the Town (he runs and reels, 
V/ith all the School- boys at her Heels : 

v;o I have feen in Paftures fair, 
Where Cattle educated are, 
4 An Heifer young, when (he doth itch. 
With Gad-bee i flicking in her Breech, 
Prom fbady Brake on fudden rife. 
And with her Tail eredt to th' Skies, 



Spirantia confulit exia. 



* Hcuy 'vatufn ignara m:ntes / qitid ^vota furentem^ 

^ict Jeluhra jwvant ? ejl m'.llii fiamma medullas 

Inter ea^ l5 tad turn ^ivit fieb peflore <vulnU5. 

2 Untur infelix Dido, iotaque I'agatur 

TJrb&furens, ^ ^alii conjeSid urnjafcgittdy 

'il:^^^ pi'ocul m m , Ru n 



* J ^ ■ _•*- "• 



k[ 



Book IV. Virgil TraveJHe. 75 

• 

5 -Run through the Fields with Frilks and Kicks, 
In various Capreols and Tricks," 
SomeEafe, poor Thing, alas! to find: 

6 When, lo ! the Sting (licks fall behind : 
One while flie takes her 7 lully Lover, 
Meaning ker Palfion to difcover; 

She leads him out from Place to Place, 
And (hews him all that e'er (he has ; 
X)ifciofes all her fecrct Weahh, 
And fays, if Jove fend Life and Health, 
That Hie (though (imply there (he (land) 
Will make that Living as good Land, 
If fhe continue but a while on't. 
As any lies within five Miles on't. 
Then (he ^ begins to mump and fmatter. 
Willing to break into the Matter, 
And a(k tl>e Quedlon, when (alas !) 
To fee how Things will come to pafs. 
When (he moft fain would break her Mind, 
She fooner could by half break Wind, 
Than fpeak a Word: Virtue forfooth. 
And Modefly fo (lopp'd her Mouth ; 
9 Over and over then fiie treats 
Him and Ris Mates, with fundry Meats, 
Whilft Trojans round befiege her Boards, 
Merry a* Greeks^ and drunk as Lords, 



5 Illefuga/ylvasfaltufque peragrat, 

.^ H/eret lateri leihalis arundo, 
7 Nunc media i^nean fecum per mocnia duett ^ 
Sidoniafque ofientat opes urbemque faratam, 
■ Incipit effariy nudiaque in 'Voce fejtfiit. 
9 Nunc tadem^ labenU die^ convivia quarit ; 

D 2 WhCM, 
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Then let us all old Quarrels quit, 
Leave being fnch a previfh Tit : 

* Troy Lads fliall marry Tyrian Lafles, ' 
And we will be as merry as pafTes. 

* Venus, who knew ihe did but glaver, 

For all the fine, fmooth Words Ihe gave her. 
And profF^r'd Love's not worth a Cow -turd, 
(You know) if fpoke but from Teeth outward^, 
^ Like cunning Quean in Smiles array'd her. 
And in her own Coin thus fhe paid her : 

O Junoy Queen, Jo've^s Bedfellow, 
Who here above, or who below, 

4 With thee would quarrel or contend. 
And not ftill reil thy loving Friend ? 

I like the Motion well, but that 

5 There's one main Thing I flumble at ; 
And that in downright Truth is this, 
(Jo've pardon if I think amifs) 

J am afraid (this Doubt I put ye. 
Indeed, Taw now, is fomcthing fmutty) 
But I the Scruple mull not fmother ; 
Women, you know, to one another 
May freely fpeak (and here be't faid, 
'Tvvixt you and me) I'm fore afraid. 
My Son's fo big, which rarely falls) 
About his — — — . and Genitals, 



Liceat ?hvyg\o Jer'vire mar it o^ 



DotoJefque lua: Tyrios fer mitt ere dextra, 

* Olli (fenfit eni7n femulata mente locutam) 

3 5/V contra eji' ingnffa Venus ■ 

^ .. ^ii talia demens 

Abnuat ? aut tecum malit contendere hello ? 

5 Si modo, quod memoras, faBum fortuna fequatur : 

Sedfatis incertaferor, Jt Jupiter unam 

^n;e!it That 
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That I am half afraid left he 

Should chance to fpoil her Majefty. 

^ At that Queen Juno fmiPd and faid. 

Of that (Wench) never be afraid. 

For if they once do come together, 

He^l find that Dido's Reaching-Leather : 

If then that Dido and his Son, 

To do as other Folks have done, 

7 Thou give Confcnt (mark) and in few Words> 

Which (hall be friendly Words and true Words s 

1*11 tell thee how IVe caft about^ 

And laid a Plot to bring 'em to't ; 

• To-morrow e*re the Sun (Heav'h blefs him) 

Can fee to rife, at leaft to drefs him, 

JEneas and the Queen have made, 

(The Queen and he, I fhould have faid) 

A Match to go, afrer her Wonting, 

Into the Woods a Squirrel-hunting; 

Now I, whilft all on ev'ry Side j 

The Thickets round are occupy'd. 

And eagerly their Game are following. 

As Hunters ufe, whooping and hollowing, 

9 Will caufe big-bellied Clouds to pour 

Upon their Coxcombs fuch a Shower, 



^ Tumjic excepit Regia Juno, 



Mecum erit ijie labor ; 

■ ■ 7 Nunc qua rationed quod injfaty 

Confieri pojjiti paucis (advtrte) doceho, 

* Venatum -^neas, unaque miferrima Dido, 

In nemus ire par ant ^ ubi primos craft inus ortus 

Extulerit Titan, radiifque retexerit orbem. 

9 His ego nigrantem commijia grandine nimbum, 

Dum trepidant ala^ faltufque indaginf cingunt, 

Dtfuper infundam 
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And will with Hail and Rain fb clout 'em. 

They'll not have one dry Thread about 'em. 

9 Befides, fuch Thunder-claps (hall burft out. 

As fome of them Ihall fmcll the worfc for't. 

' Trojans and Tyriansy helter-fkelter. 

Will then all run to feek for Shelter. 

Then each one there will fhift for one. 

And leave the Queen and him alone. 

* Dido and Dildoj in this Cafe, 

Shall find a Cave as £t a Place 

For fuch an Ufe, fo fine and dark. 

That, if j^mai be a Spark, 

They there, in fpite of all foul Weather, 

May take a gentle Touch together : 

So each of other may have Proof, 

3 And marry after Time enough. 

VenitSj who very well could fathom 
The Bottom of this fubtle Madam, 
Soon fmelt her Pradice, and her Art, 
As flrong as fhe had let a Fart : 
Yet, that fhe might her Malice blind. 
And fit the Lady in her kind, 
"♦ She feems her free Confent to give. 
And trips it laughing in her Sleeve^ 



9 Et tonitru ccelum omne ciebo. 



■ D^Jfugient comites, l^ noSle tegentur opacd^ 
* Spelu7icc:m Dido, dux y Trojanus eandem 
Dti'cnient : aderoy Ufy tua fi mihi cert a voIufUaSf 
CoHNubtQ jungam JJahilij ■ ^ 
- J propriamque dicabo : 

Hie Hy7nen^us erit 



4- Non cd'verfata petenti 



Annuit a/jue dofif rifit Cfth^rca referfis* 

5 Mean 
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' Mean while the Sun, as it his Courfe ]s> 

Got up to drcfs and water's Horfes ; 

When out the merry Hunters come. 

With them a Fellow with a Drum, ♦ * A very »#. 

Your Tyrian Squirrels will not budge elfe, cfj/ary Injiru^ 

Well armM they were ^ with Staves and mem in Squitk* 

Cudgels ; r el-huntings 

Tykes too they had of all Sorts, 7 Bandogs, 
Curs, Spaniels, Water-dogs, and Land- dogs, 

* Thefe, for the Queen expelling, tarry. 
Who longer lay than ordinary ; 

For ihe at, Night could take no Eafe,. 

She had been bit fo fore with Fleas. 

9 Her Mare well trapp-d, of her own (pinning,, 

Ty*d to the Pails, flood likewife whinning ;. 

For why (as Poets feig the Fable) 

Her Foal was bolted up i'th* Stable. 

* At laft fhe fallies from the Houfe,. 
As fine and briflc as Body-loufe. 

* She Hood and Safeguard had bran new,. 
The Lace was yellow. Cloth was blue j 



5 Oceanum interea fur gens aurera reliquit : 
It portisy jubare exfirto^ dele£ia juuentus* 
Retia^ rara^ flaga- 



— * Laio 'mnixhulaferrOy. 
7 odora canum 'uis. 



* Reginam Thalamo eunSlautem^ ad limina prime 
Fcsnorwn expeHanty 



9 Oflrbque inftgnis &f auro 



Stat fonipes^ ac franaferox fpumantia mandit» 

^ Tandem progreditur ■ > ■ ' 

* Sidoniampi^o chlamydem circumdata Umbo : 

D 5 . Fafe 
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Faft to her Girdle ty'd her Thong, 

3 A Bunch of Keys compleatly hung : 

For why, well knew the thrifty Queen, 

That Servants flill have flipp'ry been : 

Which made her careful of her Pelf, * 

Evermore keep the Keys herfelf. 

^ With her lii/us came, that Strippling, 

A Youth e'en^fpoil'd for want of Whipping ; 

For's Father and his foolilh Grannam 

Had ever made a Wanton on him : 

5 But when his Sire appear'd in play. 

Mounted upon his Galloway, 

'Tis faid by fome that better knew him, 

The reft look'd like Tooth-drawers to him : 

^ No fprighcly Groom fo trim and trick is. 

That juft upon Preferment's Prick is, 

7 As was JSneasy Stories fay. 

When clad in Clothes of Holy-day ; 

His Biccclies, fav'd from Troy^s Combuftion, 

Were Kendal, and his Doublet Fuilian ; 



^ Ciii pharetra ex /luro ^— — 

Jluvca purpu) dun Jitbn-'^It fibula njejlem, 
^ ^ — 4 ^ larius lalus. 



■ 5 /.y^ ^„f^ alios pulcherrimus cmnes 
Inftrt fc Joclu-n ^Eneaj — 

^ i^.^.Us-, uhl hybemani Lyciam^ Xanthique fluenta " 
D-ynt^ 'ic D //M7 maiernam iwvijit Apollo, 
Injiaurutque cuoros ; ' 

■ 7 '^lol.i que fluent cm 

Fronde pre:n':t crinemjhj^ens, atque implicat auro : 
— Ua:'d J do J editor that 

-<£iieas : tantum cgt-cgio dccus mtft ore* 

Pinky 
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Pink'd with moft admirable Grace, 

And richly laid with green Silk-lace. 

* Athwart his brawny Shoulders came 

A Buldric made, and trimm'd with th' fame ; 

Where Twibil hung, with Ba(ket-hilt, 

Grown rully now, but had been gilt ; 

Or guilty elfe of many a Thwack, 

With Dudgeon Dagger at his Back. 

Upon his Head he wore a Hat, 

Inftead of Sattin, fac'd with Fat, 

Which, being limber grown, we find 

Moft fwaihingly pinn'd up behind ; 

With Brooch as gaudy and as tall 

As evVy foremoft Horfe of all. 

In belt Apparel thus array 'd. 
They now begin their Cavalcade 
Towards the Woods, 9 where be'ng e'le long 
Arriv'd (for 'twas not pall a Furlong 
From Carthage^ as the Learn'd compute it," 
And let who has been there confute it) 
They ev'ry Way difperfe thcmfelves. 
To watch the little nimble Elves ; 
As who Ihould fay, CoQie this, or that Way, 
T'other, or any Way, have at ye. 

The Drummer now 'gan lay about him. 
And all the People fell a fhouting. 
Such Peals they gave of Men and Boys, 
A Man could hardly hear for Noife; 
Nay Diiio Queen, they fwore that heard it. 
Shouted as loud as any there did. 



* Tel J f on ant humeri s ■ > ■ 

9 Pojlquam altos centum in monies^ at que invla faxa^ 

Ecc£ Jfera fa^i deje^ce 'vertice ■ ■■ » 

D 6 'The 
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' The frighted Squirrels Stumps belabor, 

As they had danc'd to Pipe and Tabor ; 

Skipping and leaping in their Dances 

From Tree to Tree o'er Bough« and Branches, 

Now on the utmofl Top, and then 

At one Leap at the Root agen. 

* But young J/caniuSi Hopes o'th' Houfe, 

Car'd not for Squirreling a Loufe ; 

For he's, whilll they are at their Chale, - 

Playing at Hide and fcek^ or Bafe^ 

Among his Mates, and wilhes rather 

(And fo the Stripling told his Father) 

For naughty Vermin that would bite him. 

Or Throllle Neft, though't did 

^ Mean wliile the Clouds began to clatter. 
And to pour down whole Pails of Water ; 
The Thunder quite out-roar'd the Drum, 
4 And Hail-ftones, bigger than one's Thumb, 
Came pelting down. Then all, to fave 'cm. 
Ran as if twenty Devils drave 'em ; 



•vna^ 



' Decurrere jugis I alia de parte patenies 

^ ran/mi ttunt curfu camposy atque agmina arui 

Pulveruknta fuga glomerant, monieJ<iue relinquunt, 

* At puer Afcanius tnediii in i>alli6us acri 

Gaudet aquo ; jamque bos cur/u, jam praterit illos : 

Spumantemque dari (p:cora inter inertia) *votis 

Opt at aprum aut futvum defcer.dere morUe Uonem, 

3 hmrea magno mijceri murmure caelum 

hid pit ;...■..>..-. . 

' ^' Infequititr commijla graftdine nimbus 

Ei Tyrii comites pajfim, ^ Tro]sLnajuventuSf 

Da^daJiiufque nepos Venerisy diverfa per agrot 

TeJta metup€tiere^ ruunt de montibus amnef 

*■ Jul/ere ignei ■ ; 



Whilfl 
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Whilfl young Afcanius and his Mates 
Were wafh'd and dafh'd like Water-rats. 
Fair Dido theiH for all her Hoops, 
Bang'd her old Mare about the Stoops, 
And jogg'd her Buttocks, though a Queen>. 
For fear of being wet to th' Skin ; 
Nay, e*en jEmas* fclf, forgetting 
His Reputation, fhrunk i'tlv wettings 
And ran, or would have done at lead. 
But that his Horfe, a fober Bead, 
Proceeded flow, with Motion grave. 
And crav'd the Spur, in Care to fare 
His Maker's Neck, as fome fuppofe, 
Though his Care was to fave his Cloaths ;. 
He fpurr'd, nor yet was Dido idle. 
For gingle gingle went her Bridle, 
* Till Fortune, or Dame Juno rather,* 
Clapp'd 'em into a Cave together. 
The Gave fo darkfome was, that I do 
Think Joan had been as good as Dido :■ 
But fo it was, in that Hole, they 
Grew intimate,' as one may fay : 
The Queen was blithe as Bird in Tree, 
And bill'd as wantonly, whilfl he, 
^ By Hindlock feizing faft Occafion, 
Slipp'd into Didoes Converfation : 
And, in that very Place and Seafon, 
'Tis thought jEneas did her Reafon. 



5 Speluticam Dido dtix y Trojanus eandem 

Dfveniunfy prima 13 Tellus i^ fronuta Juno 

Dant fignum < 

* — — — Con/cius atbir 

Ccmmbii 7 This 
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7 This Sport of Mifchief much was Caufe, 
For fweet Meat will have fowre Sauce ; 
And they their Time in Cave fo fpending. 
Beginning was of DMs Ending. 
Her Majelly now no more nice is ; 

• Nor feeks fhe now, by line Devices, 
To hide her Shame ; but leads a Life, 
As if they had been 9 Man and Wife. 

■ At this a Wench, call'd Fame, flew out 
To all the good Towns round about. 
This ,Fame was Daughter to a Cryer, 
That whilom liv'd in Carthage-Jhire^ 

* A little prating Slut, no higher. 
When Dido firft arrived at T^yre, 

Than this But, in a few Vears Space 

Grown up a lufty flrapping Lais. 

A long and lazy Quean I ween, 

She was brought up to few nor fpin. 

Nor any Kind of Houfewifery, 

To get an honett Living by ; 

3 But faunter'd idly up and down. 

From Houfe to Houfe, and Town to Town, 



7 llle dies primus lethi^ primufque malorupt 
Caufa fuit 



* Neque enim fpccie fama^^e mohjeiur^ 



Nee jam flirt i-vuin Dido meditatur amcrtth-* 

9 Cvnjugium vccat : hoe pratexit nomine culpam% 

* Extem^Vo Libyac magnas it Fama per urbesy 
Tama ■ 

* Pawa metuprimo ; mox fefe ait oil it in aurasy 
Jngrcditurque Joloi ^ caput inter nubila condit* 
Mobilitate *viget, 'virefque « cquirit tundo, 

» 5 Pedibus dl rum, l^ pern, ci bus alis ; 

■ ■ I Cui •-*— tot 'vigihs Qculi w ^^ To 
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To fpy aad liften after News, 

Which (he (o mifchievoufly brews. 

That ftill whatever (he fees or hears. 

Set Folks together by the Ears. 

4- This Baggage that flill took a Pride to 

Slander and backbite poor Queen Dido ; 

Becaafe the Queen once, on Deteftion, 

Sent her to th' Manfion of Corredtion. 

5 Glad (he had got this Tale by th' End, 

Runs me about to Foe and Friend ; 

^ And .tells them that a Fellow came 

From Troy, or fuch a Kind of Name, 

To Tyre, about a Fortnight (ince. 

Whom Dido feafled like a Prince ; 

Was with her always. Day and Night, 

Nor could endure him from her Sight, 

And that 'twas thought (he meant to marry him. 

7 At this rate talk'd the foul-mouth'd Carrion I 

* At laft (he does t' larbas go, 

9 She never in fuch Things was flow ; 



^ Monfirum ^horrendum ingens ; 
^ H^sc cum multiplici populos fermone rephbat 
Gc.iidens, • 

^ VeniJJe ^neam Trojano a f anguine cretum ; 
Cuije pulchra viro dignetur ju}7ge>e Dido. 
Nime hyemem inter fe luxu, quartu lon^a fo^jere, 
JRjgnorum immemores, turpi^uf cupidim coptos. 
7 Hac pajpm deafceda ^irum dijfiwdit m era. 
* Protinus ad regetn curjhs detorquet larbam : 
9 Fama m.ilum quo non aliud iielocius ullunu 
Hie Am,nnne faiui — •— ^— 
Centum aras pofi it ■ 

-—^—^Pecuuumque cruore 

Pinguejhlum^ ^ 'variis forentia limtna firtisi 
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And tellt him all. Now this larhas^ 

For DMs Love» was in a hard Cafe, 

And had been long. Oft did he wooe her. 

And did the bed he could do to her : 

But dill in vain he broke his Mind, 

*Twas throwing Stones againfl the Wind ; 

For though fhe wife and healthy knew him. 

Dido had nothing to fay to him. 

•Tis true, the Field he had great Flocks on^ 

Sheep, Goats and Cows, Horfes and Oxen ; 

With Money Store,, and other Riches : 

But one foul Flaw he had in's Breeches 

Spoil'd all ; for fhe had heard the Thing, 

One Time as fhe was gofSpping. 

As in fuch Matters, while you live. 

Women will be inquifitive : 

Which was that he (as Story tells) 

A Rupture had in's Teflicles. 

Which was enough to make her hate him. 

Nay, e*en as it were abominate him. 

.When Fame had told him of the Trojan^ 

■ larhas took it in Tuch Dudgeon, 

Such high Abufe and evil Part, 

He almoft could have found in's Heart 

T'ave ta'en his Knife, and in that Paffion 

Whlpp'd off his Tools of Generation, 

^nd thought to have don't ; but did not yet, « 

Like one that had in's Anger Wit : 

But fince to curfe it was no boot. 

Would try if Praying would not do't. 



* I/que dmtns anim/, (ff rumore auen/us amaro. 



» And, 
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* And therefore thus, in heavy Ghcar, 
Made his Cafe known to Jupiter : 

' O Jupiter y moft great and able, ^ 

Whofe Health I ev'ry Day at Table 
Drink once or twice ! Doft thou (O where is 
Thy Sight !) not fee, what Doings here is ; 

* Shall we, when thou thunder'ft, doft thinkjj 
So as to fowre all our Drink ; 

And when the Clouds in Storms do burfl". 
Not care, but bid thee do thy worft ? 

* A wand'ring Woman that had fcarce 
A Rag to hang upon her ' ' ■ 
When (he came hither firft, and wou'd 
Have then been glad to ^- ■ for Food j 
Is now, forfooth, fo proud (what elfe ! 
And ftand^ fo on her Pantables, 

* That ihe has faid me Nay moft (lightly. 
And (on the very nonce to fpitc me) 
Has marry'd a f^ruce Youth, they fay, 
(Whom fome ill Wind blew that away) 
One 'Squire jEneas^ a great Keif, 
Some wand'ring Hangman like herfelf : 



* Dicitur ante aras 

Mult a Joveni manibus fuppltx oraffefupinis ; 
3 Jupiter omnipotensy cut nunc Maurt^ pi^is 
Gens epulata tons, Lenaum libat honorem, 
Adfpic'u hetc ? an te, genitor^ cumfulmina torques, 
Nequicquam borremus ? 

' * Cacijue in nubibus ignes 
Terrificant animosy l^ inania murmura mi/cent : 
5 Fctminuy qu/e nqftris errant in fimbus -i— — 
' ^ Connubia noftra 

Refpuiit, a^ dominum i£nean in regna uapit, 

7 And. 
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7 And now this Swabber, by the Maikins, 

Thunders up Z)/Vo's Gally-Gafiiins, 

Whim I (for Hill thou dcafiih art to't) 

May pray, and pray, and pray my Heart out. 

' I'hus woefully Imrbas pray*d, 
"Whilft Jo've heard every Word he faid ; 
And turning ftraight his Eyes to Tyre^ 
To look for Dido and her Squire, 
All in a Chamber finely matted, 
He \tty fairly fpy'd 'cm at it. 
At which, as't were, fomewhat in Fury, 
He calls his nimble Youth Mercury^ 
9 And thus befpoke him : Sirrah, hear ye, 
Put on the Wings that ufe to bear ye. 
And cut away to Carthage quickly. 
Where tWTrojan doeswith the great ■ lie. 
■ Tell him from me that his fmug Mother 
Did pafs her Word that he another 
Manner of Life and Converfation 
Should lead, and leave this Occupation* 



7 Et nunc ilU Paris 



Rapto potitur ; nos munera templit 



^ippe tuis/erimusf famamque fovemus inanem*. 

* Taiibus or ant em diHisj arafque tenentem 
Audiit omnitotensy oculofqve ad moenia torjtt 
Regia, l^ oolitos fama? melioris amantes, 

9 Tunc fie Mercurium alioquitur, ac (alia niandat : 

Vade^ agey naie, 'voca Zephyros, ^ labere pennis^ 

Dardaniumque ducem^ Tyria Carthagine qui nunc 

Exfeeiaty 

Alloquere^ l£ eeleres defer mea diSia per auras* 

* ^on ilium nobis genitrix pulcherrima talem 
Promifit 1 ■■ '' ., 



* Or 
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* Or twice the Graciae Cavaliers 
Had beaten's Brains about his Ears, 
E're this : And tell him more, ^ that he 

Who means to conquer Italy y '■' j 

Mull with his Work go thorough Stitches, 
And not run hunting after Bitches ; 

* But if he will not venture's Pate, 
A Rap or two for an Eflate, 

As by his Pranks it doth appear, 

5 Mcthinks tho' he might do't for's Heir; 

^ Afk what the Devil 'tis he means. 

To fpend his Time thus among Queans ; 

Not minding Mifchiefs, or Mifhaps, 

Nor fearing D/V/p'a After-claps, 

7 Bid him be trudging, he were befl : 

If I come to him, I proteft, 

ril fend him packing elie, fuch New-ways, 

He fhall remember me thefe two Days. 

* This faid, Jo^e need not bid him twice, 
Away he trips it in a Trice, 



Graiumque ideo bis vindicat armis. 



h 



5 Sed forty qui gra*vidam imperiis, belJoque frtmentem^ 
Italiam regerety genus alto a /anguine Teucri 
Proderet, U toiumfub leges miner et orbem. 

♦ Si nulla accendit tantarum gloria rerum^ 
Nee fuper ipfe fud malitur laude laboremy 

5 Afcanio-xr^ pater Romanas in^videt arces ? 
Nee proUm A\i{onisimy ^ Lavinia refpicit ar'va? 
^ ^id Jlruit ; aut qua fpe inimica in gente moratur? 
7 Nauiget : hac fumma efty hie noftri nuncius ejio* 

* Dixerat. llle patris magni par ere parabat 

^ 9 To 



94 Virgil Travejiie. Book IV, 

Whence he JEneas foon did fpy, 

OrdVing her Highnefs' Hufbandry : 

He took upon him as her Spoufe, 

And vapour'd like the Man o'th' Houfe; 

For all that Time, as*t came to pafs. 

In Quarrel high engag'd he was. 

And ready in his Fumigation, 

(As Hillories do make Relation) 

To fall to Logger-heads, as'c appears. 

With a few fancy Carpenters, 

Who building were an Houfe of Eafe, 

For Dido in Neceflities : 

They would not follow his Advice, 

*As Workmen flill are otherwife) 

Which made him foam and flirt out Spittle, 

Becaufe they made the Holes too little. 

9 Down hanging by his Side he had 

A dangerous bright-brown fla/liing Blade ; 

*T had been new furbifh'd up at Tyre^ 

A better never pafs'd the Fire. 

» Upon his Back he had a Jerkin 

Lin'd through and through with fable Merkin, 

Giv'n as a Prefent by the Queen : 

It had indeed her Hufband's been ; 

But neither by the Nap, nor Tearing, 

Was it a Pin the worfe for Wearing, 

This (as of either Queen or King, 

Vile People will be cenfuring) 



^ //// ftellatus iafpide ful^a 



Enfts erat 

' '■ * Tyrioque ardehat murice lana 
DemiJJa ex humeri s : Dives qua munera Dido 
Fear at i ^ Unui ulas difcrcverat auro. 

Was 
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Was given u^neas for a Charm, 

And though the Queen might think no Harm/ 

Yet fome have given a 'parlous Hint 

Of a flrange hidden Virtue in't. 

Equipp'd thus fine. Mercury found him, 

^ And roundly in his Ears thus round him : 

Thou here thyfelf mofl bufy makes. 
In building for the Queen a Jakes, 
But never think'il, fuch is thy Wifenefs, 
What will become of thine own Bufinefs ; ' 

The Thunder-thumper, who, by Threaves, 
Makes Men to quake like Afpen Leaves : 
' He whom the reft o'th' Gods do honour. 
Has fent me from Olympus^ Manor, 
To afk thee what thou doft intend. 
Thy Time thus wickedly to fpend ; 
And loiter here like a Hum-drum, 
Not caring what thou doft, nor whom; 
4 He fays, though fearful as a Stranger, 
Thy Coxcomb thoul't not bring in Danger, 
To mend thy 'State, nor get thy Living 
By any honeft Way of thriving : 



* Continuo invadit : Tu nunc Carthaginis aha 
Fundamenta locasy pulchramque uxorius urhem 
Extruisy (heu) regni rerumque oblite iuarum^ 
Ipft Deum tibi me claro demit tit Olympo 
Regnatory caelum ^ terras qui numine torquet, 
5 Ip/e beec ferre jubet celeres mandata per auras : 
^idftruis ? aut qua fpe Libycis teris otia i err is ? 
4- Si te nulla movet tantarum gloria rerum^ 
Nee /uper ip/e tua — l^c, ^-^ 



5 He 



\ 



( 
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5 He thinks, though, thou might'fl take fome Care 
Of him that is thy Son and Heir, 
And not thrafh here like Bqor unworthy. 
When he has made Provifion for thee. 

^ Mercury vanilh'd, having {poke as 
Y'have heard ; like any Hocus-pocus j 
And homeward did forthwith afpire^ 
Nor ever ftay'd to drink at Tyrt». 

^ But Don ^tnasf at the Vifion, 
Was in a very fad Condition ; 
He could not fpcak to Foe dr Friend, 
And eke his Hair did iland an End, 
So ftiiF, it thruH his Hat Co far 
Above his Head into the Air, 
That a great Turkey ifiight have Hown 
Betwixt his Bonnet aftd his Crown. 
Half-frighted out on's little Wit, 
" He now had Eggs (i'faith) o'th* Spit, 
Till he was gone : 9 But how (alas) 
To break the Matter to her Grace, 
He knew no more, the bafhful Groom, 
Than did the furtheft Man of Rome, 



' Afcanium furgenteth^ Jff ffes h^redis Tiill, 
Re/pice cut regnum Italian 'Romanaf 2/^ tellus 
Debentur • 



^ Tail Cyllenius ere locu'us^ 



Mori ales 'vifus medlt) fermone nliquit^ 

Et procul in teriuem ex oculis evanuit auram, 

7 At fverb iEneas afpe^u ohmutuit amens, 

Arredaque honore comte^ ^ ^0^ fauubtll hafit. 

* Ardet abire fiiga ■ 

9 Heu ! quid agat ? 
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■ Nor could he frame him to begin, 

T'appeafe that loving Soul the Queen, 

For naught more vexes Womens Bloods, 

Than to be left fo in the Suds. 

In this Quandary, fcratching's Pate 

After a penfive long Debate, 

He calls, at I'aft, his Fellow Rake-Kells, 

* And bids 'em get their Tools and Tackles 

Aboard their Wherries, and be heedful 

To lay in all Things that were needful, 

Efpecially good Meat ; 5 but flow it 

So fecretly, that none might know it; 

That, on Occafion, in a Trice, Sir, 

They might be gone, and none the wifcr : 

And iince he humbly did conceive. 

To (leal away, and take no Leave, 

Would be uncivil, and enough 

To tear a Heart though made of BufF; 

He was refolv'd to take the Queen, 

4 When fet upon feme merry Pin, 

And tell her plain, with Vows moft fervent. 

He was her Grace's humble Servant. 



* ^0 nunc Reginam ambire furentem 
Audeat affaiu ? qu^ prima exofdia fumat ? 
yiique animum nunc, hue ceUrtmy nunc dMdit Uluc, 
In parte/que rapit *varias ■■ 
* Clajfem aptent taclti^ focios ad littora cogant^ 

Arma parent y 

■ ■ ■ ^ Et qu^e fit rebus cdufa nonjandis^ 
Dijpmulent ; Jeje intereay quando optima Dido 
Ne/ciaff 



Et qua molltjjima fandi 
Temfora ; quis rebus dexter modus 



E 5 But 



• ,1 
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5 But Didoy Carthage Queen, (for who 

Can think to cheat a Woman fo ?) 

Was foon, I warrant you, aware 

O'th'flippery Trick he meant to play her. 

*Tis true, fhe never had been jealous 

Of all fuch vagrant Kind of Fellows, 

And kept her Things fafe under Lock, 

E'er fmce the dealing of her Smock ; 

But now, to add unto her Fear, 

She had it buzz'd into her Ear, 

^ By that mifchievous prating Whore, 

Fame, that 1 told you of before ; 

7 Not, «s they fay, out of good Will, 

But to be brewing Mifchief flill ; 

That he, for all his fair Pretences, 

* Had greas'd his Boots, and wafli'd his Benches 5 

And now was ready fet on Wheels, 

To ihew a nimble Fair of Heels. 

9 This fudden News, I do aiTure yc. 

Put Dido in a defp'rate Fury, 

And made her frifk about and gad. 

That all her People thought her mad ; 

Whilft flie from Houfe to Houfe did fly, 

As fhe had run with Hue and Cry. 



5 At regina dolos (quis fallere pojjtt amantem?) 
* Prafenjitj motufque excepit prima futures y 
Omnia tut a timens « 



Detulit 



7 Eadem impia famafurenti 



* Armari clajfem, curjumque parari. 



9 Sa^it inops animi, totamque inctnja incmfaper urhem 
Bacchatur ' ■ ■■' - 

Ev'ft 
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■ Ev'n as a Filly never ridden. 
When by the Jockey firft beftridden. 
If naughty Boy do thruft a Nettle 
Under her Dock, to try her Mettle, 
Does rife and plunge, curvet and kick. 
Enough to break hpr Rider's Neck : 
Ev'n fo Queen 2)/V<9, at that Tide,> 
Laying all Majefty afide, 
Play'd fuch mad Freaks, that well were they . 
Could fartheft get out of her Way. 
Thus 'flinging round from Place ta Place, 
•At laft, to make it (hort, her Grace 

Finds me amongft a Crew of Mad-caps, 

^neasy at one Mother Red-Cap^ s. 

Well overta'n (quoth fhe) half weeping, 

* jEtuaSy thou'rt a precious Pippin, 

To think to ileal fo flily from me. 

When thou haft had thy foul Will o'me, 

3 Could not my Love (thou Knave) have (laid thee. 

Nor yet the Promife thou haft made me : 

Nor that thou know'ft, if thou wert gone. 

My Work would all be left undone ? 

But that thou thoul't llink away, thou Varlet, 

And leave me like forfaken Harlot ? 



* ^alis cammotis excitafacris 



Thyas, ubi audio Jiimulant Triherica Baccho 
Orgiay noSiurnu/que 'vocat clamore Cytharon. 

* tandem his jffinean compellat 'vocibus ultro ; 

• DiJJtmulare etiam Jperdfli^ pcrfde, tantum 
Poffe nefasy iacitu/que mea decedere terra ? 
Nee te nojier amor, nee te data dexter a quondam 
Tenet ? 



E 2 In 
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* In Winter too, o'er bluil'nng Seas, 
When it 'twixt two a Bed doth freeze. 

5 What though thou hadft, as thou haft none> 
A Hoafc to go to, of thine own, 
Coud'ft find yet in thy Heart to 'reave me 
Of thy dear Company, and leave me ? 
^ By thib fait Rheum thou feeft, that wets 
My Cheeks, and by thy Hand that fweats. 
That baudy Fift, that has been laid 
So oft, where now (hall not be faid ; 
Tm brief, by the whole Matter's Carriage, 
And by the Earncft of our Marriage ; 
And by thofe Tweet Delights we ftole. 
When the Rain drove me into th'HoIe ; 
7 If that Bout plcas'd thee, or fince any. 
Which (Jo^e forgive us) have been many, 
I do befeech thee, Trojan fine. 
Not to undo both me and mine. 

* For thy fweet Sake the knavifli LybianSf 
The Tyrians, and the vile Numidians^ 



* ^in etiam hihtrno moUrij Jidere da/Jem^ 
Et mediis properas Aquilonihus ire per altuniy 
Cru delis ? s ^rd, fe non arva aliena domo/que 
Ignot as peter es ? " 

Menefugts f ^ Per ego has lacrymas^ dextramque tuam, te^ 

Per Connubia nojira, per inceptos Hymenaos^ 

7 5/ bene quid de te meruit fuit autjibi.quicquam 

Duke meum ; mijerere domus lahentis ; — 

Oro, fi quis adhuc precibus locus, ■ 

* Te propter Libycae gentes Nomadumque Tyranni 
Odere, infejJiTyvW ; te propter eundem 
ExtinSlus pudor^ > ■ 

In 



Book IV. Virgil Travejlle, ioi 

In the Midll of which is my Abode, 

Hate me, as one would hate a Toad. 

For thee I firft forewent all Shame, 

9 And that I livrM by my good Name ; 

And wilt thou, having fpent C-.y Ardor, 

And eat me out of Houfe and Harbor, 

• So bafely to my Foes betray me. 

And neither flay with me, nor pay me ? 

f No fooner fhall thy Back be turn'd. 

But all my Buildings Ihall be burn'd, 

That Rogue Pygmcuiott will ha' me. 

Or elfe larbas here will ta* me ; 

If (as we oft have ventured it, 

I had but a big Belly yet) 

A little Trojan coming on, . 

To play withal when thou art gone, 

Then let the Rogues do what they durfl ^Oy. 

I fhould have fomething yet to truft to. 

^neaSf ta'en thus bafely tardy, 

J Turn'd pale, and like a ftuck Pig flar*d ye ; 

He could not ftand upright, but lean. 

One might have Fell*d him with a-Bean ; 



9 Ety qua fold fidera adtham^ 



Fama prior : 

■ P * Cut mi moribundam deferiSy hofpes ? 

f ^idmorer ? an mea Pygmalion dum nuxfiia f rater 

peflruat f aut captam ducat Getulus larbas ? 

Saltern^ Jiqua mihi de te fufcepta fuijfet 

Ante fugam foholest Jiquii mihi parvulus aula 

Luderet iEneas, ■ 

Non equidem omnino capta aut deferta *viderer* 

■ J llle Jo*vis monitis immota tenehat 
Lt^na, y obnixus cur am fub corde premebat, 

E 3 Nay, 
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Nay, he was flruck foat'her Speeches, 

Some fay he did defile his Breeches, 

His Bowels did fo yearn upon her ; 

But, being that may wound his Honour, 

ril not affirm it, but proceed. 

To tell you what he faid and did ; 

Much was he mov'd at Dido*$ Words, 

Which flabb'd him through and through like Swords : 

Much griev'd to fee, her weep and fob fo. 

To throw about her Snot, and throb fo : 

But, Merc\fs MeiTage more prevailing 

Than her Colloguing or her Railing, 

-After a many fine Good^morrows, ' 

^ He thus began to falvc her Sorrows ; 

Should I (quoth he) O Queen, deny. 
That thou'rt the Flow*r of Courtefy ; 
Or any Slanders vile contrive, 
I were the bafeft Knave alive. 
I muft confefs, that thou, O Queen, 
To me, and to us all, have been 
More like a Mother than a Friend, 
So much I'll fay, and there's an £nd ; 
* And if I ever do forget ye, 
■ Or fail to drink a Health to Betty^ 
Let me be hang'd as high, or higkei; 
Than Top of Carthage Steeple-Spire : 



' » Tandem pauca refert : Ego te, quafplurma fandQ 
Enumsrare <valesy nunquaniy Regina, negabo 
Promeritam : 



Nee me meminijfe pigebit Elifae, 



Dutn memor ipfe meiy dum Jpiritus bos rsget artuf. 



3 Few 
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3 Few Words are beft ; if you'll be civil, 

ril tell the Truth, and Ihame the Devil. 

*♦ I ne'er had Thought, much lefs Defire, 

Bafely to build a Sconce at 7yre ; 

And fteal away from thee, my Honey. 

* But for the Thing call'd Matrimony^ 

Although I did the Thing you wot, 

Jove be my Judge, I meant it not ; 

Indeed I took it for a Kindnefs, 

To be familiar with your -Highncfs : 

But if I ever thought of other. 

Than one gooi Turn requires another ; 

Or on fuch Terms e'er gave my Fift, 

I'm th' arranteft Rogue that ever pift. 

• I muft confefs, that if it lay 

In my own Power, as one may fay, ^ 

That I had fome good Bargain made^ 

And bound my Son here to a Trade, 

Plac'd all my Followers, and therefore 

Had no one but myfelf to care for ; 

I would as willing match with you. 

As any Woman that I know : 

7 But, as Things iland, I needs mud follow 

The Counfel of my Friend Apollo ^ 



J Pro re pauca loquar 



* Nee ego banc ahfcondere furt^ 
Speravi (ne fiitge) fugam ■ 

> ' 5 . ntc conjugis unquam 

Pratendi ttedas^ aut ba^ in feeder a iftnim 
^ Mefi fata meis paterentur ducere 'vitam 
Ai^fpiciis^ l^ Jponte med componere curat : 
7 Sed nunc Italiam magnam G.cynaeus ApoIIo> 
Itaiiam Lyciae j^ff^^t capeffere fortes : 
Hie amoYi bac patria efi 



B 4 ^ Who 
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Who fends me Word I mud convey me 
To Lycia with all Speed that may be. 
Where, by a dainty River's Side, 
A Farm lies ready cut and dry'd. 
Will hold both me and all my Meany, 
And cheap as forty Eggs a Penny, 
There then, in downright Truth, do I 
Intend to live and occupy. 
* And if fo be that you, who are fage, 
Delight fo in your Town of Carthage ; 
Why fhould it be in us fo great Sin, 

Who have no Houfe to thruil our Pates in. 
To travel to a Foreign Nation, 
For fome convenient Habitation ? 

9 I can no fooner go o'Nights 

To Bed {Jo^vt blefs us all from Sprights) 

But that, -e're I can frame to fnore, 

My Father's Ghoft comes through the Door, 

Though fhut as fure as Hands can make it. 

And leads me fuch a fearful Racket ; 

I flew all night in my own Grcafe, 

So that your Maids may, if they pleafe. 

Wring from my Shirt wherein I wallow. 

Each Morning- tide as much good Tallow, 

As well would liquor all their Sandals, 

And make befide (ix Pound of Candles. 



"■■ ■ " '■ ^ Ji te Carthaginis arces 
Phcenijhm, Lyhycaque a/pe^us detinet urhis ; 
^^ tandem, Aufonid Teucros conjidere terra^ 
Invidia eft ? l^ n6s fas extera qua r ere Regna. 
9 , Ale Pair is Anchija, qu^ties humentibus umbris 
Nox operit terrau quo ties aftra ignea furgunty 
Admonet in fcmnis 5 tsf turbi'da terret Imago ; 
Mc puer Afcanins\ ■ 

And 
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And all this is to have me gone^ ' 

And not flay here t' undo my Son : 

' Beiidesy not paft an Hour ago, 

Jo<ve fent his Lacquey to me too ; 

I faw him fly, I'll * take my Oath, 

/And Man has but his Faith and Troth) 

As plainly o'er your Dairy-Top, 

As e'er. I faw him on the Rope ; 

And heard him fpeak as plain bute^en now>« 

As I hear you, or you hear me now : 

3 Then let me be fo much beholding 

Unto your Grace to leave your Scolding ; 

For I this Voyage undertake. 

Even like a Bear that's drawn to th' Stake. 

♦ This faid, the Queen in wrathful wife^. 
Rolling about her goggle Eyes, 
As (he would throw 'um in his Face,. 
Unto her Fury thus gave Place : 

Stinkard (quoth fhe) now thy falfe Heart 
Shews what a cheating Knave thou art. 
The Symptoms of a Rogue thou haft all,, 
Thou a true Trojan^ thou a Rafcal l. 



' Nunc eiicun interpres di-Dumy Jo\e mijfus ab ipfoy 
■ CeUres mandate per auras 

Detulii: 

* Teflor utrumque caput — 



Ipje. deum manifejio in lumine 'vldi. 
Intrant em murosy 'vocemque his auribus hauji*. 
^ Define meque iuis incendere teque querelis i. 
Italiam non fponte fequor* - 
♦ Talia dicentem jamdudum aver/a tuetur^ 
Hue illuc fvel'Vens oculos^ totumque per err at 
Luminihui tacitif^ IS Jic accenfa profatur :: 

E5 No. 
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5 No Man or Woman of good Fafhion, 

E*er coupled for thy Procreation ; 

But whelp'd thou wert of Tinker's Bitch, 

Under fome Hedge, or in fome Ditch : 

Nay, ril not balk you, Sir ; nor care. 

For all you look fo big, and flare : 

Let thy foul Hide with Malice burft, 

1 do defy thee, do thy worft, 

^ Inilead of fighing, in this Cafe, 

Full fowre thou belcheft in my Face ; 

And thou fo llubborn art and canker'd. 

Thou {hed'fl no Tears,' but Tears o' th' Tankard. 

Ilad'il thou but counterfeited Pa£ion, 

1 o fignify Commiferation, 

Or ofFer'd but a fowre Face, it 

Ilad been a Sign of fome fmall Grace yet : 

But, like a Logger-headed Liibber, 

Thou grinning lland'ft, and feeft me blubber; 

7 And Jove nor yufjo, for "aught I fee, 

*Will neither of 'em both chailife thee. 

* There's no Truth in this Age we live in : 

A wnnd'ring Beggar hither driven ; 

Who had, when weak as he could crawl. 

No Crofs to blefs himfelf withal ; 



5 AVf tllfi (iiva parens, generis tiec Dardanus auSIory 

Terfide : Jed duris gcnuit te cautibus korres 

Caucafusy Hyrcano'que admgrufit uhera Tigres* 

Nam quid dijjhkulo P ■' 

^ Namfietu ingemuit nojlro ? jium lumina Jlexit ?^ 

Isum lachrymas njidlus dedit ; aui miferatus amaniem eft F 

* 7 yam jam nee maxime Juno, 

J^ec Saturnius hac oculis pater ajpicit aquis, 

* Nu/quam tutafidu^ Eje^um It tor $9 egentem 

Excei^i^ ■ n I have 
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I have receiv'd to Bed and Board, 
Feailed and clad him IHce a Lord, 

9 And like a fimple hair-brain'd Jade) 

This Youth hail Fellow with me made ; 

And now, forfooth, he cannot ilay, 

jfyolio bids him run .away ; 

• Nay, though I have, in friendly wife, 

Cur'd his Men's Scabs, and kill'd their Lice;; 

+ Yet having now fallen to his Lot, 

A good rich Farm lies piping hot. 

Should he flay here, it would undo him. 

And yoi/e has fent his Footman to him : 

As if the Deities were fo 

Concerned, they '4 nothing elfe to do. 

But fend their Lacqueys, and their Pages,. 

To him on How-d'ye's and Mefiages, 

But ril waile on chee no more Breath,' 
For whom the Wind that fumes beneath. 
Is far too fwcet : Avaunt ! thou Slave ! 
Thou lying, Coney-catching Knave, 
Be moving, do as thou hail told me ! 
J Np-body here intends to hold thee !^ 

II Go," fcek thy Farm, I hope 'twill be 
I'th' very Bottom of the Sea : 



9 Ef regrti dcmens in parte loca*vi : 
Nunc augur Apollo. 



* Amijfam clajfem^ focios a.morie reduxi, 
t Nunc Lycise fortei^ nunc i^ Jove mfffus ab ipfo 
Interpres Divumfert horrida juffa per auras , 
Scilsat in/uferis labor efi\ ea cur a quietos 

Sollicitat . 

J I/equert Italiam a;f »///,— —• ' 
"" ■ Neque te teneo 



II Pete regna per undas : 
Spent equidrpi mediis^ __ 
Sufplicia haufurumfcopulii >■ B'ut 
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But (hould'il thou 'fcape, and not in Dike lie, 
Drown'd like a Puppy, as 'tis likely, 
Since in the Proverb old 'tis found, 
TFJif6*s iforn to hangy 'will ne*er he dronx>i^d : 
Yet ihould'ft thou not be much the nigher ; 
' I'll haunt thee like a going Fire, 
As fooii as I can turn t' a Ghofl, 
Which will be in a Week at moft : 
Then in the midnight Sleep I'll wake thee, 
* And ride tliee worfe than any Hackney. 
I'll terrify thee Day and Night ; 
Nay, if thou doft but go to ■ . 

There will I iland with flaming Taper, 
To fizzle thy Tail inftead of Paper. 
* I'll make thee rue the Time that e'eir 
Thou cam'ft to play thy Knave's Tricks here. 
3 In Middle of this wrathful Speech, 
Down drops Queen Dido on her Breech : 
Her Mouth was itopp'd, and on the Ground 
She filent lay in doleful Swound . 
Shut were her Eyes ; nor had fhe Hearing 
For what JEneas, was ^ preparing. 
Upon this pitiful Occafion, 
To fay in's own Juflification. 



* Sequar atris ignibus alfem :. 



Ety tumfrigida mors animd feduxerit artus^ 
Omnibus umbra locis aderOf 



DabiSf improbif panas^ 



^ His medium diSiis fermoMtm abrumpit^ \S auras 
^grafugit, ■ 

4- Linquens multa metu cun^Mstem^ i^ multa parantem 
Dicertn " ■ ■ ■ 

la 
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In hafte the Tynans all advance 
To 'wake her Grace out of a Trance ; 
They try'd to raife her in fuch fort 
As when Men cry Le Corps eft mort : 
But here the Charm would not prevail. 
They could not raife her from her Tail : 
For though full light when her own Woman^ 
Yet, in this heavy Dump was no Man 
Gould raife her up, though ne'er fo mighty. 
Sorrow had made her Bum fo weighty. 
' At laft a Crew of (trapping Jades, 
That were, or (hould have been, her Maids, 
Gath'ring her up, away convey'd her. 
And, having in her own -Bed laid her. 
With Rugs they bolfter'd her about,. 
To try if (he could fweat it out. 
^ jEneaSt though 'twas his Defire 
Something t'have faid might pacify her, 
And though his Heart did bleed within him^. 
To think of wluit had pafs'd between 'um^ 
7 Yet, becaufe Jo^t fo loud did threaten,. 
He fooner dur(t his Nails have eaten. 
Having fo terribly been chidden. 
Than not t'have done as he was bidden :. 
Therefore in halle his Hoftefs beck'ning,. 
To come and bring 'urn in a Reckoning,. 



5 Sufcipiunf famulaf collapjaque membra 
Marmoreo referunt tbalamOf ftraiijque reponunU 
^ At plus ^neas, . quanquam lenire dohntem 
Solando cupit^ \£ di&is aruertere cur as ; 
Malta gemenSf magnoque animum labefa&us omore : 
7 Jujfa tamm divum exfiquitur^ ■■ ■ 

Straight 
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Straight to the Wharf repairs the Hot-(hbt, 

• Without once calling for his Shot-pot. 

The Trojans now, by this C'ommifSon, 
. Launch all their Boats with Expedition ; 
You now upon the Ocean might fee 
9 The new-greas*d Wherries fwim mofl tightly. 
They, had new made 'em fine long Poles, 
New pitqh'd their Oars, and made new Thoules : 
Though many Things were left undone, 

* They were fo eager to be gone. 

+ Then might you fee 'em make their Sallies 

From Cart ^age-Town, thro' Lanes and i^llies 

Stealing away, with lewd Intentions, 

To cheat the Tyriam of their Penfions, 

Fearing their Landladies would brabble. 

And dun 'em for their Quarter's Table. 

X As Hedge hogs when they go to th' Wood, 

To fetch a Hoard of Winter food. 

Return well laden wi h their Vidl'Ies, 

Fine yellow Crabs, fluck round their Prickles , 

Ev'n fo the Ttojaas, without doubt. 

Were at this Seafon hung about 



•^MWMiMa. 



^ Clafftmque rt'vijit. 



Turn 'vet T* ucri, incumbunt H litore cel/aS 
Dtducunt toto naves : 

■ 9 Nat at uncia carina : 
Frondcfitefquejeruni remosy ^ rohora fyl'vis 
Infabricata. ' 

■ . * Fugee ftudio. 

•f Migr antes ccrnas^ tctaque ex urbe ruentes, 
J Ac njehti ingent em formica f arris acer<vm 
Cum populant^ hyemi\ memores^ teithque reponunt : 
// nigrum campis agmen^ pradamque per herbcu 
ConveSans calle angufloy pars grandia irudunt 
Obnixoifruminta hunwrU\ pan ■ 



Book IV. ' Virgil Travejlie. , i it 

With Fardles, Bundles, Bags, and Wallets, 
To cloath their Backs and feed their Palates. 

* But what thought Dido in this Cafe, 

When thus fhe faw them (link their Ways ? , . 
From Garret-window (aw 'em row. 
And heard them crying Eaftnjuard Hoe / ^ 

* To fee how Love makes Folks do Things,. 
Againft the Hair, againil the Shins ! 

For flie, though full of Indignation, 

To be forfaken in this Fafliion ; 

And had (he knowiv but how to get him. 

Could doubtlefs without Salt have eat him : ' 

Yet, ne'erthelefs. Love over- ruling,. 

3 She fell again ro her own Puling ; 

And once more meant to try if Pity 

Would not recall him tp the City. 

4- Look thee (quoth fhe) where he (my Nancy)\ 

Whofe able Parts I do much fancy. 

Has trufsM up all his Tools together. 

To carry 'em the Lord knows whither.. 

' Hark how his Rabble Gang do fhout,. 

And (hove a-flcrn to hallen out ; 

A rout of bafe unthankful Peafants 1 

The Devil cut their yelping Weazens : 



I ■'■ i ■■ > 



*• ^h tibi nunc. Dido, cernenti taliafenfm ? 

■ ■ Cum lit or a fewer e Ute 
Profpiceres aret exjumma, totumque mderes 
Mifceri ante oculos tantis clamorilms aquor. 

* Improbe AMOR, quid non mortalia pe£iora cogis ? 
3 Ire iterum in lachrymas, iterum tentare precanda 
Cogitur, ' • • m 

Nequid inexpertum, frujira moritura, relinquat* 
•♦ Anna, vides toto proper at i lit ore circum. 

■ 5 Vocatjam carbafus auras, 
Pupfitus ^ lati riauta impofuen coronau 

The 



ti 2 Virgil Travejlie. Book IV. 

The brawling Rafcals egg him on. 

And make him madder to be gone. 

Had I once, dreamt the Tearing Devil 

Could ever have been fo uncivil. 

Thus, like a Jade, to break his Tether, 

I fhould have kept my Legs together ; 

Or have made bold t'have ty'd him faller,. 

To the due Limits of his Pafture : 

^ But fince he holds me at a Diilance> 

I beg thy fiflerly Afliilance : 

Thou know'ft th« Temper of the Block head. 

And to a Hair canft fit his Pocket : 

Therefore (dear Nancy) I implore thee,. 

If e'er thou'lt do any Thing for me, 

7 Run to the Wharf with Might and Main, 

And try to bring him back again : 

I promife thee, and if I break 

My Word, pray Jo've I break my Neck, 

■ \£ thou canll bring him to my Bow, 

ni give thee for thy Pains a Cow. 

9 Tell him, I e'er had more"Difcretion, 

Than to join IfTues with the Grecian :; 



^ Soror — — * mifera hoc tamen unum 
Exequerey Anna, mihi \ folam nam ferfidus ilU 
Te colere^ arcanos etiam tihi credere Jenfus* 
Sola *viri molles adit us l£ tempora nor as* 
7 /, foror^ atque hoftem fupplex affare f^perhunu 
* Extremam banc oro *veniam (miferere fororis) 
^am mibi cum dederis^ cUmulata morte relinquam, 
. 9 Non egi cmn Danais TrojaxiSim jx/cindere gentem, 
Aulide jurofvii clajffem've ad Pe]:gama miji : 
N^c patris Anchil'ae. f/W« manefve rtvtlli. 
Cur mta di^a negat aurm dtmitUu in aura f 

I nei- 
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I neither did meddle lior make^ 
But as ibey brew^dy fo let them bake: 
Nor did I e'er make Skittle Pin-bones, 
Or Bobbins, of Anchifes^ Shin-bones : 
Why fhould he then, without all Senfe, 
Thus ofe me like a Kitchen- Wench ? 
" I would but beg one Kindnefs from him : 

* I will no more claim Promifc on him : 
But only that he'll tarry here. 

Half, or a Quarter of a Year ; 

Whereby I may, before he go, 

3 Wean inyfelf from a Bed-fellow : 

Or (if my Conftitution can 

Not well fubfift without a Man) 

Until I can myfelf fupply. 

With one to do my Drudgery : 

ril aik no further Obligation, 

4- But let him to his Navigation ; { 

He may to Latium then addrefs. 

And fwim or iink, alPs one to Befs, 

* Scarce had the woeful Dido done, 
When Nan prepar'd.her to be gone ; 
She tucks her Coats about her Haunches^ 
And to the Water-iide advances ; 

She tripp'd fo neatly to the Pier, 
It would have done one good to fee her r 
One would have thought (he'd gone in halle 
Midwife to fetch, fhe went fo fall. 



' Extremum hoc mi/era det munus amanti. 



* Nonjam conjugium antiquum j quod prodidity oro ; 
^empus inane petOy requiem fpattumque ■ 

3 Dum mea me vi^lam doceat fortuna dolere, 

* Nee pulchra ut Latio careaty regnumque relinquat. 
5 Talibus orabatj talefque mi/errima fetus 

Fsrtque refertque for or ■■ ' At 



-7 
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At laft ihe came nnto the Place 
Where Dido's dear jEneas w^ ; 
She found him fet among hk Mates, 
The reft o'th' Trajan Runagates, 
PuiPd like a Foot-ball with Vain-glory, 
Roaring and drinking tory-rory ; 
Like one that knew a Pot i'th' Pate 
Would be a Mile or two oW Gate ; 

The Trojan had no fooner Tpy'd her. 
But though he could not well abide her. 
Yet, 'caufe he would part fairly with her, 
He aflc'd what Wibd had blown her thithen 

She, putting Finger in the Eye, 
(As Women when they lilt can cry) 
Told him in what a fad Condition 
Her Sifter was ; her laft Petition ; 
And pray'd him, as he was a true Man, 
Not to undo a proper Woman, 
^ But fhe mfght e'en have fav'd her Juice> 
And kept her Tears for better Ufe. ^ 
7 His Refolution ftill oppofes. 
He would gg, Ypite of all their Nofes ; 
• And like to Hemp, which, as I take it. 
The more you twift, you ftrongeft make it : 



-» ^ Sed rtullis ille movetur 



FletibuSf aut *voces ulias traBabilis audit, 

" Lachryma 'vohjuntur inonu^ 

7 Fata objianti ^c. 

* Jc veluti anncfam <valido cum robore quer cum 

Alpini Borea nunc hinc^ nunc flat i bus IHinc, 

Eruere inter fe certantf &C, ' 

Jji/a haret J'cqpulis^ &c. 

Haud /ecus ajffiduis hinc atqut hinc <vccibus htrqs 

^unditur^ . 

Mins immota mantt^ » ■ ' » £v*n 



f 
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Ev'n {o^ the more Ihe try'd to twine him. 
She Hill more obftinate did find him. 

9 Then Dido madder grew and madder. 
No Friends (he had could now perfuade her ; 
She iiamp'd and ftar'd, as fhe were Wood^ > 
And in her melancholy Mood, 
Calling to Mind, in woeful wife, 
jEneas and his Treacheries, 
How often he had flabb'd her Honour, 
That Men would now make Ballads on her % 
She was refolv'd, without Delay, 
• Fairly to make herfelf away. 
And meant to put her Refolution • 
loto moft tragick Execution. 

She had, alas ! too juil Incitement 
Thus to prefer her own Indidment ; 
And Reafon good, by all Relation, 
Thus to proceed' to Condemnation : 
For fuch Portents, and dire Prefages, 
As ftill have been Difafter's Pages, 
'Foretold her Overthrow fo plainly. 
She faw t'oppofe it would in vain be. 

f She caird to walh, and do you think ? 
The Water turn'd as black as Ink ; 
And'that by Chance, being Churning-day, 
Her Cream moft ftrangely turn'd to Whey ! 



9 Turn 'vero infelixfatis exterrita Dido 
* Mortem orat : tadet call convexa tueru 
^0 magis inceptum pen-gat y lucemque relinquat^ 
f Fidity thuricremis cum dona t'mponeret ans, 
Horretidum d't^u ! latices nigrefcere facros ; 
Fujaque in obfccenumfe <vertere 'vina crmrem. 
Hoc vi/um tiulli, non ipji effataforori. 

This 
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This DiJo fawy b^t would by no Means 

Tell her own Sifter of the Omens ; 

But that which gave the moft Perfuafion, 

Unto her full Determination, 

Was this : She kept Sichttus^ Bones . 

In a great Coffer made o'th'Nonce, 

As funjlry others have done the like 

By way of fuperftitious Relick, 

In a darjc Cellar under-ground ; 

' From whence each Night a difmal Sound 

PitTc'd D/Vo's tender Ear, and wifti'd her. 

Nay, like a Hufband admonlfh'd her 

To fit her for her latter End, 

For why, he told her as a Friend, 

That, in a very fhort Space, fhe 

Should of this World no Woman be. 

* The Screech- Owls too were her Molefters, 

Who iHll were chanting out their Vefpers ; 

5 Befides, Ihe had her Fortune told her, 

When *bout fome Doz'en or (o, no older ; 

That ihe fhould but one Hufband have, 

Andy after that, a fcurvy Knave 

Should, fleal her Honour, like a Thief^ 

And make her hang hejrfelf for Grief: 

Thefe fad Portents falling fo thick. 

And pat on one another's Neck, 



* Hinc exaudlrt fvoces, H- *verha vocantii 
Vifa 'uiri ; nox cum terras obfcura teneret : 

* Solaque ealmintbus.ferali carmine bubo 
S<epe querif ■ 

3 Muftaque fraterea vatum pradi&a priornm 
Ttrribili monitu horrlficant. ■ ■ * 



[ 
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Put the poor Queen befide her Scnfes, 
Asa jull Plague for her OiFences. 

* She dreams* jEneas now is going. 
Like a falfe Friend, to her Undoing, 
And that flie muft, when Trojan goes. 
For ever lofe her Play-fellows^ 
Which to the Woman's Caufe, fufficient. 
Let her be ne'er fo well condition'd. 
To raife her to Extravagancies, 

When (he muft part with what Ihe fancies : 

* E'en as a Bitch's Fury up is. 

When People Come to fteal her Puppies : 

So ^r'd the wrathful Queen that Day, 

When Dido nluft be ta'en away ; 

She was fo much concem'd about him. 

She could not, would not, live without him ; 

Bat, in her defp'rate Refolutions, 

* Would hang hcrfelf to try Conclufions. 
The -Time and Manner flie projected, 
An^, that ihe might not be fufpefled. 
She fmugg'd her Vifage up with Smiles, 
And thus her Sifter Nan beguiles : 



♦ agit ipfe furentem 



In fomnis ferus JS*Xit2i%y femperque relinqui 
Solajtbiy Jemper longam incvmitata *videtur 



Ire i/ianif 



* Eumenidum n)duti demens *videt agmina Pentheus, 
Aut Agamemnonius fceni$ agitatus Oreftes, 
Ergo tibi concepit fttrias<, < 

^ DecrenAtque morij iempus fecian ipfa^ modumque 
Exigit^ & moeftum diSis aggrejfafororem^ 
ConfiUum^ njultu tegit^ ac Jpem fr&nte ferenat : 

7 Nancy 
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7 Nancy, (quoth (he) I've found at laft, 
A Way, for all Eneas' Hafte, 
If thou in the Exploit wilt join. 
Shall pay him back in his own Coin, 
And bring him back by our Contriving, 
Since he's fo goodly, dead or living. . 
Seeing the Rogue my Love di/graces, 
I'll fpoil his Sport in other Places. 

8 A Mile from hence, or fuch a Space, 
Down in a Bottom of a Place, 
Far out of all Highways and Roads, 
Where nothing breeds but Frogs and Toads, 
Snakes, Adders, and fuch wicked Vermin, 
That (can they catch 'em) will not fpare Men : 
There, in a Cave, lies an old 9 Wretch, 
An ugly, rotten, toothlefs Witch, 
So old, that one would think fhe were 
The eldeft Devil's Grandmother. 

• Now this old Beldam can do Wonders ; 
If Ihe but fay the Word, it Thunders, 



7 Indent, germana, <viam (grajtare forori) 

Slua ntihi reddat eum, fvel eo me folvat amaniem* 

* Oceani finem juxta, folemque cadenlem, 
Ultimus iEthiopum locus eft ubi maximus Atlas 
jixem humero torquet^ __. 

9 Hinc mi hi Maflylse gent is monftrata facer do s^ 
Hefperidum templi cuftos, epulajque draconi 
^a dabat, ' 
Spargens humida mella^ foporiferumque pafaver, 

• H^ec fe carminibus promittit fol'vere mentes 
^as velii ; aft aliis duras immitiere cur as : 
Sifter e aquamflunjiisy l£ vertere fidera retro; 
NoSiurnofque ciet manes,. Mugire <videbis 

Sub ptdibus tcrram^ IS de/c€ndere montibus ornos* 

Lighten.", 
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Lightens, or Rains, or Hails, or Snows, 
Or any, Weather youll fuppofe ; 
She'll make a Cowl ftaff, by her Spelling, 
Amble like any double Gelding ; 
And, in the deep o'th Night, the bafe Hag 
Can of a Cudgel make a Race-Rag ; 
A Walnut fhe to Sea can rig out. 
And of an Egg (he'll make a Frigot t 
Nay, in a Thimble ftem the Flood, 
Provide the Thimble be of Wood. 
She can, where fhe does owe a Spight, 
Spoil any Bridegroom's Wedding-night, 
And the Bride's Longing difappoint. 
By. virtue of a Cod-piece point^ 
She can make People love or hate, 
Ev'n whom fhe pleafe, or at what Rate ; 
And by her Magick and her Spells, 
Make Folks, or hang or drown themfelves. 
In Ihort, there's nothing that has 111 in't, 
But fhe has admirable Skill in't, 
•And does her Mifchiefs too as quick 
As any Juggler docs a Trick. 
, ' I take the Gods to Witnefs, Sifler, 
I'm led into this Courfe finifler : 
Oat of no End Men wicked call. 
But only for Revenge, that's all ; 
And," fince I am fo bafely crofs'd, 
I'll have this Hag, or it fhall coft 
More than I'll fpeak of ; fhe perchance 
My lead my Trojan fuch a Dance, 



■ 

' TefloVy chara^ Deost ^ te, germanaf iuumque 
Dufce cafuty tnagicas invitam accingitr artej. 



Shall 
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Shall make him glad, as fail as may be. 

To come again, and cry Peccavi ; 

Or make him hang himfelf at leafl, . . 

For an Example to the reft 

O'th'Tribe of falfe diflembling Veomen, 

That take a Pride to ruin Women : 

And now, by good Luck, ihe's now hard by here 

Come not an Hour ago to 7)r^, 

Sent for, it feems, about no ill Deed, 

To blefs a Sow that lies in Childbed ; 

And ril go fetch her, by her Favour, 

With a Suhpeena^ but I'll have her. 

* In the mean time go thou and tie 
Faft to the great Beam, where I lie. 
The beft new Halter thou canft choofe. 
And make a dainty running Noofe ; 
Like that fell to the FeUow's Share, 
That made a Woman of a Mare. 

3 Then take mc; out jEneas^ Raiment, 
All I have left in Part of Payment : 
His greafy Doublet, and his Troufes, 
Where many a wand'ring Trojan Loufe is : 
The Treafure he has left behind him ; 
In the great ftanding Prefs you'll find 'um ; 
StuiF me 'um up with Straw or Litter, 
The worfe the Stufiing is, the fitter ; 
And ram the Tatters with a Vengeance, 
As. People ufe to ram their Engines : 
Make hade and do as I have bid ye ; 
I'll hang the Rafcal in Efiigie : 

* Tufecreta Pyram uBo interiore fuh auras 
Erige. 3 £^ arma *virif thalamo qua fixa reliquit 
hnptusy exwviajque ommSy U^umque jugaUm^ 
^0 peril, fuperimponai : < ■ ■ ■ 
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So Vm advis^ to do, and fo 

\ I niean to ferve hiniy if 1 blow ; 

Which, thoogh I cannot wreck my Teen, it 

Will ftay the Stomach of my Spleen yet, 

* Thus having faid, the Qneen chang'd Colour, 

No Ghoft could e'er look pitifuller : 

One would have thought, by her Dejedion, 

And by her woeful wan Complexion, 

She had been going, juft o'th' fudden. 

To drop, and give the Crow a Pudden. 

J Nancy (although (he (aw the Queen 

Ready to burtt her Hoops for Teen) 

And weH enough mark'd how (he look'd too, 

Yet, by her fine Pretence, was rook*d fo. 

She did no further on't confider, 

♦ But went about what (he had bid her ; 

Dreaming no more than her laft Even, 

Di'iio had been fo leudly given. 

Away therefore my Lafs does trot. 

And prefently an Halter got. 

Made of the bell ftrong hempen Seer, 

And, e're a Cat could lick her Ear, 

Had tied it up with fo much Art, 

As Dun himfelf could do for's Heart : 

The Rope, and fay 'twas got o'th' fudden. 

Did prove fo fpccial prime a good one. 

That, with fair Ufage, it might come 

To hang up Carthage, all and fome. 



* Aholere nefandi 



Cun^a njiri monuifienta jubet motifttatque factrdosn 

* H^e< tffatajikt ; pallor Jimul occtipat or a* 

3 Non tamen Anna no^vis pretexere funera facris 

German am credit : nee tantos tnente furores 

Concipity aut gra'viora timet m,, » 

^ £*'go jujfa par at : F • TJie 
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The Trtfjan Doublet ihe had fill'd fo, 
'Twas very ftrange the Buttons held fo ; 
And that the Cramming of his Breeches 
Had not quit^ broken out the Stitches, 
His very Stockings, though tliey were. 
About the Feet, out of Repair ; 
• Yet fhe made fhift to liufF each Start-up, 
And tie 'cm to the reft on's Wardrobe : 
' Having thus brac'd him like a Drum, 
She laid him out in DUo's Room ; 
•* Difplay'd upon a fair long Board, 
Ready, when Di^o gave the Word, 
Tb be advanced irito the Halter, 
Without the Benefit on's Pfalter. 
Scarce had he thus difpos'd her Trinkume, 
When up the Stairs behold the Queen comes, 
6 Leading along the old rotten Gammer, 
Into her Highnefs' matted Chamber. 

When fhe was come, and faw the portly 
Trophy in that mdft noble Sort lie. 
As fhe oft-times had feen the Sinner 
Lie gorg'd on penches after Dinner ; 
She fell again into a PaiTion, 
Caus'd by a fweet Commemoration 
Of paft Delights, feeing thofe Breeches, 
And humbly the old Gib befeeches 
To (hew her utmoft Skill aud Cunning 
To keep her Trojan Dear from running. 
The mumbling Witch bid her not fear. 
But reft content, and of good Chear, . 



5 Exufvjas, tnjem^ue reliSlum^ 



Ef gtemque toro heat, 

6 Si ant ara circum^ li crints tffufafactrdoSf 
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And (he fhould fee ihe'd make him f^ay, 
Or foul the Art fhould fay her Nay. 
7 With that the Hag began her Charm, 
You would have thought Ihe'd had a Swarfti 
Of Wafps and Hornets in her Throat, 
There came fo ftrange a Hamming out : 
And, as fhe fpoke, her hollow Chap^, 
Bound up in two thin ftirivell'd Flaps, 
Of old abominable Leather, 
Like Bellows heav'd and clapp'd together. 
Her little Eyes, being fiery red. 
Were funk fo far into her Head, 
They look'd, when moft fhe ftar'dat full. 
Like Farthing-Candles in a Skull. 
Her Nofe hung like an Arch, between 
Her wrinkled Forehead and her Chin : 
A craggy Paffege, and uncouth. 
Over the dreadful Gulph her Mouth ; 
And Elf-locks hung (o on each Shoulder, 
' 'Twpuld make one tremble to behold her. 

This Witch a Ribble-row rehearfcs 
Of fcurvy Names in fcurvy Verfes ; 
Vv''hich, by the Manner of her Mouthing, 
Was certainly BurU/qtte^ or nothing ; 
And in thefe Rhymes, as round fhe limps^ 
Calls her Familiars and her Imps, 
* Sprinkling the Chamber, in her Motion, 
With a rapid brackilh Lotion, 



7 Tercentum tonal ore Deos, Erehumqufy Chaofquty 
\ Tergem'inaTKque Hecaten, tria nj'ngin'ts or a Dianas, 
* Sparjeraty k^ lathes Jimu^atos fmt'u Averni y 

F 2 For 
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For aught I know, of her own making. 
By her much Stirring and Pains-taking. 

9 A red Heart- breaker next flie mow'd off, 
A Wart that Dido was full proud of. 
And burnt it for a (Irong Perfume, 
And powerful Spell to make him come. 
Then Hand in Hand to dance they fall. 
And grave and folemn Magick brawl. 
In fuch hard Figures none could tread 'em. 
But the old hobbling Hag that led 'em ; 
Poor Dido too, alas ! made one. 
Although her Dancing' Days were done ; 
And, though opprefsM with Woe and Care, cut 
Capers, and Tricotce'd it * barefoot i 
+ Imploring all the Deities, 
At every Step, both he's and /he's. 
To turn uEneas back, and make him 
Follow the Work he'd undertaken^ 
Or, if he would not turn, t'afford 
The Grace to turn him over-board. 
Thus to her Footing the poor Jade, 
Out of all Meafure curs'd and pray'd, 
Againft her Love had fo offended. 
Till Dance and Charm together ended. 



9 ^aritur l^ na/cemis eqtti defronte revulfufy 

Et matri prarepius amor. 

• Unum exuta pedem vinclis, ' 

Te/iafur ntoritura Deos^ — — — 

— t Turn, fiquod non aquo fader e amantes 

Cur a nunun babet^juflumque memorque precatur. 



I > 



Twas 



1 
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' Twas now the Time when, Candles are 
Rcpriev'd by the Extinguilher ; 
And cv'ry Thing to deep down lies. 
Dogs in their Kennels, Hogs in Sties ; 
.And Men and Women reft their Heads 
And Heels, on Flocks or Feather-beds. 
Now Men and Fifhes, Birds and Beaft, 
And every thing was laid to reft ; 

* All but the woeful Queen (alas !) 
Who now was brought unto that Pafs, 
What with her Love, and what with Spight, 
She could not fleep one Wink all Night. 
Her Stomach now was piping hot, 

' It boil'd and bubbled -like a Pot, 
And did fo ftrong a Wambling keep. 
She fitter was to fpew than fleep. 
Have not you feen an Animal 
Yclep'd an Horfe, when in his Stall, 
The Botts, that terrible Difeafe, 
Doth on his tender Bowels feize. 
What Groans he fetches, and what Pranks 
He rolling plays upon, the Planks ? 
So Dido, crofs'd in her Amours, 
Tumbled away her fleeping Hours, 

^ Nox eratf l£ placidum carfthant fejfa foporem 
Corpora per terras i Jihaque l^ Ja'ua quierant 
^quora : — 

Cum facet otnnis ager^ pecudes^ piSaqut fvolucret^ 
^aque^ lacus late iiquidos, quaque ajpera dumis 
Rura tenent, fomno pofitafuh noSefiUuti 
Lenibant curas^ " 

* jit non infelix animi Phoenifta, nee unquam 
Sol'vitur in fomni'sy oculifue aut pe^ore no&im 
Accipit : ' 

' Magniqm irarum fluSuat aftu. 

f 3 ' Novf 
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Now on her Back, and in fuch Fafhiouy 
, As if ihe lay for Confolation ; 
Now on her Belly, now her Side, 
All Poftures and all Ways Ihe try*d ; 
But all in vain, nothing would do, 

4 Her Heart was fo opprefs'd with Woe, 
And Love within her did fo rumble. 

She could do nought but tofs and tumble : 
At laft, in Midft of Agitation, 

5 She thus broke out into a Pai&on ; 

Which Way, poor Diifo, fhould'ft thou turn thee, 

Whilft cruel Love does thus Heart-burn thee ? 

Thou now of Hope haft hot one Spark left, 

Th''haft brought thy Hogs to a fair Market, 

Not one poor Dram of Confolation, ^ 

O Woman vile in Defperation ! 

What (hall I do in this Condition, 

To keep me from, the World's Deriiion? 

^ Shall I invite to be my Spou(e, 

Some one I have forbid my Houfe ? 

Some faucy, proud Numidian Jack,. 

And humbly beg of him to take 

7 uEjteas* Leavings, or, like Trull here, 

Run away bafely with this Sculler ? 



- * Ingeminant cur^» rurjufque re/urgens 



Sauit amor, 

5 Sic adei) infiftity fecumque iia corde 'volutat I 



En quid agam ? 

6 Rurfufque procos irrifa prions 

Experiar P Notnadumque pet am connubiafupphxy 
^m ego fum totiis jatfi dedignata ynuritos ? 
7 Iliacds igitwr tlajfts^ atqti ultima Ttucrum 

Juffa fequar ? ' ' ^ 

■ - . !■■ ■ Sola/uga nam as comittibor o*vafiffi F 



■< 
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• Or fhall I raife the Town in Swarms, 
And bring him back by Force of Arms ? 
Alas, I fear it is no Boot ! 

Foul Means would never bring him to*t. 
9 No, no, I'll die ; this Halter yet. 
When all Trades fail, fhall do the Feat. 

• Ah! Sifter, Sifter, had'ft not thou 
Play'd Miftrefs ^icklfs Office {Oy 
And footh'd me up till J grew jolly, ' 

I never had committed Folly : 

No, had I made the leaft Refiftance, 
And kept the faucy Knave at Diftance, 
I might have us'd him as my lift. 
And ne'er been brought to this I wift. 
** Thus lay the wretched Queen debating. 
Nan, Fortune, and her Lover rating ; 
-f- Whilft he Dram-full with his Potation, 
Ne'er dreaming of the doleful Paflion 
He had moft vilely left his Drab in. 
Lay drunk, and fnoring in his Cabbin. 
X But Merc'ryy though he flept profoundly, 

II Made bold to beat up's Quarters roundly. 



^ An Tyriisy omnique manu fiipata meorum 



tjff^ 



9 ^in morerey ut merita is, ferroqui avirie dokrem, 

' * Tu prima furenUm 

His, germanuy medis onerasy -— — « 

•* Tantos illafuo rumpebat ptSlore queftus* 

+ -^neas celfd in puppiy — — 

Carpebat fimnos > ■ 

X Huic ft forma Dti — 

Obtulit infomnis 



Omnia Mercurio finilisy 

— It RurfuJ^ id qfifa mmun ^ ; 

Nati Did — — F 4 And 
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jAnd thus 'gan rattle him : Thou louf/y 
Mangy, carelefs, drunkeiiy drowfy 
Coxcomb ! how oft mufl I be fent 
Hither from yove to compliment 
Your Worfliip to a rev'rent Care 
Of the young Baflard here, your Heir? 
Whilft thou ly'ft tippled, or tippling ; 
Nor car'ft what Danger the poor Stripling 
Lies open to. > Y'ad bed fnore on. 
Some-body will be here anon : 
Take t'other Nap, do, till the Queen come. 
She'll reckon with you for your In-come : 

She'll roufe ye, faith ! and (Goodman Letcher) 

'Tis ten to one. with a good Stretcher 

About your Ears : therefore, my loving 

Acquaintance, you were beft be moving; 

Upon my Word th' Advice is wholfome> 

Stay not until the angry Soul come; 

For if thou doft, mark what I fay. 

And be'ft not gone before't be Day, 

If Carthage ben't about your Ears, 

As foon as ever Day appears. 

And do not thrafh your Back and Side, 

Far worfe than Jgamemnon did 



* Botes hocfuh cafu ducere fomms f 
Nee, qua circumftent t$ deinde pericula^ cerms f 
Demens / ' 

Ilia dolos ' ifi fe£lore verfat. 

* Nonfugis hinc praeefh dum pracipitare potefta$f 
Eia age, rumpe moras : ■ ■ — 

3 Jam mare turhari trabibus, faw/que videbis 
Coilucere faces i &c. > " 

^i te his attigerit terris Aurora morantem* 

Thofe 
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Thofe of your Women-Healing Rabble, 
Give me but Six-pence, if thou'rt able* 
And here's my Hand, I do not fportt 
111 give thee twenty Shiliings for^t* 
^ Thus having faid, away he flies, 
E*re Tofs-pot could unglue his Eyes, 
Which were fo cemented in that Cafe, 
TheP^r^^ was got as far as Mas 

Back on his Way, e're he could free 'em 

From Gowl and Matter fit to fee him : 

But having flreak'd and yawn'd a while. 

Snorted, and kept the ufual Coil, 

That Drunkards ufe in fuch-Iike Cafes, 

And made fbme Dozen Devil's Faces ; 

At laft he got his Eyes unglew'd 

Into a pretty Magnitude, 

He £kar'd about to fee the Vifion 

Had giv'n that courteous Admonition ; 

But 'was fo dark, as well it might. 

Being 'twixt Twelve and One at Night ; 

That had the nimble Courier 

In Kindnefs ilaid his Leifure there, 

Tho' clad in Falf.aff's Kendal Grtftt, 
He could not poifibly be feen. 
$ jEneas troubled herewithal. 
Seeing he could not fee at all. 
Starts from the Tilt where he had lain. 
And calls upon his Mates amain. 



♦ Sicfatusj noJIi/e immifcuit air a. 



' Turn 'vero JEneas, fubitis exierriius umbrisp 
Corripit ejomm corf us ^ focibjqu$ fatigat, 

F 5 ■ .^ Rj^e, 
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^ Rife, Sirs, qaoth he, and look about yt, 
^ J'avc had from jj^cve another How d*ye- 
His Man was here, and calls to ^o fiill. 
His fwtaty Pumps are in oiy Nofe ftill. 
He fwears, and oiFers to lay odds on't. 
And, if he fay't, I'll.lay my ■ ■■ ■» o&'e> 
That if we do not leave die Dock, 
And get u» hence by Four o'Clock, 
We fhall be? murder'd, if we were 
Ten Times as many as we ape : , 
Therefore I think it not amifs for's 
To launch, for there are Rods in Pifs for^s. 
Let us but ply our Oars like tall Men, 
Till we be got clear out of all Ken ; 
Then, if they have a Mind to lace us. 
Let Carthage, if they can, come trace u$« 

• And thou, O y^i;/, (Top of my Kin !) 
Who hitherto fo kind haft been, 

9 If now thou ftick, and do not fail's. 
Let Dido whiftle in our Tails. 

Thus having fpoken, and thus prayed, 

* Forthwith he drew his doubty Blade, 
And at one Slafli, to all Men's Wonder,. 
Cut the Boat's triple Cord afunder. 



* Pracipites 'vigilate^ 'virt^ 
■ 7 Deus at here tnijfus ah aftOy 
Ffftinarefugamy tortofque incldere funei 
Ecce iterumftimulat, — — — 
^ Soquimur /f , fan&e Deontmy 



^i/quis eSf 

9 Jdfisf O, placidu/qui ju«ves. l£ fidera caelo 

Dextraferas ! 

>' ■ ! * Dixit ; vaginaque eripit en/em 

Fuhnineum, firi^ojueftrit retinaeulafirra* 



At 
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' At whicb the Gang, fporr'd by (b ample^ 

So mighty and renown'd Example, 

Cat all the reft, not flaying Brooks^ 

But let the Devil take the Hooks, 

And, (hipping O^rs, to work they fell. 

Like Men that row'd for good and all. 

Had it been Day, no Doubt one might 

Have then beheld a gallant Sight. 

Nif tune's great Whiikers had not been 

So neatly * brufli'd as they were then 

Of many Vear : Crabs, that did nefl 

Full deep therein,, could take no Reft. 

^ They lather'd him in the great Bafon^ 

So admirably well, that ya/on. 

Although he fhav'd the Golden Fleece, 

Ne'er wa(h'd him half To well as thefe. 
♦ Aurora now, who, I mull tell ye. 

Was grip'd with Dolors in her Belly, 

Starts from her Couch, and o'er her Head, 

Slipping on Petticoat of Red, 

Forth of her Morning-Doors fhe goes. 

In hafty wife to pluck a Rofe ; 

When Didoy who was broad awake. 

Hearing the rufty Hinges creak. 

Ran to her * Peeping-hole, to fpy 

What was become o^xKTrojanWy, 

' Idem omnes fimul ardor hahet : 

— Rapiuntque^ ruuntque : 

Litora deferuere : 

' * l^ carula werrunt, 

^ Adnixi torqumt fpumas^ 

■♦ Et jam prima nova fpargehaf lumine'ierraf 

Tithoni croceum Unquens Aurora cubih ; 

* Regina e fpeculis^ ut primum albefare luctm 

F 6 Bftt 
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^ Make the good Trencherman, his nafiy 

Sire, eat his Brat for Motton-Pafty ^ 

Why did I not, c'rc tbis Diigrace, 

Kill him, and all his treach'roas 7 Race ? 

I then had dy'd reveng'd, where I 

Shall now depart moft fneakingly. ^- 

' Thou, ^tf A who dldft in pimping Sorl» 

Becaufe thou woold'ft not fpoil our Sporty 

Creep into Clouds* that rainy Weather ; 

And you that brought young Folks logethei^ 

• Procurefs JunOf Jvui and all ^ 

Ye Members of OfymfMj' Hall ; 

I charge ye, as y*re Folks of Pa(hion» 

Gi^ant this my lateH * Supplication. 

If nothing can the Rogue withftand> 

But that he mull get fafe to -f Land» 

Let it be fuch a Land as he 

Had better far, upon the Sea, 

With all his Comrogues have been drown'd> 

Than fuch a wretched Place have found. 

May he, where he experts his Leafes, 

Never know what fuch a Thing as Peace is : 



^ Patrit/que eftdandum afponen nunju ? 
7 Natumque patrimqu€% 



Cum genere extinxem ; memet fuper tpfa dediffkm*. 

• SoU qui terror urn flammis dftura omnia lufiras ." 

9 Tuque harum interpres curarumy l^ (on/cia Junoi 

NoSlurtn/que Hecate " ■ ■ ' ■ 

Et dira ultrictSy &c. — .— 

■ * Noftras audite preces ■ 

^- f «S/ t anger e partus 

Infandum caputs ac Ferris admre ntcejfe eft. 

» But 
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' But be drnbb'd daily Back and Side> 

Till his Bones rattle in his Hide. 

May he ne'er fleep an Hoar in Quiet, 

But be diflurb'd with Root and Riot ; 

Black be his Days, and may his Nights 

Swarm with Hobgoblins, Ghofts, and Sprights ; 

May Strangers daunt him with Bravado's ; 

* And fpirif s Son to the Bofbado^^ ; 

May he at laH fall worfe than Sea-fick, 

And find no Quack to give him Phyfick : 

^ No Help for Money, or for Love found. 

But let him die and rot above Ground ; 

May none give Houfe-room to the Mangril ^ 

But let him periih on fome ^ Dunghil. 

And, when his treach'rous Soul's departed^ 

Let his foul Carcafs be deferted. 

As Traytors Quarters Men expofe 

To Hogs, and Dogs, and Kites, and Cn>ws» 

5 This my laft Pray'r is, hear it then, 
I.fhall ne'er trouble you again. 
And be't your Care, ye Tyrian ^ Nation, 
To league this wicked Generation. 



' Bello audacis populi fuexatus H armh. 



Finihus extorris - 

— * Complexu a^ulfus lu/i. 



3 Auxilium tmpkret^ 

• + Videatque indigna fuorum 

Funera : ■ 

»~ Medidque inbumatus arena. 

5 H^c preecor^ banc vocem extrfmam ^^fundo, 

^ Turn <voSf O TyrUf ftir pern ^ genus omn^futurum 

Exercete odiii^ cinertque hac mittite noftro 

Munera : 

* Kffl 
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Kill 'em like Rats, that I may have 
Heaps of the Rogues pil'd o'er my Grave. 
7 And may thofe Children that are yet 
To bear, and thofe that are to get. 
Torment them ilill by Land and Water^ 
And ftill may thofe that follow after. 
Hate worfe and worfe, that ib it fall. 
The lafl may hate them word of all. 

' This faid, fhe let a Groan, and iigh'd 
A doleful Sigh, that prophefy'd 
The Thread was fpun, and that the Parc€^ 
Would fhortly cut it without Mercy. 
9 In Mind fhe weight, as fhe fat crying. 
What Kind of Death was belt to die in. 
Poifon fhe thought would not be quick. 
And, which was wonc, would make her flck : 
That being therefore wav'd, fhe thought. 
That neatly cutting her own Throat 
Might ferve to do her Bufmefs for her : 
But that fhe thought upon with Horror, 
Becaufe 'twould hurt her ; neither cou'd 
She well endure to fee her Blood. 
The next came in her Thoughts was Drownings 
That Way fhe thought 'twould be a done Thing 
Soon, and with feme Delight \ for why 
Sorrow had made her Grace a-dry. 



7 Pugnent ipjique nepotes. 



Exortare alt qui s noflris ex ojjihus ultor, 

Nullus amor populism nee fofdera /unto. 



* Haec ait - 



^ 9 Et partes antmum 'verfabat in cmnes, 

Inruifam quarens quamprimum abrumpere hcern. 



£ut 
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Bat then again fhe fell a thinking. 
She fhoald be fomewhat long a Jinking, 
Having been ever light of Members ; 
And> to difluade her more, remembeFs, 
Twould fpoil the Cloaths might do fome one 
Credit, when fhe was dead and gone. 
On thefe mature Deliberations, 
She lik'd none of thefe dying Fafliions : 
Bat looking up, and feeing the Rope 
*I*y'd to the Beam i'th' Chamber-Top, 
With neat alluring Noofe, her fick Grace 
E'en long'd to wear it for a Necklace : - 
i^nd, in that Circle, in Conclufion, 
She prick'd the Point of Refolution. 

' Bat an old Woman being by her. 

One of her Chatties brought from Tyre, 

An ancient Heir-loom to the Queen, 

'Caufe fhe her Hulband's Nurfe had beenf 

She meant to fend her firft away» 

On fleevelefs Errand (as we (ay) 

That fhe might have her Swing alone, v-.^ 

To do her Execution. 

* Cicely (quoth fhe) go to my Sifler, 

Bid her tie up her Head and wifh her 

To wafh her Hands in Bran or Flour, 

And do you, in like Manner, fcour 

Your dirty Golls; fori intend to 

Make a good Cheefe, and for a Friend too. 



* Turn hreviter Barcen nutricm affata Sichxi ; 

* Annam, char a mihi nutrixy hucjifie/erorem : 
Die corpus propirit flwviali fpargere lymphd, 

M Tuque ip/a fid tege tempora vittd* 

Cth* 
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O'tV Morning's Mi]k, let it be her Care 
T* take the great brafs Pan i'th'. Larder, 
And fill the Milk into't : And, hear ye ? 
Take you the large Cheefe-Fat i'th' Dairy, 
And fcour it clean with Sand ; bid Joan too 
Get on the Pot, that flie may come to ; 
And, when the Cheefe is come, but, break it. 
And call ; for Pll come help to make it. 
The hobbling Trot Kmps down the Stairs, 
And now the defp'rate Queen prepares, 
4- Although her woeful Heart did pantle. 
To make herfelf a fad £xample. 
5 Towards the fatal String (he moves 
With tardy Pace, as it behoves 
THofe, who, by NicFUs led aftray, . , 

Wilfully make themielves away. \ 

When Ihe came underneath the Halter, 
The Colour in her Face did alter ; 
Whilft down her Cheeks round Liquor folls> 
As if her Eyes had been at Bowls. 
Firft (he beholds, with trickling Eyes, 
^ JEneash moft dear Difguife ; 
And, as the Trowfes (he furvey'd, 
Refleding how Ihe'd been betrayed : 
Sighing, cry'd out, ^ O thou who wert 
The Joy and Comfort of my Heart, 



> ■ II 1 1 > ■^■^■f 



■ 5 Ilia gradum ftudio celtrabat amli. 

♦ Jt trepida ^ pallida tnortefuturd 

^ Interior a domus irrumpit limina^ l£ altos 
Confctndit furibunda rogos^ ^ 

■ paulum lachrymis, l^ menii moratgy 

^ fftc, pojiquam (Uacas viftis notimqut cubili 

Conjpexit^ — . — 

F J}ulcss exwvite, dumfata Deufque finehant. \ 

■ Dixitque nQ*vijpma veria, Whilft 
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Whilft Cafket to my deareft Jewel ; 
But, fince the Fates have been To cruel, 
My Grief and Shame, farewell for ever ; 
And here I prophe fy, that never. 
Whoever may hereafter wear thee. 
Shall mofrtal Billo e'er come near thee. 
Farewell, my lateft Leave I take. 
And kifs the Cafe fcr Ho-Boy's fake. 

Thus having faid, fhe mounts the Table, 
Becaufe, though tall, fhe was not able 
To reach the Halter that mull tye 
Her fall to doleful Defliny ; 
And, having, like too apt a Scholar, 
Thrufl her plump Neck into a Collar, 
As 'tis, you know, the hanging Falhion, 
She thus began her lafl Oration : 

• That I have liv'd, quoth fhe,- and how, 
I doubt, alas ! too many know ; 
But that I now will die, is known 
To no one, but myfelf done ; 
And, if I Nature's Debt do pay. 
And hang myfelf before my Day, 
The cenfuring Wofld can fay but this, . f. 

That Vm the better Pay-miftrefs ; 
And, though I die a Death, they fay. 
Makes Sufferers themfelves bewray. 
And die uncleanly Corpfe ; yet I 
Shall leave, although I purgiag die, 
And go out ftrong as Candle-fnoff, 
A Fame (hall Civour fwect enough. 



riXI, tf, qu€m M$r€i twrfim fonFtum^ feregi, 

» For 



•i 



140 Virgil ^ravejiie^ Book lY. 

■ For murther'd Spoufe IVe made amends yet, 
As far as Stealing could revenge it» 
And made Pygmalion^ that undid us. 
Pay Sauce for making People Widows. 
And, at my proper Cofts and Charges, 
A Village built, which, for its Largeneft, 
9 In a few Years might well have grown 
To be a pretty Market-Town, 
Had not this Tr^an Varlet come 
T' undo what all my Care had done. 
Then going to turn off: * But muft 
I go, quoth fhe, andisitjuf)^, ^ , 
I die like Felon vile, or Traitor, 
Sans Vengeance on this Fornicator ; 
+ And, whilft the Stallion proudly ftalks it, 
Muft I be thus hang'd up for Hawks-meat ? 
Yes, die, as 'twas foretold rhee long fince. 
If but to trouble the Knave's Confcience : 
Then, 'caufe fhe would, to part the fweeter, 
A Portion have of Hopkins^ Metre, 
As People ufe at Execution, 
For the Decorum of Concluiion, 
Being too fad to fing, fhe fays. 

Which, with a Grace like fiis that penn'd it. 
To her great Comfort, being ended. 



^ Urbem praclaram fiatui ; mea metnia iizdi ; 
Ulta njirunif pcenas inimico afratrt recepi» 
9 Felix f beu nimiumfelix, fi lit or a tantum 
Nunquam Dardaniae tetig'ffent nofira carina ! 
• Sedmoriamur, ait ; fie, Jtcjwvat irefub umbras • 
-f Hauriat hunc cculis ignem crudelis ab alto 
Dardanus, ^ noftr^t ficum ferat omina mortis* 

And 
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And Ceremonies now compleat> 
Proceeding to the final Feat ; 
Thus, thus, (quoth ihe) to Shades of Night 
I go, and thus I cake my Flight. 

* With that (he from the Table fwung. 
And happy 'twas the Rope was ilrong 
Enough, in fuch a Swing, to flop her, ' . 

Her Grace might elfe have broke her Crupper : 
* So have i Teen, in Forclt tall. 
From, frieudiy Cup the Acorn fall. 
And Buiiacd tufx/ulc from the Tree, 
As ripe for Hanging, down fell ihe. 
She caper 'd twice or thrice moft finely ; 

But th' Rope embrac'd her Neck fo kindly, - ' ^^ 

Till at the laft in mortal Trance, 

She did conclude the difmal Dance : 

A yellow aromatic Matter * 

Dropp'd from her Heels, commix'd with Water, 

Which, finking through the Chamber-floor. 

3 Set all the Houfe in fad Uproar, 

All at the firft that they amifs thought. 

Was that her Grace had mifs'd the Pifs-pot ; ' l\ 

And when the Stairs they had afcended. 

And faw her Majefly fufpended ; 



* Dixerat ; aique illam media inter talia ^ 

* Non alitefy quamji immij/is ruat hoftihm omnis 
Carthago, 

. 3 // clanur ad aha - 

Atria \ concuffam bacchatur fama per urhm. 



The 
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The Senrants, frighted pad their Seoies, 
Tumble o'er Beaufets, Forms, andBcnchesy 
And ran to all the next Abidings, 
WiA open Cry to tell the Tidings. 
^ Ev'n like unto the difmal Yowl, 
When triflful Dogs at Midnight howl ; 
Or like the Dirges that, through Nofe, 
Hum out to daunt their Pagan Foes, 
When holy Round-heads go to Battle; 
With fuch a Yell did Carthage rattle ; 

5 At the firft News poor Nancy fhrieks. 
And tearing Hair, and fcratching Cheeks, 
Ran up the Stairs, and like a Fell-ihrew, 
M^de all, that ftopp'd her, feel her Elbow ; 
Till having joftled all Oppofers, 

And thruft feme twenty on their Nofes ; 
At lift the Place Ihe fet her Feet on. 
Where Dido hung to dry or fweeten : 

6 Was it for this, ah Siller, Sifter, 
That I was fent to Gaffer Tnvijier 

To buy a Rope ! 7 Was this, - quoth ihe. 
Your fine Device to cozen me I 
Could none a Halter elfe prepare ye. 
But I muft be. made accefiary ! 
Why knew I not thy dire Intent, as 
I {till thy chiefeft Confident was ! 



+ Lamentisy gemituquet l^ fcernineo ululatu 

^e^afnmunt ; rejonai magnis plangoribus athtr ; 

JVba aiitevy qttam Jt, &c. ■ 

5 Audiit exanimisy trepidoque exterriia cur/it 

Ungnihus or a foror fa:danSy tsf peSiora' pugnis. 

Per medios rutty — — 

^ Hoc illudy germana, fuit ? — — — 

— 7 Mepaude petebas P 

Hoc rrgus ijie mibi hoc ignesy araque parahant ? 

» What 
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< What did'ft thou know, but kindly I 

Might e*en have hang'd for Company ? 

But, in thy Ruin, I and all 

The People fuffer, great and fui^U ; 

And, in this wilful Woman-flanghtcr, 

9 Th'aft hang'd up- Carthage Son and Daughter^ 

* But flay, methinks I am not hady 

To clofe thofe Eyes that llare fo ghaftly : 

f Which faid, her Buttocks on the Board 

She tofs'd, that all the Chamber roar'd ; 

And, being an aAive Lafs, and light. 
At one Jump more flood bolt upright. 
J Thrice in her Arms did Nancy catch h^r. 
Thrice thump'd her Bofom to difpatch her. 
And , thrice her latefl Breath did roar. 
In hollow Sound at Poftern-door. 

II Then JunOf who had ever been 
As 'twere fworn Siller to the Queen ; 
Hearing the lamentable Cries 
That from her Village pier(fd the Skies, 
Down towards Car phage bent her Looks, 
Where feeing all Things off the Hooks, 



* Comitemne fororem 



Spre'vijii martens F eadein me ad fata ^ocdjfes : 
Idem ambai ferro dolor ^ &c. ■ 

9 Ext'tnxti me^ teque, Joror, fopulumquey patrefqui 
Sidoniost urbemque tuam ; date 'vulnera lymphis 
* Abluam-, " 



t Sic'fatat gradus evaferat altos ^ 



X Se?nianimemque Jinu germanam amplexa fovthat 

Cum gejnitUy &c. ■ 

^tr Jefe at t aliens^ ■ 

Ter rcvoluta toro tj}^ ■■ ■ 

II 'Turn Juno - ■■ ■ 

And 



A 



^ ^<t lu^antem animam nexo/que rf/olv(nt artus. 

Wh© 
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And Didoy in anfeemly Sort, 

Hang dangling there ; being ibrry for*t, 

* And loth a Queen in hempen Tackle 
Should to Pith elan's be a Spedlacle ; 
She call'd a little EmifTary, 
That us'd her Embaflies to carry ; 
One Mrs. /m, a main pretty 
Nimble Houfewife, and a witty ; 
One that, if bidden once, would do't \ 
And had the Length o^juno"^ Foot 
So right, that, for her Parts and Feature, 
She was become her Miftrefs' Creature. 
This Girl was born (as Poets hint to's) 
At a fmall Hamlet near Olympus ^ 
And though by Birth a Dyer's Daughter, 
Yet had her Friends full well up brought her; 1 
And, becaufe Juno gave great Wages, ' 
Preferr'd her thither for a Pagefs. 

Her juno call'd away from Starching, 
And, big with Tears, bid her be marching, 

* Put on her Wings, and fwiftly cb'p it. 
To cut down Dido foom the Gibbet. 

Iris 9 when young, had learn'd to fly 
(As Youth is full of Waggery) 
Of a tame Jack-daw that fhe hed. 
And for her Joumies lately made 
Fine party- colour'd Wings to fly in, 
No worfe than of her Father's Dying ; 



\ 



* Longum mijerata dolorem 

* Irim demifet 01ympo» \ 
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Who, knowing that his Daughter was' 
To be preferred to fuch a Place, 
And what ihe mud b' employ'd about. 
Had fpar'd no Cell to fet her out : 
■ At the Command of Heaven's Goddefs, 
She ties thefe Wings faft to her fioddice, 
Which waving did adorn the Sky 
With all the feir Variety 
Of Colours that the Rain-bow fhows. 
When clad in her moil gaudy Cloaths* 
Full fwift (he flew, till, coming near ' 
Carthage, fhe made a Chancdleer, 
And then a Stoop, when, having fpy'd 
Queen DUo^s Window flaring wide 

Set open, you may well prefumc, 

(As there was Caufe) to air the Room, 

She nimbly, to all Folks Amazement, 

Whips like a Swallow through the Cafement. , 

* 0*er Didoes Head ihe took her Stand, 

And cries, whilit flouriihing a Brand, 

Sent down from Juno Queen come I, 

Epilogue to this Tragedy ; ' 

And thus, O Z>/^«, fet thee loofe 

From Twftch of fuffbcating Noofc. 



* Ergo Iris creeeisper ccelum rofcida pennis, ' 
Mille trahens ^varios ad<ver/o Sole colores, 
Denjolat, 



Et/upra -caput aftittt : Hunc ego Diti 



Sacrum juffafero, teque iflo corpore /oho* 



Whick 
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* Which faid, and tofiing high her Blade 
With great Dexterity, the Maid, 
f O wonderful ! ev'n at one Side^blow, 
Spoil'd a good Rope, and down dropp'd DiJo. 



* Sic ah 



f Et dextrd crimmfecat : omnts l£ una 



J)ilapfus color y atfue in ventos "vita recejjit. 



^he End of the Fourth BOOK. 
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PROLOGUE 



^Efitibt^ BiboU A Rural Mi/e, 

In k9mi'J^un Roiit^ and ehmtd Sifiij, 
Prifintsjpu pUf^ 6ul npw tranjlatidt Nvwu 

Wi in thi Country do not /corn 
Our Walls imtb Ballads to adorns 



Of Patient Grizell« and the Lord of Lorae«. 

Old Tales f old Songs ^ and an old Jffif 
Our Stomachs eajilfft digefi ; 
dnd^ of all Plays^ Hieronymo'j the beft*. 

We bring yon here a Fuflian-//Vr^, 
Writ by a merry Wag of Greece, 
Which yet the Learned fit^^ s not much amifi* 

Andif^gainft Style except you Jhallf 
We muft acquaint you once for ally 
^Tis but Burlefque in the Original. 

The SuhjeSi is tivithout Offence^ 
Do but fome fmutty Word difpenfe^ . 
WeUlmake amends nuith Rhyme, if not nmth Setife* 

G.3 BeJiJes,. 
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BefiJesy you mujt not take a PJcgue, 
If hi fimetimis /peak plain and gltek\ 
Without that Licen/e hi could hi no Greek. 

But «ur ourfel'ves/o hale Prophaners^ 
And all Corrupters of good Manner s^ 
He^s qualified for all Entertainers : 

Ar,d is fo *well reforn^dfrcfn Riot, 
His Book is madefo ivholfime Diet, 
Virgins and Boys can run no Danger by it* 

But 'why a Prologue jtf« mjillfay^ 

To ivbat nor is, nors like a Play ? 

That I expeSi you in my Dijh fhould lay* 

Why^ though this Antick netu-wamp^d Wit 
With nojuch *vain Dejtgn was <writf 
That it Jhould either GalVry, Box, or Pit : 

Tet my reno*wned Author fays, 
Thefe Scenes ^with thofi may pafsfor Plays 
Were avrit i^th' Duchefs of* Doys* 

But Jke is gone (I fpeak it quaking^ 
Thefleeping Lionefs for luaking) 
To avrite in a neiv World of her o*wn making* 

And, noiv thatjhe has Jhut the Pity 
You even muft, contented fit y 
And t akefuch homely Tare as you can get. 



For 



PROLOGUE. 

-This, tht Rhfmir/ayt that pina'd it, 

■ a fine Piece 'tivai tiM iKlenJedl 

in a Meat// 'ttuai both begun and ended. 

ie Fa-viur ht expiili therifcri, ^ 

d dues your Mertiet (Sirs) impUre 
•e that nt^tr mahkd you beferi. 

tyel be bid me, e're I wenl ienee, 
leUyou, thai, iiiibatier'sycur Sentinel, 
U Mt eft bim half an Hfur'i Repitilaact. 
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Prometheus, or Caucafus. 

CT^ffE Author^ (luhoy no douht^ had Wit) 

This Piece ofRallery then lurit^ 
Whin Pagani/m *was in Fafiion : 
By this ridiculous Narration 
' To beat into the Brains oUh^ rud$ 
And logger-headed Multitude^ 
That ivhai the wjanton Poets feigns 
Of one Prometheus, // njain^ 
And fit to he (here he it /aid) 
By none but Coxcombs credited. 
Wherein bis Meaning further is 
T'o take away tF Authorities 
Of Lyes and Fables, luhich didfigHM 
The Rabble intofalfe Religion, . 
Which alfo was his Drift ('tis odds) 
In th* other Dialogues oUl/ Gods ; 
Of which, this here pla^dfirfi of all 
Setms to be Captain-General. 



D I A- 
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DIALOGUE. 

Vulcan, Mercury, and Prometheus,. 

Merc. QOf now to Cauca/u$ we*re got; 

*^ Come, Vulcan^ let uy look about 
For feme good Rock^ where we may fall 
To nailing ^ the Criminal. 
n^ifl more than Time that we had done it : . 
Bat let's chufe one has no Snow on it ; 
Tliat of both Manacle and Gie^e 
The Nails iwe to the Head may drive; « 
And one that alfo on each Side 
Doer open lie to be defcry'd, 
Thilt PaJJengers may be aware on't. 
And the Rogue's Shame the more apparent; . 

Fulcafh, Content ; but we mufl nail him (o, , 
lliat he may neither hang fo low, 
T^iat M&rfals, foon as they (hall fpy him> 
May prefently come and untie him ; 
Nor mud we fallen him fo high. 
As to be out of Reach of Eye : 
The Torment then would be unknown9 . 
That's meant an exemplary one. 
Therefore be rul'd by my Advice, 
We'll hang him on this Precipice 
Vxh* middle of the Mountain there, 
Chaining one Hand to this Rock here, . 

G s T'dther. 
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T'other to that that's oppofite. 
And there }ie will hang fair in fight ; 
Where Friend and Foe at Eafe may view him. 
But the grand De^vil can't get to him. 

Mere, I like thy Reafons wond'rous well ; 
, They are both inacceflible. 
Come (Sir Prometheus) if you pleafe. 
And mount a Step for your own Eafe ; 
Nay, ntvtr.hang an Arfe for th' Matter, 
It is in vain to cog and flatter : 
Come on, I fay, and ne'er draw back for't. 
Or thofe large Lugs of yours will crack for't ; 
Why when, I fay ! come mount apace, 
And hang, Man, with a handfome Grace. 

Prom, Haul me not, prithee, on this Fafhion» 
But take fome fmall Commiferation 
Upon 2ipau'vre Diabky 
Unjuflly made thus miferable. 

Merc. What ! I believe thou art fo kind 
(Thou bear'fl a very loving Mind) 
: To have us trufs'd up in thy room 
For difobeying great ^oi/i's Doom ! , 

Dofl think this Cauca/as to be 
Too little to hold us all three ? 
Or would it Comfort be to thee 

t 

T*have Fellows in thy Mifery ? 

Tour Ser*vant, Sir, we thank you kindly. 

And in Return we mean to bind ye. 

Where any Friend you have may find ye. 

Come CSirJ your Right-hand ; Fulcan, drive : 

Well driven, as I hope to U'Ce / 

Such Things I fee thou haft an Art in ; 

That Hfind I \jzxx?iiix!% faflfor fiartlng^ 

Come (^ir) your left ; here, ftrike again. 

And drive this Home 'with might and main. Ha ! 



\ 
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Ha! ha! o\di Smutty-face^ wellfaid, 
Tb'haft hit the Nail (ijaith) o'th' Head. 
Here, here, now take me this right Leg, 
And drive me here another Peg. 
Well faid ! here make me this fad too. 
And then there is no more to do. 
'Zlid, thou had done it to a Hair : 
So, now (Sir) you may take the Air, 
And may contemplate all alone; 
The Vulture will come down anon 
To prey upon your Entrails, Don%. 
A Rccompence, a worthy one. 
For your moft fine Invention. 

Prom, O gentle Mother Earth that bore me, 
Andjn thy Throws didfl loud groan for me ;, 

Thou Saturn f and Japetus too,. 
Jlas the Day, what Ihall I do ? 
What ! muft I undergo this Woe- thing. 
And fufter thus for doing nothing ? 

Merc. No ! calFll it nothing (^wicked Beafi) 
To cheat great Jo^e at a great Feafl ! 
To give him Bones (a Trick that new is) 
Smcar'd over wiih a little Breivis, 
And keep the beft o'th'Meat (forfooth) 
For your own Worfliip*s dainty Tocth ! . 
Beiides, I wonder much {PP'i/e acre) 
Who 'twas that made you a Man-maker \ 
That fubtle crafty Animal ; 
And Woman too, the worft of all 1 
And then to fteal the Fire from Heawen^, 
Which only to the Gods was given ; 
And that they prize above all meafure 
Much more than all their other Treafure ; 

G 4 After 
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After all which, halt thou a Face, 

So varnilh'd, nay, io vamp'd with Brafs ; 

Or rather fteel'd with Impudence, 

To preach to us thy Innocence ! 

And to complain thoii haft wrong done thee ! 

Thou kicked Rogui, now out upon thee ! 
Prom. Haft thou the ftony Heart to rate 

And ufe me thus in this Eftate ? 

And to reproach me for things here. 

For which, by all the Gods I fwear, - 

And all of them to Witncfs call 

That dine and, fup in yove^hir Hall, . 

J deferve, rather than this Doom, 

A Penfion i'th* * Prytonium. 

And if thou would'ft but give me Leifure» 
' In Sadnefs, I could take a Pleafure, , • 

(For all, I know, thou muft do Glory 

In thy renowned Oratory) 

Now with thee to difpate the Cafe^ 

And argue't with thee Face to Face ; 

To baffle in thy Perfon here 

Thy mighty Mafter Jupiter, 

Take then upon thee his Defence 

With all thy mighty Eloquence, 

And make't appear that he has Reafon 

To chain me here this bitter Seafon, 

Jn Profpedl of the Cafpian Forts ^ 

To which the trading World reforts. 

To all thofe Crowds of Men to be 

A Speftacle of Mifery ; 

Yea (and what's more) of Horror, ev'n 

To Scythiansy to whom is giv'n, 
■ By air that have been hither •driv'n 

The Name of bloody'ft under Heav'n. 



• The Ex. 
chequer of 
Athens. 



The Au' 

thor -tneans 

dri'ven ly 



^ecej^ty of Tradings «ts 'well as hy the Winds. 
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Merc. Faith, thy Defence comes now too late ; 
But, if thou hail a mind -to prate. 
We'll give thee Hearing, and we may ; 
For we are here enjoin'd to flay 

Until we fee the • Pigeon- dri<ver ♦ ne Vol— 

Come down to prey npon thy Liver. tare. 

la the mean time we'll (hew our Breeding 
In our Attention to thy Pleading ; 
Make ufe of Time then,, and be quick 
In pouring out thy Rhetorick, 
'Twill doubtlefft ravifh ; for Thear 
Thou art a mighty Sophifier. 

Prom. Nay, to fpeak firft it is diy Part^ 
Becauie thou my Accofer art ; 
And, in fo doing, take heed, pray 
Yon don't your Mailer's Cauie betray : . 
Smug here fhall fland by, a^d be mate^ 
And be the Jtu^e of our Difpute. 

FuU. Who, I be Juilge ag^nft my Father I' 
Thy Peacher and thy Hangman rather. 
For having my own Forge bereaven 
Of Heat, by flealing Fire from Heaven. 

Prom. Why then 111 tell you what to do, . 
Your Accufations fplit in two ; 

♦ Thou of the Theft to fpeak hadfl bcfl, • Speaking 

And let him handle all the reft ; to Vulcan. 

T'other Offences leave to him : 
And alfo it would ill befeem 
The GodofThie'veSi in open Sclfion, 
To fpeak againfl his otun Profeffion, 

Vulc. No, no, to meddle I am loth. 
Mercury here fhall .fpeak for's both ; 
He is a Clerk of better Reading, 
For my Part, I've no Skill hx Pleading : 
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He has been bred to*t, I was ne'er 

Cut out to be a Barrifitr ; 

My Head too heavy was and logger 

Ever to make a Petifcgger ; 

I'll ne'er deny it, I've more Art 

In clouting of a crazy Cart : 

But i^^ by Bawling, 'tis well known. 

Has gotten many a good Half-Crown ; 

And by that Trade has got his Living, 

{For all they talk) as well as Tbitving, 

Merc, It would require a tedious Time 
Piecemeal to handle ev'ry Crime 
Of which thou, loufy, mangy, filthy,. 
Abominable Knaie, art guilty : 
Nor is't enough, in running Faihion, 
Barely to name each Accufation : 
But, ilnce my Gentleman confeiIes» 
Nay glories in his Wicked ncfles, 
Nly Tafk by that fo much the lefs is. 
And it great Folly were to babble 
A great long tedious Ribble-rabblc 
Of Crimes would load a Council-Tablep 
And go about, with grave Sentences, 
To prove a Bead- Roll of Offences, 
Of. which, without being fo flridt, 
He is by his own Mouth convid ; 
And therefore I fhall fay but this. 
That undeniably it is - 
The greateft Injury can be 
To Jupiterh great Clemency 
So often to relapfe into 
Crimes (>/;) for which, you full well knew 
The Gallows were long fince your Due ; 






\ 



And, 
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And, in Defiance dill of Heaven, 
To fin as often as forgiven. 

Prom, A gr^at Cafe in few Words laid open } 
Learnedly has your Worjhip fpoken : 
Good Mafter Serjeant ^ y'ave undone ^ 

The Lawyers ev'ry Mother's Son : C 

* ris Pity but you had held on, J 

It was fo pithy an Oration , 
But now how wife your AccuTation 
Is, in the Subflance, would be known. 
And that fSirJ we fhall fee anon. 
But fince you think ye've (aid enough. 
Without one Syllable of Proof, 
I'll enter into my Defence, 
To anfwer your great Eloquence. 
And, firfl and foremoft, here I all 
The Goiis in Hea<v^n to witncfs call. 
It pities me to th' Heart to fee 

That the great Jupiter fhould be ^ ~ 

So out of Humour and fo grum, 
As to pronounce this heavy Doom, 
Not only on a Man, but even 
A God who has a Right in Heaven^ 
One of the merrieft of boon Blades^ 
And one too of his old Comradis^ 
Nay, one that fomeiime (much Good do him) 
Has been full ferviceable to him : 
And all this only for a Jeft . 
I put upon him at a Feail ! 
But, had I thought he'd been fo lodden 
Of his bak'd, fry'd, boil'd, roaft, and foddcn, 
I fhould (I am not fuch a No^dy) 
Have jeded with fome other Body. 

Thoa 
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Thou know'H what Liberty of jcfting 
Every one takes when they are feafting. 
Where we throw Cufhions, Chairs, and Stools, 

And none but Children, or mere Fools, 

Any Thing ever do take ill. 

Let a Man do whate'er he will : 

But evermore the better Sort 

Turn all to Rallery and Sport. 

But for.one^.of the State that his is, . 

To let fuch a poor Thing its this is, 

(Scarcely the Shadow of a Wrong) 

Lie feft'ring in his Heart fo long. 

And to this damnable Degree 

To wreak his Anger as -you fee, 

/f my poor Judgment^ is a Part 

So much below the gen'rous Heart 

Not only of a God to do. 

And of all Gods the So*u reign too ; . 

But even of a Gent lemon, 

A civil and a well-bred Man : . 

For if fuch hohefl Liberties, * 

Such Paftimcs, . and fuch Tricks as thefe, . 

Muft banilh'd be from merry Meetings, 

Iffain would know what at fuch Sittings 

There will be left to do, but fill 

One's Guts like Brutes', fo munch and fwill ? 

Which is unfit, (if I am* able 

To judge) of any civil Table, 

I did noc then, I fwear,. imagine 

He would have taken*t in fuch dudgin ; . 

Or that he'd had fo little Wit, 

As the next Day to think of it j 

Much lefs Jie would have been fo canker'd. 

So felfe a Brother of the Tankardy 
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As to have plagu'd me in this fort 

For what I only did in Sport: 

What if in Play I made one Mefs 

Than othersTomething worfe and lefs, 

And ofFer'd *em to his refuiing. 

Only to try his Wit in chufing ? 

Was that (b heinous an OfFenee, 

He mud bear Malice ever iince. 

And nourilh fuch a damn'd Malignity, 

As if the" uttermoft Indignity, 

Both to his Perfon and his Crewn^ < 

I offered had that e'er was known ? 

But come now, at the ivorft Iet*s take it^ 

And mak^t as ill as ill can mah it : 

Sappofe, more than thou didil at fird. 

Not only that his Share was worft. 

But that he had no Part at all, 

Mufl he for this make all this Bcawl ? 

And muft he (as th' old Saying is) 

For fuch a trivial Toy as this, 

(A Thing indeed not worth a Feather) 

Shuffle both Heaven and Earth together T 

And, of one Meal for the great Loifes, 

Of nothing talk but Stocks and Crofles, 

Racksj Gibbets, and thefe new Devices 

Of Vultures, Rocks, and Precipices ! 

Let him take heed, when this is bruited. 

That this Proceeding ben't imputed 

To an Unworthinefs of Spirit : 

I prtfmife you I greatly fear it ; 

For a great Thing I fain would know. 

What would this ThunePrer ftick to do, ; 

Who makes ihis flrangc unheard-of Clutter 

For lofing of his Bread and Butter I - How 
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How many Men would fcorn this odd. 
This ftrange Proceeding of a Godi 
Docs any Hiftory relate. 
That ever Man of any State 
So greedy was or pa£ionate. 
To make or put his Cook anvay. 
For licking of his Fingers, pray ? 
Or if a Triptf or fo, he rifles. 
One ne'er regards fuch pretty Trifles i 
Or, if one do chaftife him for it, 
'Tis only with a Kick or H^hirret : 
But, for fo fmall a FeccadiU 
To fend a Man up Holbom-HilU 
An A61 is of an odious Dye, 
And an unheard-of Cruelty ! 

Thus much to fay I've ta'en Occafion 
To th' firil Point of my Accufation ; 
Wherein fopitiful's the Matter 
Which does my Innocence befpatter. 
That (though I do not often ufe it) 
I almofl blufh'd but to excufe it ; 
They then may furc blufh well enough. 
Who charge me with fuch ^wretched Stuffs 

Let's now to the next Charge proceed^ 
And that's a heinous one indeed, 
The making Man ; wherein I am 
To feek 'gainft what you would declaim : 
Whether the Thing a Crime you call 
Confiil in making Man at all% 
Or that it only is the Fajhion 
That wants your Worfhip's Approbationr? 
But w'ell examine both^ that's fair : 
And, to the Jirfi, ' I do declare,. 
The Gods fo far from loiing are 
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Any thing by this new Creation, 

That (if they would be Folks of Falhion, 

And with their Neighbours would be quiet) 

They're infinitely Gainers by it : 

And (though they will be fo outrageous) * 

For them 'tis much more advantageous, 

That there be Men, tho' they be evil, 

Deform'il, and wicked as the Devily 

And good, or bad, or low, or tall. 

Than that there (hould be none at all. 

And (back into pall Time to go) 

In the Beginning, you mull know. 

The Worldy which now no Tenants wants. 

Save Godsy had no Inhabitants, 

At which gooid Time the Earth (alas !) 

Nought but a vail wild Defart was. 

All overgrown with Trees and Bulhes, 

Manfions for Blackhirdsy Jaysy and ThrufieSf 

Where there no Riding was, but Walking ; 

Good Store of Game^ but no good Hawking ; 

Where Herds and Deer did graze and fill 'em. 

But no-body to hunt and kill 'em. 

From whence (Sir Merc'ry) by your Leave, 

Do you in your wife Head conceive 

Come all thofe goodly well-till'd Fields, 
.That fo good Wheat and BarUy yield ; 

Whence thefe fine Gardens with their Flowers, 

The Temples with their {lately Toiversy 

Of Altars all this mighty Store, 

And 5/^/«^/ which the World adore. 

And feveral Things that I could mention. 

But from Man's Labour and Invention ? 

Therefore as I, who from a Groom^ 

No bigger than a Miller's Thumb, ' Have 



X 54 Burlefque upon Burkfque -, Or 

Have flill been taking daily Pains, 

And cuilgelling ahoui my BrainSf 

To find Inventions out that ihoa'd 

Conduce unto the public Good» 

Was mufing after my old Rate, 

And meditating this and that. 

An old Diogenes in Tub-like, 

For fomething ufeful to the Public ; 

As Poets, ting, without Delay 

I took (omt W&ter and fome Clay, 

And, temp'ring them together * thus, * Sefi 

E'en made a Man like one of us, bis Fii 

Wherein Minerva was an Adlrefs, euiJ , 

(Pll not conceal my Benefadrefs) Thmi 

And this is all, as I am ci^iif 

That I committed have, of ^vil,. 

A mighty Matter (without; doutit) 

For yot/e to keep this Stir about ! 

But what complain the Gods of, trow ? 

What is it that oiFen4s theni fp ? 

Do not my Creatures them adore ? 

Are they lefs Gods now, than before 

I undertook this Puppets Trade, 

And Male and Female Bahies made ? 

For but to fee how Jupiter 

Does fret, and fum^, and ftamp, and flare, ^ 

Threaten, aQd huff, and fwear and fwagger. 

And clap his Hand on Dudgeon Dagger, 

A Man would think that he had loft 

The Half of his EiUte almoft. 

At lead his Grandfather's Seal-Ring, 

Or (bme moft dearly-belov'd Thing. 

What ? Is his Majefty afraid 

Thpft dapper Fellow9 I hfive. made Aj 
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. Againfl his Pow'r fhould rant and roar. 
As did the Giants heretofore ! 
Or, if they fhould turn Mutineers^ 
Which yet they dare not for their Ears, 
Is he, who could the Sons of Titan 
(For all their Huffing) make be— 'em. 
Much more reduce them all to Reafon,, 
Grown feebler nmx) than at that Sea/on ? 
The Gods then, by my fine Device, 
.Suftain no kind ©f Prejudice; 

But, to ihew forth and make it plain. 

That they by my Invention gain. 

Do but behold the Earth which was 

In former Days a barren Place, 

With Thorns and Brambles over-ipread 5 

But now improv'd and hufbanded. 

Affording Things innumerat)Ie 

To doath Man's Back, and flore his Tables 

For of itfelf it nought produces 

But Crabs and Fruits of fbwrc Juices : 

my, e'en the Sea is in fome Fafhion 

Appeas'd and tam'd by Navigation. 

The Iflands are' inhabited. 

The World's round Face with Cities ipread. 

Where Men do facrifice and pray 

On many a merry Holy-day. 

In fhort (as the fmall Poet fays) 

Temples, Towns, Streets, nay, the Highways, 

(As oft as People travel there) 

Are all brim-full of Jupiter. 

Again, if one could make a Story 

That I had aim'd at my own Glory- 
in doing tliis, it fomething were ; 

JBut it does contrary appear. ' For, 
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For, *moDgft Co many Fanes that rife 
To fuch a Crrw of Deities^ 
Of any one didft hear't related 
Unto Prometheus dedicated ? 
Which does fufficiently declare. 
That I my Own particular 
Honour and Intereft have negledcd. 
And, but the Public, nought refpeded. 
Confider further (MercuryJ 
That what we call Felicity, 
Without a Witnefs looking on. 
Can be but an imperfed one ; 
And that, if Mortals there were none 
To fee this great Creation, 
The World would be but a dead Mafs, 
And our Advantages much lefs, 
(Tho* the ftrange Fabric will require it) 
In having no one to admire it. 
Again, as Things to us arc known 
But only by Comparifon ; 
So, if unhappy Men were none, 
jOur Happinefs would be unknown ; 
And for fuch Benefits as thefe, 
Inftead of giving me large Fees, 
At leaft great Honour for Reward, 
You crucify me, which goes hard ; > 

That Smart unto my feeling Senfe 
Muft be my Virtue's Recom pence. 
But what 1 there are Adulterers, 
Murtherers, Robbers, Ravifhers, 
Perhaps you'll argue, amongft Men : 
Why, ii there are, I pray what then ? 
Are there not amongil Us the fame. 
As void of Honefly and Shame ? And 
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And yet for this we don't condemn 
The Heav'n and Earth that nourifh'd them. 
But you will add, perhaps, this more. 
That we've more Trouble than before. 
And are put to't to find Supplies 
For many more Neccffities : 
Whoever heard, I know would fain, 
A Shepherd of his Flock complain 
For Fruitfnhrcfs, tho' they yean'd double, 
Becaufe they help'd him to more Trouble : 
\i painful 'tis, 'tis profitable, 
Nay, pleafant too, and honourable ; 
-And this Advantage brings with't too. 
It finds us fomething ilill to do ; 
Whereas we otherwife fhould go 

With Hands in Pockets ev'ry Day, 

And nothing have fo do but play ; 

Or Avill and guttle ev'ry Day, 

With NeSar 2Xi^ Ambropa, 

But that at which moil vex'd I am 

Is to hear tho/e the moft exclaim 

Of Men, who leaft can be without 'em. 

And, if they Women meet, do rout 'em. 

For the fine Knacks they wear about 'em ; 

And, though they keep this mighty Pother, 

Do love them more than any other, 

Nay, and each Day to thoufand Shapes 

Transform themfelves to ad their Rapes, 

And not contented (as they fay) 

To take a Snatchy and fo away : 

But, that they may flick longer to't, 

Ev'n make ihtm Goddefs to boot. 

But fome may fay, that I had Reafon, 

And chat Man- making was no Treafon, Only 
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Only it (hould not have been thas, 
Td make him like to one of Us. 
And coald I in ingenious Nodik 
Have chofen out a fitter Model 
Whereby my Art might be exprefs'd. 
Than that I knew was perfedeft f 
Had I begun my Makipg-Trade 
With fbur-legg'd Beafts, and Brutes had made. 
Perhaps it would have been no Sin, 
And I no Criminal had been : 
Bat from fuch Creatures of Biere Senfe, 
Devoid of all JntelligeBce» 
With Faces prone, and Looks dejeded. 
What Service could you have expeded I 
The Gods had been, without Dif^ute, 
Moft rarely worihipp'd by a Brute : 
A great BuU would have been» I fear. 
But an obilrep'rous Worfhipper, 
And bellowing Prayers , I'm afraid. 
Great Jupiter woold have difmay'd. 
An 4fs or Horfey in fenfelefs wife. 
Would brty or mohinny Liturgies. 
To hear (Sir Mer^ry) it would fear ye, 
A Wolf brawl out a Mi/erere ; 
And t'hear a Lion, worfe than that. 
Roaring out a Magnificat. 
Come, come, {my Majiers) fay I muft. 
That you are horribly unjuft. 
You ftick not far as Egypt roam 
Only to fnufF a Hecatomb^ 
And him the Caufe, your Malice dooms. 
You Altars have and Hecatombs ; 
' But come, enough of this ? Let's on 
To my lait Accufation, 
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^be ftealing Fire, And, firft, havel 

Impoverifh'd any Deity, 

By having given it to Men ? 

Or have you now lefs Fire, than when 

I had therewith infpir'd no Creature? 

And is it not the proper Nature 

Of that warm Element t(5 dart 

Its Rays and Heats to ev'ry Part, 

And yet Hill to continue Fire, 

Keeping its Virtue ftill entire ? 

Then what a vain Objeftion's this, 

Jl poor Fetch f and ameir Capricef 

Below, and- unbefitting all 

The Poets BenefaSors call ! 

Befides, had I purloined ev'n 

To the lall Spark of Fire in Hea'VHf 

I had not wrong'd the Gods a Bit ; 

They boil no Pot, nor turn no Spit : 

For your Amhrofia does not need 

To be or hajh'dy otfricaffd, 

A Cook may thera forget his Trade, 

Where nor Pottage^ nor Oglio^s made ; 

Whereas poor Men, contrariwife, 

Wiant it for their Neceffities, 

If for no other Ufe at all 

feut t*facrifice to you withal. 

Do you not love to fmell the Roaft 

Of a good Rammifli Holocauft ? 

So that *tis plain (for all Pretences) 

You (peak againft your Confciences, 

I wonder (hang me if I don't) 

Since this is fuch a great Affront, 

And of your Fire fmce you're fo wary, 

Vou ha'nt forbid 2>^/r Luminary 

H T'im- 
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T'impart his Light, which is, I'm furc, 
A Fire mere glorious and more pore ; 
And that, t' overthrow theUfcof Dial, 
You do not bring him to his Trial, 
» For having thus without all Meafure, 
Frofufely fquander*d out your TreaAjrc, 
And, like a treach'rous Truft-breaker, 
Leudly embezzle'd your Exchequer. 

This is (you Pair of 'Jo<vc^s JSum^ailifs, 
Or Hangmen rather) Sum fetalis 
Of what rd for myfelf to fay ; 
If you confute me can, you may; 
But (for I ever lov'd Plain-dealing) 
(O Mercury^ thou God of Stealing) 
To tell thee the plain Truth o'th' Story, 
'Tis paft, I doubt, thy Oratory ; 
But do me right, pledge and ^tivere Water ; 
Reply, altho' not much to th' Matter. 

Merc, It is not eafy (I confefs) i 

To baffle fuch a Plate of Brafs ; 
For, in my Days, I ne'er did hear 
So impudent a Sophifler, 
And well's thee Jupiter\ not near thee. 
Who, had he chanc'd to over-hear thee, 
I confidendy do aiTure thee. 
Thou would*ft have fo provok'd his Fury, 
By fland'ring him under Pretence 
Of pleading in thy own Defence ; 
So vilely fland'ring him, that he. 
For fuch a grand Indignity, 
Would, in his burning Indignation, 
Have fcnt thee down, inHead of one, 
A dozen Vultures of a Feather 
To prey upon thy Lungs together. B 
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But tell me why thou, being a Prophet^ 
(For furely thou knew'ft nothing of it) 
Hadfl not the Knowledge to fbrefee 
The Evil was to fall to thee ? 

Prom. Oh [Mercury) hold thee content; 
One may forefee, but not prevent. 
I did forefee it well enough ; 
Of which, to give thee further Proof, 
Know, that I likewife did forefee 

A * Theban fhould deliver me, * Hercules. 

One of thy old Acquaintance, and 
A proper Fellow of his Hand, 
Who, with a lufty Bolt and Tiller, 
Will come and be my Vulture's Oler. 
Merc, I wilh he were already come. 
And that in Jove^s great "Dimng-Room 
We were, with each one a good Thwittle, 
Again fet down to fwill and vittle. 
Provided (Seignior) do you fee, 
That you fhould not the Carver be, 
Efpecially (my Friend) for me. 

Prom. Why thou wilt fee me there agen,^^ 
Marry, I cannot juft fay when: 
But I will tell thee, 'twixt us two, 
I Ihall fo rare a Service do 
For Jupiter J that for my Labour 
He will reftore me to his Favour. 

Merc, What Service is it that (6 great is ? 
Prom. Thou know'fl a Lafs call'd Madam fhetis, 
A pretty, little, wanton Drab : 
But I a Secret will not blab. 
That is to purchafe and advance 
My Peace and my Deliverance. 

H z M^'rc. 
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Altho* I do not eat a jot, 
(Saving thy Pre/ena) I have got 
So damn'd a Griping in my Guts^ 
That, as I'd furfeitcd of Nuts, 
I've thirty Stools a JDay at leail ; 
Then prithee let me be released ; 
For I have purg'd (b wond'rous fore. 
That, truly, I can do no more. 
Jup. Who, I releafe thee ? 
Releafe a Rogue, releafe a Pudden ! 
I would thou could'lt perfuade me to it : 
For what, I prithee, fhould I do it ? 
For which of thefe fine Pranks th'afl playM ? 
The pretty Fellows thou haft made. 
Have caus*d fuch Mifchief 'mong the GoJs^ 
That we e'erilnce have been at odds ? 
Or, for thy filching Fire from Heaven, 
To animate the uncouth Leaven ? 
Or, which of Crimes is not the leaft. 
Cheating thy Matter at a Feaft ? 
When, like a faucy ill-bred Waiter, 
Thou, for thyfelf, the Flefh could'lt cater. 
And trait'roufly, and for the nonce, 
Mad'ft me thy Dog to pick thy Bones ? 
For which. Sir Sauce-box ^ doil thou fee. 
Since thoul't make Men, Til unmake thee ; 
And I have hung your Worlhip there 
In this convenient nipping Air, 
As I conceive it did require. 
To cool thee after ftealing Fire : 
And as to thofe thy Belly-gripes, 
Know, Rogue^ my Vulture loves fat Tripes^ 
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And I will feed him upon thine, 
Becaufe thou once defeated'll mine» 

Prom, But for thefe Faults, and for a Store 
Greater than thefe, nay Twenty more. 
Have I not fufFcrM full enough ? 
For, though my Hide be wdl and tough. 
Thou know'll it is not made of EufF, 
And neither Froft, nor Fult ur e-proof. 
Bcfides this Vulture, by this Light, 
Is the plain De'vil of a Kitey 
His hooked, black, deformed Beak, * 
I think, thro' Man^s Shield would peck ; 
His Feet, wherewith my Sides he tickles. 
Have Ta/ons more like Scythes than Sickles : 
When he's in's Place high in the Air, 
He feems as big as Caffioarey 
Where fome Time lying on his Wings, 
'After a few preparing Rings^ 
He makes his Stoop, and down he comes, 
(Whilil Fear my very Heart benums) 
With fuch a Whirlwind and a Powder, 
That, tho' thy Thunder may be louder. 
Thy Lightning is not half fo quick. 
Nor does it make one half fo fick ; 
And gives my Liver fuch a Thump, 
That the Blow ecchoes at my Rump. 
Then faft'ning in my Ribs his Pounces,^ 
He tears my Stomach out by Ounces, 
Preys'on my Liver, Lights, and Lungs, 
And in my Paunch his Beak bedungs. 
So that by Even Yefternight, 
Coming to take his fupping Flight, 

H4 As 
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As in my Bowels he was tugging. 
He lights upon a Mailer-pudding, 
Which, as he puU'd ftill, ftill did follow. 
So much more fad than he could fwallow. 
That had I not (upon my Word) 
Becaufe I know thou lov'fl the BirJ, 
With my Teeth caught him by the Train, 
He'd ne'er on Carrion prey'd again. 
Therefore, if all the Miferics 
I have cndur'd will not fuffice. 
Yet let this one good Office do't, 
And eafe me at my humble Suit. 

Jup. Were th' Pains, whereof thou doll complaini 
As many and as great again ; 
Yet were they not the Hundredth Part 
Of what is juilly thy Defert. 
Thou fhould'fl by Cauca/uj, thou Sca^, 
Be crufh'd as flat as Verjuice- Crab, 
And not be only ty'd unto it 
To choak a Spar-hawk with thy Suet. 
Nay, thou art fuch a Malefadlor, 
And in all 111 fo vile an Ador, 
As (hould not only have thy Liver 
Prey'd on by twenty Kites together; 
But yet moreover have thine Eyes 
Pick'd out, to pay thy Treacheries. 
And even thy felonious Heart, 
Hadft thou but half of thy Defert. 

Prom. Well, thou may'ft follow thine own Will, 
And, if thou wilt, torment me flill : 
But, if thou would'fl but be contented 
To pardon me, thou'dfl ne'^r repent it ; 
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For I fliall fucK a Caution give thee. 

Will make thee glad thou didft reprieve me. 

Jup. What, I perceive thou now would'ft fain 
Be loofe, to gull me once again. 

Vrom. Prithee by that what fhould I get ? 
Canft thou Mount Caucafus forget ? 
Or, if there yet Were no fuch Place, 
Hadfl thou not thoufand' other Ways, 
Whofe PowYs fo uncontroul'd and ample. 
To make me a moil fad Example ? 

Jup. Come, come, I cannot ftay to prattle,, 
Nor hear thy idle Jittle-Taitle, 
What (for no more thou now fhalt dorre me) 
If I releafe thee wilt do for me ? 
Come, leave thy Wheedling and thy Cogging,. 
And tell me, for I mull be jogging. 

Prom, Wilt thou not take it, Jove^ in dudging^ 
If I now tell thee where thou'rt trudging ? 
And wilt thou henceforth now believe me,. 
And in thy Heart that Credit give ^e^. 
If I tell Truth unto a Tittle, 
That I can prophefy a little?. 

Jup. What elfe ? 

Prom» Why then, to core thy Itching,, 
Jo'viy thou now art going a Bitching,' 
And (b immoderate thy Heat is, 
As none can quench but Nereid Thetis* 

Jup. Well, if I fhould play fiich a Feat, 
What Iffue Ihall we two beget I 

From. What Iffue ! marry out upon her ! 
By no means meddle with that Spa^wfter ; 
For, if thou doft, I'll tell thee what, 
A gracelefs Child will be begot^. 

H 5* Betwixt 
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Betwixt thee and that hUt-ij'ii Slattern, 

Will thee depofe, a.i thoM did& Samrn ; 

At leaft fo threat the Deftiniea : 

And therefore, if thou wilt be wife, - 

Let her alonb, and come not at her, 

But, elfewhere, lead thy Na£ to water. 

Juf. Well, fmce tho'aft hit lie Nail n'lb' tUad^ 
ni once by thy Advice be ledj 
And, for thy Counfel's Recompence, 
Vuhan (hall come and loofe thee hence. 
For all paft Faults I quit thee clear. 

Frm, Why then I thank thee, "Ji^ittr. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter and C u p 1 1>. 

Cup, A H Jupiter ^ I prithee hear, 

•^^ For thine own fake, good Jupiter,, 
If I am guilty of a Crime, 
Do but forgive me this one tirne^. 
And, if I e*er do fo agin, 
Then whip me till the Blood do fpin*. 
What ! will not Jo^e be reconcird. 
But ilill bear Malice to a Child ? 

Jup. A Child, thou little Rakehell thou !! 
A pretty Child, thou art I trow ! 
Older than Japhety little Hang-ftjringy 
Tho' one might wear, thee in his Bandjlring ;. 
And then, for Art and Subdety, 
Prometheus is an Afs to thee. 

Cup, That Painters beft and. Poets know,. 
Whoever reprefcnt me (b ? » 
And untathem I do refer it,. 
Who, if they are put to't, will fwear it :: 
But, were 1 what thou'dft have me be,. 
What Mifchief have I done to thee. 
That ought t' engage thine Indignation 
To ufe me on this cruel Fafliion ? 

Jup, What doll thou afk me, Ne'er-iego^i: 
Whei^ thou haft fo inflam'd my Biood, 
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That, as I Philtres fwallow'd had, 
I cv'ry Day run whinaying mad * 
For every Woman that I fee, 
And yet thou mak'fl not one love me : 
So that each Day, to fcreen my Vices, 
I'm put to pump for new Devices, . . 
And to put on a thoufand Shapes, 
The better to commit my Rapes. 

Cup, That is, becaufe the Women fear thcc. 
And therefore tremble to come near thee. 

Jup, And yet the ill-condition'd Toads 
Can love, forfooth, the other Gods : 
jifollo he can have his Joys 
Both with the Wenches and the Boys. 

Cup, The Caufe of that is quickly gucfs'd. 
He's handfome, and goes fprucely drefs'd : 
And yet for all his powder'd Locks, 
His Songs and Sonnets with a Pox, 
And he that goes fo fine and trim. 
Daphne could never fancy him ; 
Nor could he e'er her Liking move. 
So abfolutely free is Love. 
But would'fl thou fpend each Day and Hour 
In drefling, and not look fo fowre. 
Which (in plain Truth) doth mainly fright 'em^ 
I make no Queflion but thou'dft fmite 'em. 
But then it will be requiiite. 

If thou wilt turn a Carpet-Knight^ 
To lay thofe by all Women dread. 
Thy Thunder and thy Gorgon's Head. 

Jup, What, Rogue^ wouldft thou have me lay by 

The Enfigns of my Deity ? 

That's 
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That's pleaTant Counrd, Siith ; but yet 
I thiak I fliall not follow it : 
No, Simh, I Ihall more prefer 
The Digmty of Jupiitr. 

Cup. Then thou mull Women let alone. 

Jup, No, I Ihall wench fUIl, ten to one ;. 
And yet (for all thy Hafte) not bate 
One Inch or Tittle of my State. 
Howe'er, fmce thou fo well halt prated) 
My Anger is for once abated, 
And I forgive thee all old Grutdiei. 

Cup. I'm glad I'm got out of his Clntchea. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and Jupiter. 

Jup. "TV O S T thou know lo. Mercury f 

Merc. lo^ yes furcly,— let mc fec- 
Oh, Inacbus^% pretty Daughter ! 

Jup, The fame, thou know'il I long have fought her] 
And, now at lad that I have caught \izx^ 
Doft think that Junoy my curft Vronjo^ 
Has turn'd the Girl into a Cvw^ 
Out of pure Jealoufy to cheat me. 
And of my Pleafure to defeat me ; 
And has delivered her to keep 
T'a Monfier that does never fleep ; 
But having Eyes in every Place, 
£v'n in his Arfe as well as Face, 
A hundred fpread all o'er his Parts, 
Both where he fpeaks and where he farts, 
Whilfl fome of them a Nap do take. 
Others are evermore awake. 
So that, unlefs I had a Spell 
To bull my Ccw invifible, 
I ne'er can think to take him napping. 
And from his Sight there's no efcaping. 
But Thou, I know, a Way canft tell 
To rid me of this Centincl : 

Thou 
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Thou Wit and CouTage haft enough ?. 
Prithee now put them both to Proof. 
Go then to the Nemean Gro/vey 
Where the foul Monfter guardis my Love> 
And, for my fake, uke ib much Pains; 
As fairly to knock out his Brains. ^ 
When, having batter'd his thick Skul]> 
To JEgypt drive my lovely Mull^ 
Where they ihall pay her Sacrifices 
Under th' adored Name of Ifis i, 
There (he fliall fway the Winds and Waves^ 
And be the Queen of Galley-Jla^vu* 

Merc. I go, and, if I find him once. 
With my Battoott I'll bang his Sconce 
So pretty well, as ihall fuiHce 
To put out all his hundiied £yes«. 




DIA. 
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DIALOGUE. 



Jupiter iJ»i Ganymede, 

Jup, /^Ome kifs mc, pretty Uttle Stranger, 

• ^^ Now that we are got clear from Danger ;. 
And that, to pleafe my pretty Boy^ 
I laid my Beak and Talons by. 

Gan. What are become of them I trow ! 
Thou hadll them on but even now. 
Didfl thou not come where I did keep. 
Thinking no Harm, my Father's Sheep, 
In Englis Shapes and with a Swoop, 
Like a fmall Chicken, trufs me up ? 
And art thou now turn'd Man, this Change 
Is very wonderfully ftrange : 
Sure thou art one of thofe fame Folk as 
Pve heard him call a Hocus-pocus, 

Jup. No, my fwect Boy^ thou telPft a Flam, 
Nor Eagle ly nor Juggler am : 
But Sovereign of the Gods^ who have 
Transfer m'd myfelf (my pretty Knave) 
Into thefe Man and Eagle's Shapes, 
To fnap my little Jack^a-napes. 

Gan. Sure, thou art our God Pauj and yet 
Thott hail no Horns, nor cloven Feet, 



Nor 
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Nor yet a Pipe, as I do fee. 
The Marks of that great Deity. 

Jup. Koow'ft thou no other Gods but he ? 

Gan* No ; but to him I know that we 
fiv'ry Year facrifice a Goat^ 
Before the Entry of his Grot. 
And as for thee (altho' with Trembling) 
I tell thee plain without DiiFembling, 
I judge thee for to b^ no better 
Than that bad Thing fome call a ^etttff 
Others a Spirit that doth lie 
In wait to catch up Infantry ; 
Who give them Plums, and fine Tales tell 'cm. -. 
To Ileal them firft, and after fell *em. 

Jup. But hark thee. Child ! didil never hear 
Of a great God call'd "Jupiter ? 
Didft never fee upon a High-day 
An Altar drefs'd upon Mount Ida^ 
Where Folks come crowding far and ncar^ 
To offer to the Thunderer ? 

Gan. What art thou he that makes the Rattle 
I'th' Air, which frights both Men and Cattle* 
Sowres all the Milk, and doth fo clatter 
Both above Ground and under Water, 
That Men not dare to fhew their Heads,^ 
Nor Eels lie quiet in their Beds I 
If thou be that fame Jupitery 
To thee my Father ev'ry Year 
Poes facrifice a Tup^ a good one ; 
Then fpeak in Truth and Confcience, would one 
Be fo ungrateful a Curmudgel^ 
To flea! away his Age's Cudgel ; 

Befides, 
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Beiides, what have i done, I pray. 
Should make thee fpirit me away ? 
Who knows but now, whilll I'm in Heaven^ 
My Flock being left at^ and /even. 
The Wolffs among them hreaking^s Fafl» 
Nay, perhaps wonting up the laft? 

Jup, Why, let the ff^olf e'en play the Glutton^ 
*Tis but a little rotten Muti<m^ 
Fie, what a Whimp'ring doll thou keep 
For a few mangy loufy Sheep ! 
Thou muft forget fuch Things (my Lad) 
Why, thou art now immortal made. 
Fellow to th' Godij and therefore now 
Mud think no more of Things below. 

Can, What then I warrant, Jupiter^ 
Thou dofl intend to keep me here. 
And wilt not deign to make a Stoop 
To fet me where thou took'ft me up. 

Jup, I think I fhall not (my fmall Friend) 
For, if I do, I lofe my End ; 
And all that I by that fhould gain. 
Would be my Labour for my Pain. 

Can, Ay, but my Sire will angry be,, 
So angry when he miffes me. 
That he will fondly /ri my Deck 
For thus abandoning his Flock. 

Jup. For that (my pretty Boy) ne'er fear ;; 
For thou (halt always tarry here. 

Can, Nay but / njuonnot, fo I uoonnof^ 
Nor you (han't keep me, noyoujhannof : ' 
$pite of your Nofe, and ivillyef niUye^ 
I will go Home again, that will I.. 

Bui 
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But, if thou would'll fo far befriend mc, 
-As fet me down where thou didft find mc; 
I'll facrifice (I do not mock) 
To thee the faireft Tvp i' th' Flock. 

Jup. Thou'rt fimple, and a Child indeed. 
To think that I fuch Offerings need ! 
Tup mutt eft's t*me the ivorft of Meat ; 
And thou too mull thefe Things forget: 
Thou'rt now in Hewven fit to do 
Thy Father Good and Country too ; 
Nor need'il thou now his Anger fear» 
His Arm's too Ihort to reach thee here ; 
Nor fhalt thou henceforth dread the Rod^ 
Thou no more Boy art, but a God'y 
Far better Fare thou fhalt find here, , 
Than that fame fowre-fauc'd Whipping-cbear t 
Far better here thou fhalt be fed, 
Than with hard Crufts of dry hroivn Breads 
So-wn Milk, fait Butter, and hard Cheefe : 
No, thou (halt feed, inflead of thefe. 
Or your Slip-flap of Curds and Whey, 
On NeSlar and Amhirofia, 
And, if thou'lt do as thou fhould'ft do, 
Shalt fee the Conftellation too 
Shine brighter, and in higher Placa 
'Than all the refl the Sky that gracp. 

Gan^ Ay, but when I've a mind to play,. 
What Play-felloes are here, I pray ? 
For ev'ry Day (excepting Friday) 
I'd Play-felloes ding-dong on Ida. 

Jup. Why Cupid fhall attend thy Call, 

To play at Cat, or Trap, or BalU 

Duji 'point. Span- counter. Skittle-pins, 

And thoii no more fhalt play for Pins : 

But 
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But have a care, the little Guts 
Will be too hard for thee at Butis. 
Thoa'ft have thy Belly full of Sport, 
I give thee here my Promife for't. 
And brave Sport too ; but then (I trow) 
Thou mufl forget the Things below. 

Gan. Well, but thou hail not told me yet 
What I muft do to earn my Meat ? 
Hall thou here any Flocks of Sheep 
To fend me cut a-Days to keep. 

Jkp. No, thou a Life fhalt have much fairer ; 
Thou to the Gods (halt be Cup-beanr^ 
And purefl NeSiar to them fill, 
Whiltf at their merry Fcafls they fwill. 

G/7i{, Is that fame Ne^ar which they drink 
Better than Red-Ctnus-Milk, doli think ? 

Jup. Thou'dil ne'er drink other while Life lailed», 
Hadft thou but once that Liquor tailed. 

Gan, But then where mud I lie a-nights ^ 
For I am monftrous 'fraid of Spritgs ; 
I hope, in hot and in cold Weather^ 
Cupid and I niufl lie together. 

Jup. No (Sirrah) thou Ihalt lie with me,. 
For therefore did I fpirit thee. 

Gan. Why art thou not, poor little one. 
Old enough yet to lie alone ? 

Jup, Yes ; but there is a certain Joy 
In lying with a pretty Boy. 

Gan, A pretty Boy ! that's better yet 
What's Beauty when one cannot fec't ? 
When one is fall afleep (I wis) 
One little cares for Prettinefs. 

Jup. That's true ; but Dreams proceed from it. 
Which are fo tickling and fo fweet, 

Ga 
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Gan, But, when 1 pigg'd with my own DaJ, 
I us'd to make him hopping mad ; 
Who, as he lay a-Bed, would grumble. 
That I did nought but tofs and tumble^ 
Talk in my Sleep, and paw't, and kick 
His Sides and Paunch fo hard and thick> 
He could not fleep one Wink all Night : 
For which, as foon as e'er 'twas light. 
He pack'd me to my Mother duly. 
Seeing then in Bed I'm fo unruly. 
If thou dofl only bring me hither. 
That thou and I may lie together, 
Thoa may'fl e^n iet me down again. 
For I ihall certain be thy Bane. 

Jup. Why, kick thy worft, my little Braf^ 
I like thee ne'er the worfe for that : 
*Tis better far than lying dill. 
But I can kifs thee there my Fill. 

Gan, Why each one as be likes (yon know) 

^oth^ good Man nvhen he kifs^d his Cow ; 

You may do what you will, but I 

Shall fleep the while moft certainly. 

Jup. Well, weU ! for that as Time fliall try 2 

In the mean time, you. Mercury ^ 

Here take and make my pretty Page 

Drink the immortal Beverage, 

That after I may him prefer 

To be my chiefeft Cup-bearer : 

But, e're to wait you bring him up, 

Firft teach him to prefent the Cup, 



DIA. 
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Juno and Jupiter. 

JuH. TTI7 H Y, what a ftrange Life doft thou lead ! 
^ ^ Since thou haft got this Ganymde^ 

I, who have been thy faithful Wife, 

Can't get a Kifs to fave my Life : 

But thou doft look fo ftrangely on me, 

As if till now thou ne'er haft known me. 

Jup. What will not. Wife, thy jealous Pate, 

.To vex thyfelf and me, create ? 

Was fuch a Jealoufy e'er known 

To that degree of Phrenzy grown. 

As to run Suppofition-mad 

Of a poor filly, harmlefs Ladi 

I thought none but the Female Xind 

Could raife fuch Whimfies in thy Mind. 
Jun. Nay, faith, thou'rt excellent at both Trades, 
' Both at thine IngUs and thy Jades. 

And all my Chiding's to no end ; 

1 think thou art too old to mend : 

Elfe, maugre thy bad Inclination, 
' Thou'dft tender more thy Reputation. 

Does't fit the King of Godsy I pray. 

To majquerade it evVy Day, 

And to transform himfelf one while 

To Gold, a Viigin to beguile; 

Another 
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Another while into a Bully 

To make another Maid a Trull i 

And then into a Swan, tp try 

The treading Way of Lechery ; 

And to put on all thefe flrange Shapes^ 

In order to adult'rous Rapes ? 

And yet, for all thy Pranks on Earth, 

i(Unfitting far thy Place and Birth) 

Thou hitherto haft ever yet 

Had either .fo much Grace or Wit, 

Manners, or Shame, or all together. 

As not to bring thy Trollops hither. 

As thou haft done this Dandiprat 

For all the Gods to titter at : 

And all under Pretence the Youth 

Muft be ypur Cup-bearer forfooth ; 

As all the Gods inhabit here 

Unworthy of the Office were ; 

As if my Daughter Hebe was. 

Or Vulcan weary of the Place ; 

Or any of the Godsy indeed. 

Might not perform it for a Need. 

And then, which more does vex me ftill. 

He never does the GMet fill. 

And ready with it waiting ftand. 

But, «'re thou tak'ft it at his Hand, 

Thou fairft a kiffing him 'fore all 

The Gods in the Olympic-Hall \ 

Which thou doft too with fo much Paflion, 

And after fuch immodeft Fafhion, 

That the Boyh Kifles, one would think. 

Were fweeter than the Uea'vnly Drink, 

m 

Nay, 
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But, till llion hadft (his Siipjaek got, 
WiUi Fulcai, thou didft find no Fault ; 
And all bis Collow, and his Soot, 
Hii Dirt'and Sweat, and Stink to boot, 
Kot hinder'd, but thou took'ft delight 
Both in his Service and liis Sight. 

Juf. Thou dreadful Siolil, thy Din (\asxaic. 
And (if thou canfl) once hold thy Peace ; 
Thy Jeiloufy does but improve 
My Indignation and my Love. 
Let VuUan fervc ihce as be did, 
If thou diRikeft Ganymede : 
But bang me if I drink a Sup, 
Unlcfs my Bej prefent the Ciifi. 
Nay, at each Draught, I'll tell thee more. 
He'll give me Kiffcs half a Score. 
Come, come, iny pretty Fa-vourile, 
Do not thus whimper for her Spite : 
Let who dares vex my Boj, thou'ft fee, . 
rll order 'em, I ■a-arrani ihee. 
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Juno and Jupiter. 

yufi, ^^^ T O W, jfup'fer, that none is near us, 

X^ To heaiken or to over-licar us. 
Tell me, I prithee, and be clear, 
Wliat think'il thou of this hJsn here ? 

yup. Why, I think Ixicfi (Wife) frae blue^ 
An honed Man as e'er I knew ; 
A flurdy Piece of Flefli and proper, 
A merry Grigj and a true Toper, 
Nor had I, but I thought him fo. 
Made fo much of him as I do ; 
Neither, but that I underflood 
His Company was very good. 
Had I (be fure) been fo affable 
As to admit him to my Table. 

Jun, See, fee, how one may be dccciv'd ! 

'Tis odds I ihall not be believ'd : 

Put Ixion is (without Offence) 

The faucy'il Piece of Infolence 

That ever came within thy Doors, 

And fitter Mate for Rcgues and Whores^ 

By much, than {Jupiter) for thee. 

Or any of thy Family, 

Nay, fitter for his * former Pranks 

As well as thefe, the Hangman's Thanks, 

I 2 
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As he now handled has the Matter, 
Than put his Spoon into thy Platter, 
Yet thou may'ft entertain him flill. 
Only to gormandize and fwill : 
But, for my Part, Til ne'er endure him. 
Nor fhall he ftay here, I'll aflure him. 

Jup, What has he done -to move thee thus ? 
Come, prithee, now be ferious, 
And tell me true, nay, quickly do it. 
For I am rcfolute to know it. 

Jun, What has he done ? why, 'tis fo wicked. 
That truly Tm afliam'd to fpeak, it. 

Jup^ What, with forae Goddefs he'd have bin 
Playing, belike, at Inand-In^ 
And would be at the Rutting- fport ? 
For fo thy Wordd feem to import. 

Jun. Well, and doft thou conceive that fit. 
That thou doft make fo light of it ? 
Is that no Fault ? Nay, could he yet 
A Crime more capital commit ? 
That's it indeed, th'aft hit upon't ; 
And, greater ftill to make th'AfFront, 
Ko-body elfe could ferve the Youth, 
But even I myfelf, forfooth. 
T did not heed his Love at firft. 
Not dreaming that the Rafcal durft 
Have aim'd at me ; but at the laft 
Obferving what Sheeps-eyes he caft, 
What Sighs he fetch'd, how now and then 
He wept, and figh'd, and wept agen. 
Drank after me, and then would leer. 
And kifs the Cup : I then faw clear, 

Thoi 
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though ne'er before I did fufped it, 
iliis Folly was to me diredled. 
Yet dill I thought Time would blow over 
' This Humour of my faucy Lover; 
' "Wherefore (tho' vex'd) I thus long drove it, 
Alham'd, I fwear, to tell thee of it; 

Till now at laft the faucy Jfs 
! Has put on fuch a brazen Face, 
? As, without all Refpeft, to be 
■ So bold as to folicit me. 
i But now 10 fpeak *tis more than Time> 
I When to conceal it were a Crime : 
• And therefore, flying from both Tears, 

And flopping with both Hands his Ears, 

From being guilty Auditors 

Of what my Virtue fo abhors, 

I flraight came running unto thee 

Faft as my Legs would carry me. 

To tell thee how this Goat, this Satyri 

This Rogue J this $!a^e, this Fornicator, 

Whom thou haft entertain'd and fed. 

Attempts the Honour of thy BeJ, 

To til' End thou may'ft the Whelp chaflife. 

In juft and exemplary wife. 

Jup. This is a dasing Rogue, I fwear, 

T' attempt to cuckold Jupiter / 

It was the NeSiar in his Pate, 

That did this Pnfolence create : 

But. I hiyfelf, I muft confefs, 

Am Caufe of thefe Mifcarriages^ 

By over-loving Mortals (o 

Extravagantly as I do. 

rir I 3 And 
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And by permitting them to be 

Over- familiar and too free 

V/ith my Divinity and me, 

ye elfe had ne'er attempted thee. 

Fcr 'tis no Wonder, when they eat 

The very fame provoking Meat, 

And Liquor drink, the EJood that fires, 

Jf they have then the fame Defires : 

And, quite forgetting then their Duties, 

Arc fmitten with immortal Beauties, 

Ecfides, thou know'ft, as well as I, 

So- much of Cupid's Tyranny, 

So great, no Tyrant here above is, ^ 

Near as that little Baftard Love is, 

'Jun, He Mafter is of thee indeed. 
And thee ft ill by the No/e does lead^ 
(As the old Saying is) and makes 
Thee play a thoufand fenfelefs Freaks ! 
But come, i'faith, i*faith, I know 
"What makes thee pity Ixion fo : 
To pardon him thou art inclin'd, 
'Caufe he but pays thee in thy kind ; 
Time was thou his Wife didft dilhonour. 
And gatt'ft Firitbous upon her. 

J up. Fie, will that never be forgot } 
Come I'll acquaint thee with my Plot. 
It would to baniih him appear 
A Sentence fomewhat too itvtx^ : 
His being o'er Head and Ears in love 
Does (I confefs) my Pity move. 
Since therefore he's fo woe-begun. 
So fighs, and cries, and fo takes on. 



I 
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I tell thee plain, I do protein. 

Things being thus, I think it bed— — - 

Jun, What, that I lie with him, I warrant 1 
Jtip, Doil think I am a Sot fo errant? 
Tsio, I'm not fo kind to him neither ; 
I prithee hold thy Less together : * 

That's more than will be well allow'd. 
But I will dizen him a Cloud 
So like to thee, as fliall perfuade him 
He has made me what I have made him> 
And that» in pure Commiicration, 
In Pau to fatisfy his PalTion. 

Jun, Why, this will be for to reward him 
For what thou fhould'il at leaft diTcard him. 

Jup. But fpeak, in pure Sincerity, 
What Harm will this do thee or me ? 

Jun. Why, he will think it me, that's flat,. 
Then I fhall pafs for I know what. 

Jup. No Matter what's by him believ'd, 
*Tis only he will be deceived ; ^ 

And if a Cloud like thee I make, 
No, Junoj 'tis but a Miftake, 
And he by this, my pretty Cheat, , 
A Race of Centaurs fhall beget. 

Jun, But if (as now-a-days thou know'^,. 
Men are too apt to make their boafl) 
This Rogue^ fo foon as he has done, 
As they all do, fhould ftraightway run 
And publiih to the World, that he 
Has had -^*s filthy Wil> of me : 
Pray, after fuch a fine Oration, 
Where then were y«w's Reputation .^ 

1 4 y«^ 
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Jup. Should he do fuch a Thing as that, 
I'd teach the Rafuil how to prate ; 
And, if he needs muft kifs and tell, 
ril kick him headlong into Hell, 
Where to a Wheel he Ihall be bound. 
And, like a MHl-horfe^ flill turn round. 
And never have a Moment's Reft, 
Nor thence lliall ever be releas'd. 

Jun, If he do prove To damn'd a Dog^ 
'Twill be but Juftice on the Rogut, 




DIALOGUE. 



Vulcan and Apollo. 

Jp. /^OOD fpeed, of Fire thou footy A^Vrg-, 

^"^ I ever hear thy Anvil ring : 
Thy Smoak flill mounts from JElna Hill ; 
I think thy Bellows ne'er lie ftill : 
Surely it coils thee much in Leathers, 
For thou dofl blow and llrike all Weathers. 

Vulc, Good-e'en, JpoUo^ and well met, 
Haft feen the little Mercery yet, 
How fine a Child, how fweet a Face, 
And what a fmiling Countenance 't has ? 
Which plainly does (methinks prefage 
Something, when he (hall come lo Age, 
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That is extraord'nary and great, 
Tho' he be but an Infant yet. 

j^follo. A pretty Infant, queftionleis ! 
Old Japhet\ Sire in Wickednefs. 

Vulc» . What Harm can he have done, I trow,. 
That came into the World but now ? 

Apollo, Go, and alk JVi?//««tf that, I pray,. 
Whofe Trident he hath ftole away : 
Or Marsy that Queftion can decide, 
Whofe Sword he pilfer'd from his Side ; 
To whom myfelf I too could join, 
Whofe Bdiu and Shaft slit did purloin. 

Fulc. What, fuch a nazardly Pigtoiggen^, 
AMttlt Hang-firings \n2L Biggin? ^ 

Away, away, Apollo flouts ! 
What a Filou in Swathing-douts ? 

Apollo. Well, think fo ; but, if this Filou - 
Come here, thou'lt fee what he can do. 

Vulc, H'as been already here To-day, 

Apollo. Well, and is nothing miffing, pray ? 

Vuk. Not that I know of. 

Apollo. That may be ;, 

But prithee look about and fee, 

Vulc, I cannot fee my Pincers tho'^ 
Apollo. O cry you Mercy, can't you fo ? 

There's one Caft of his Office now. 

Now dare I venture twenty Pound 

They'll he amongft his Trinkets found. ' 
'Vulc. Faith, and affure thy felf I'll try. 

. Is the young Thief indeed fo fly ? 

Such lucky Chucks there's fo great need on,. 

We'll keep this hopeful Youth to breed on. 

I 5 A' pre, 
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A precious Pepin y and a trim, 
A right Arcbbirdf I'll warrant him. 
An Infant quotha ! marry hang him. 
If he were mine, I would io bang him. 
What, were my Tongs fo hot, I trow. 
To (lick to your fmall Fingers fo ? 
rU make a £ura-mark with a T^ 
To lift you with. Sir Mercury, 
But I'm aftanifh'd at the Lad, 
How he fo foon coUld leam his Trade ; 
He Icarn'd (to be a Rcgue fo pure) 
To Ileal ill's Mother's Belly fure 

Apollo, Thefe are his Recreations, thcfc ; 
But he hfis other polities. 
Mark but that nimble Tongue of his, 
"What a pert prating Urchin 'tis : 
His Mouth will one Day be a Spout 
Of Eloquence, without all doubt : 
He'll be an Oratory I warrant, ' 

And, if he be not, let me hear on't ;, 
And a prime Wreftler as e'er tripty 
jE'er gave the Comifo- hugy or bipt ; 
Or I am much miilaken in him ; 
. Any one would fay't had feen him : 
Tor he already has at firft 
Put Monfieur Cupid to the word, 
And gave him fuch a dreadful Fall, 
I thought had broke his Bones withal. 
In troth I ne'er faw fuch another. 
But Love went puling to his Mother ; 
Which as the Gods were laughing at^ 
And Venus went to moan her Brat^ 



WhiU 
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Whilft flie was kiffing the Tmall Archer^ 
And drying's Tears with Lawn-handkercher,. 
In comes that crafty Youth, and fly. 
That little filching Mercury ^ 
And in a Twinkling (I protefl) 
Whips me away her am'rous Cefi ; 
Nay, and Jo've's Thunder too had got. 
But 'twas too heavy and too hot ; 
But yet his Scepter went to pot. 

Fulc. By Jupiter a hardy Youth ! 

Apol Nay he's a Minftrel too. 

Vuic, In truth ! 

JpoL Yes, faith, a better never plaid : ' 
Nay, and the little Rogue has made 
A Fiddle of a TortoiJe-JhelU 
On which he plays fo rarely well. 
That he puts fair to put down me. 
Who am the God of Harmony,, 
His Mother's troubled at his Ways, 
He never fleeps a-nights, fhe fays ; 
But goes, for all that fhe can fay. 
As far as Heil to feek for Prey ; • 

And he has got, by Sleight of Hand,, 
A moil incomparable Wand, 
Of fo flrange Virtue, that 'tis faid. 
It with a Waft does raife the Dead, 
And both the Dead from Death can fave,. ^ 
And fend the Living to the Grave, 

Fulc. NsLy, nay, of that he* mufl acquit him*.. 
For I to play withal did gi't him, 
^ Jpol. That's well, and he in recompence^. 
Has florn away^hy Pincers hence*. 
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Fulc. S'nigs, well remember'd ! 1*11 be gone 
To fearch his Corners for my own ; 
And, if I find 'em in his Cradle, 
Take it from me, his Sides I'll fwaddle. 




DIALOGUE. 



Fu! 



c. 



Vulcan ~and Jupiter, 

T 1 E RE, I have brought thee home a Hatchety 



Jf any Smith for Temper match it. 

Or Edge, I'll fay no more but fo, 

rU ne'er ftrike Stroke more whilft I blow. 

And now 'tis here new from the Smr/fy^ 

What muft we do with it, I prithee ? 

Jup, ' Why cleave my aking Head with it, 
Fu/c. How, cleave thy Head ? the DeU a bit, 

Thou fay'fl fo but to try my Wit. 

But tell me quickly, prithee do, 

What ufe thoul't have it put unto ? 

For I 5o/'s Coach hcrfes muft fhoe. 

y-ap. Why, for to cleave my Head in two. 

I am in earneft ; therefore do it. 

Or (thon lame Rafcal) thou fhalt rue It ; 

And, if thou be'ft fo fhy of mine, 

^8«ware that great Cal<ves-head of thine : 

Fear not, but flrike with might and main,. 

For my Scalp fplits with very Pain, 



And 
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And I do fuffer all the Throes 
A Woman in her Labour does. 

Fu/c. In Labour, quotha f 't may be fb r 
But let's confider what we do ; 
For I*m afraid we hardly fhou'd 
Lay thee as Dame Lucina wou'd. 

Jup. Wilt thou leave Prating (Sirrah) onc^. 
Left I make bold with thy wife Sconce : 
Do thou but ftrike courageouily. 
And home, and leave the reft to me. 

nic. ' Why, Jupifer, . if I thee kill. 
Bear Witnefs 'tis againft my Will : 
There is no Help, I muft obey. 
Have at thy Coxcomb then I fay ;. 
For with this Butcher's Blow of mine 
I'll cleave thee down into the Chine, 
Good Godi ! no Wonder if. thy Brains 
SufFerM intolerable Pains, 
When fuch a lufty ftrapping 7r,uU 
As this lay kicking ia thy Skyll : . 
Nay, and an Amcucon ,to boot. 
Which, tho' not arm'd from Head to Footj, 
Is furnifti'd yet to take the Field,. 
And has both Helmet^ Launce^ and Shield, 
'Twas breeding that brave Lafs, belike^ . 
Made thee fo crofs and cholerick. 
And yet the Girl (I vow and fwear) ■. 
Is moft incomparably fair : 
Prithee, for having laid thee well, 
Give me her for my Dowfabel ; 
For, tho' new-born, the Wench is able,. 
And I'll uphold her marriageable* 
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Jup* With all my Heart, I give her free ; 
B«t thott'lt ne'er make her marry thee : 
For flie will never be a Wifty 
But live a Virgiu all her Life. 
Therefore ne'er offer to perfuade her; 
For thou art fore to lofe thy Labour. 

Vulc.. Well, well, for that let me alone ; 
ril make her coming, ten to one ; 
I have been in my Days a Blade 
At winning of a pretty Maid^ 
And can bring this to my Command^ 
Ai iojily as kifs my Hand^ 
Provided I have thy Conient^ 

Jup. Why thou may*il try, but thou'lt repent. 




DIALOGUE; 

Neptune and Mercury. 

IJept. TJARK, Coufin JV/iprf«ry, deft hear, 
•*" ^ Could not one fpeak with Jupiter > 

Merc. No, fave thy Labour, and be gone. 
He's bufy, and will fpeak with none. 

Nept, But prithee, let him know 'tis L 

^erc. I tell thee, he'll fee no-body. 
And therefore, prithee, ^o thy Way ; 
For he'll be feen of none To-day. 

Nept. Are he and's Wife, if one may axe. 
Making the Beaft i^itb the t^wo Backs ? 



Merc. 
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Mtrc, Could'ft thou no other Qaeflion find ? 
They two but feldom are fo kind. 

Nepi, Then Ganymede 2ivA hc're together^ 

Merc. No truly^ Seignior Neptune^ neither. 

Kept, What then ? I'll know, fpite of thy Nofc» 

Merc, You'll afk me Leave firil, I fuppofe : 
But he's not well, will that fuffice I 

Nepu Not well ! where is it his Grief lies ? 

Merc, Why, Tarn alham'd to tell thee where. 

iV///. What a * Relation fo near 1 * Brothel 

Leave Fooling (Co«:) I prithee, now», to Jupiter*. 

And tell me, for I long to know. 

Merc, Why, fmce I fee thou'lt not be fed. 
Know, that he's lately brought to Bed. 

Kept, How ! that is monflrous by this Light !; 
What is he an Hermaphrodite f 
I ne'er perceiv'd his Belly rife 
Above the ordinary Size., 

Merc. That's likely-; neither, Tmuft tell ye,. 
Was' he deliver'd from his Belly. 

Kept, From what Part then ? Was't from his Head,^ 
As when he his Minerva bred ? 
Is that deliver'd once again ? • 

He has a wond'rous fruitful Brain. 

Merc. No, this Birth iflu'd from his Thigh.. 

Nept. Go, Sirrah, now I know you lye. 
What would'fl thou have me fuch a Noddy^ 
To think he fpawns all o'er his Body. 

Merc. Well, but there h more in't than (b. 
And thou the Truth of all (halt know. 
JnnOf whofe fpiteful Jealoufy 
Thou know'ft, I'm fure, as well as I, 

In 
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In Malice^ Setrnlt perfuades 

(One of his beft beloved Jaiitsi 

Since Jupiter did her fo honour. 

As Children to beget upon her ;. 

She fo much Kindnefs had for her. 

That (he no longer ihould incur 

A common Lemman^s Imputation : 

But, for her better Reputation, 

No more with him in private liej 

But make him own her publicly. 

Thereforcj my Semele (quoth fhe) 

Prithee, for once, be rul'd by me. 

And, if he have true Kindnefs for ye. 

Make him come next in all his Glory ; 

Not fneaking in a mean Di/guife, 

Like Rogues, to midnight Lecheries : . 

But, like himfelf, rob'd round with Wonder, 

And with \i\s Lightning and his Thunder : 

So 4II will honour and adore thee. 

Who now defpife thee and abhor thee. 

The Girl, thus tickled in her Ear, 
And proud herfelf as Lucifer, 
So order'd it with this great King^ 
Whom Whores can make do any Thing, 
That, he came next in this Attire : 
But then, before he could come nigh her, 
His Lightning fet the Room on fire, 
And, with its all-confuming Flalhes, 
Reduced the Room and Houfe to Afhes. 
In which Cafe, all that we could do 
Was but to fave the Embryo : 
(For fhe was then with Child, be't known,, 
jBy Jufiter^ and fev'n Months gone) 



] 
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Which, ripping from her Belly, I 
Put warm into thy Brother's Thig.h, 
There to com pleat the Term required ; 
Which being but juft now expired. 
He's brought to Bid, and, Truth to (peak. 
With his hard Labour very weak. 

Kept, And where is this fame twice-born Chit T 

Merc^ To Nyfa I have carry'd it. 
By the Nymphs there to be brought up, 
Who, know'nghe will be giv'n to th' C«r/, 
And in hard Drinking very vicious. 
Have aptly nam'd him * Dionyjius. • AiovucroiB 

Nept. Then of this Child he's Sire and Dam, 
And it may call him Dad and Mam ? 

Merc, Yes truly, it is even fo. 
He any of thefe may anfwer to : 
But I can't ftay to tell thee more ;. 
For I ihould have been gone before^ 
And in this Stay have done amifs 
To prate at fuch a Time as this. 
I now muft ufc both Heels and Wings, 
Water to fetch, and other Things 
For Child-bed fVomertr and had need 
Repair my Negligence with Speed : 
All the good Wives elfe will me blame. 
For now I the Man-mid-wife am* 



DIA- 
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DIALOGUE. 1 

Mercury and the Sun.. 

litre, 'y O VE (Sol J commands thee by me here 

J To flop thy Steeds in their Career i 
For the full Space of three whole Days 
He will not have thee fhine, he fays : 
But thou art to conceal thy Light, 
For he will have that Term all Night. 
Therefore I think, Sol, thy bell Courfe U, 
To let the Hours unteam thy Horjgj, 
Get a good Night- Cap on thy Head, 
Put out thy Torchf and gp to Bed. 

SoL 'Tis an extravagant Command, 
And that I do not underftand. ■> 

What have I done, I fain would know* 
' That Jupiter (hould ufe me fo ? 
What Fault committed in my Place- 
To pull uppn me this Difgrace ? 
Have I not ever kept my Norfee 
In the Precindls of their due Courfes% 
Or, though twelve Inns are in my Way,, 
Did I e'er drink, or ftop, or flay ? 
Bear witnefs all the Gods in Heavn^ 
If IVe not duly, Morn and E^ven^ 
Rifen, and fet, and care did take 

To keep touch with the Almanack^ 

^' What . 
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What then my Fault is, I confefs. 
If I ftiould die, I cannot guefs : 
And why he Ihould, much lefs I know, 
Sufpend me ah officio. 
It fure muft be a great OiFence 
Deferves the worft of Punifhments, 
And this is he on me doth lay, 
That Night muft triumph over Day, 

Merc. Fie, what a Clutter doft thou make, 
And all about a mere Miflake 1 
Thou talk*fl of Anger and Difgrace, 
There's no fuch Matter in the Cafe. 
Thou wide art of his Meaning quite. 
He bids thee to withdraw thy^Light, 
That for three Days it may riot fhino 
In order to a great Delign 
He has, that won't endure the Sun, 
But is by Onjol- Light to be done. 

Soh Faith, tell me that Deiign of his^ 
What he's about, and where he is. 

Merc, 1*11 tell thee if thou needs wilt knoviri, 
He's cuckolding Amphytrio* 

So/, 'Tis very fine, and wo'n't one Night 
Take the Edge oiF his Appetite ? 
Cannot one Night give him enough ? 
Is the old Licher ftill fo tough, 
A Siving-hoiv of fo high Renown, ' 
A Wench can't (boner take him down ? 

Merc, No, but he means to get of her 
A very mighty Man of War ^ 
Of Heart moll flout, and Limbs moft vaft,. 
Which is not to be done in baile : 

But 
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But of another kind of Fafhion, , 
Than ev'ry common Generation. 

SoL Why, let him lay about him then 
To finifh this great Man of Men : 
But let me tell thee, thefe ftrange Ways - 
Were not in' ufe in Saturn's Days. 
He never left R/jea in his Life 
To lecher with another's Wife : 
But for one Whore now (which is fcurvy) 
All Things mufl turned be topfy-iurvy% 
In the mean Time 'tis ten to one 
M/ Horfes will be rejiy grown 
For want of Ufe, and Thorns, I know, 
In my Career will fpring and grow ; 
And Mankind muft in Darknefs languiihy 
Whilft he his bawdy Launce does brandifh. 
And flews himfelf in his own Greafe, 
To get this admirable Piece. 

Merc, Peace, Peace, Friend Sol, no more of that. 
Left he do teach thee how to prate. 
In the mean Time I mufl be gone. 
With the fame MefTage, to the Mooiiy 
To keep within, and veil her Face^. 
As many Nights as thou dofl Days, 
My lafl Commiflion is, to Sleeps 
That MortaPs Eyes he fo long keep 
SeaPd up in Refl, and all the while 
Feed them with Dreams, Time to beguile ; 
That when thy Light unfeals their Eyes, 
(And then it will be Time to rife) 
They may, and, when Day does begin. 
Not know how long a Night't has been. 

D I 
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DIALOGUE. 



Venus* and the Moon. 

Ven, '^ I ^ ELL me, my pale-complexiou'd Lafs, 
X Bright Cynthia^ how comes this to pais^ 
That thou'rt accus'd of Things, I fwear. 
I'm forry and afham'd to hear ? 
It is reported ev'ry -where. 
That thou, in mid ft of thy Career^ 
Thy Chariot often ftopp'ft, and there, 
(Which is a Piece of Impudence) 
Under a pitiful Pretence, . " 

Of making Water, fteaPft i'th'Night 
T' a Hunter, that Endymion hight. 
Where (little to thy Praife be it fpoken) 
His Vifage thou doft gaze and look on 
(Which none but your light Hufwiyes do) 
As thou would'ft look him through and through ; 
Whilft he, not dreaming of thy Folly, 
Lies gaping like a great Loh lolly ^ 
On Carian Latmus loudly fnoaring, 
Infenfible of thy Amoring, 
Nay, if the lumpifh Boy fliould wake. 
Thy Kiffes he'd not kindly take ; 
Nor would he underftand thy Pafllon 

At all to be ^n Obligation, 

N Luna. 
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Luna. Why 'tis tBat Ne'er- he^goodj thy Son, 
Has made roe do what I have done. 

Fenus. Ay ! hang him little GaUonJosflrings^ 
He docs a Thoufand of thefe Things. 
And well may do it to another. 
That fpares not me who am his Mother. 
He fct me fo upon the Hy day^ 
As made me oft defcend on Ida ; 
To get Anchifesy young and able. 
Make me a Handle to my Ladle^ 
And to Mount Lihanus ^Adonis^ 
(Who, Reft gp with him, dead and gone is.) 
But then the Boy was wholly mine. 
Till ftple away by Proferflney 
Who, to fpeak plain, and not to lye. 
Had a fweet Tooth as well as I, 
And kept him for her Drudgery. 
Till, feeing me to weep and mourn. 
She /ent him me fometimes in turn ; 
For which his Pranks, I'll tell thee wha^ 
I threatened have the gracelefs Brat 
A hundred Times at Icaft, I know. 
To break his ^/a;^rand his J?ow, 
To clip his Wings, and Play debar him. 
And every Thing I thought would' fcarc Kim ; 
Nay, but laft Day, Til tell thee true, 
I plainly took the Youth to do^ 
And, with one of my Shoes with Claps ^ 
Wbipp'd me the roguy Jack-an-apes^ 
Until I had alfnoft fetch'd Blood ; 
But all I fee will do no Good : 
He quickly has forgot the Pain, 
And does the fame Thing o'er again, 



And 
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And fo he will do ftill, but tell though. 
Is thy Swueet-heart z pretty Fellow ? 
For, if he's handfome, or have Wit, 
There is in that fome Comfort yet. 

Luna, Thou know'fl no Lo'uei do foul appear 5 
But it is true, I can't forbear 
Staring and gazing in his Face, 
When coming weary from the Chacif 
His Mantle he on Ground does fpread. 
And falls afleep, leaning his Head 
On his right Arm, which does embrace. 
Being twin'd about his Head and Face, 
Whilft from his left his Jrroivs all 
Do dropping negligently fall. 
Then ftealing, and on Tip-toe too. 
As Folks, to make lefs Noifc, ftill do. 
For Fear of waking him ; I there 
Perceive his Breath perfume the Air, 
And in foft Breathing yield a Scent 
So raviihing, and redolent. 
That I am forc'd to fit down by him. 
And figh, and ki(s, and killing eye him ; 
When fitting thus, and fometimes ftealinj; 
A little, little Touch of Feeling, 
Whilft I ftill gaz'd upon his Face, 
It tingles in a certain Place 
To that degree, that I proteft — 
I know that thou can'ft guefs the reft. 
As having in thyfelf made proof. 
Thou know'ft what Love is well enough i 
But then, O then, I am all Fire, 
And even ready to expire. 

D I A- 
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DIALOGUE. 

Venus and Cupid. 

Vi, TT7 HY, what Work (Sirrah) doft thou make ! 

^ ^ Thou ev'ry Hour mak'il my Heart ake 
For Fear of thee, thou gracelefs Whelps 
In doing Things I cannot help. 
I do not, Rake^hilU mean thofe Pranks 
(Though even they dcfervc fmall Thanks) 
Thou play'ft on Earthy where thou haft done 
The ftrangeft Things that e'er were known ; 
Set Men a rambling. Women gadding, 
Young, old, found, lame, and all a madding : 
Fiird the whole World with difmal Cries 
Oi Inceftsj Rapes, Adulteries, 
Inftcad of harmlefs Recreation 
Allow'd in fimple Fornication : 
Nor is the common Rout alone 
Subjedt to thy Dominion : 
But thou haft made the greateft Kings 
Do more, nay, yet more fenfelefs Things, 
Than th'arrant'ft (as one may 'em call) 
^fag-rag Plebeians of 'em all. 
Yet ftill thefe People Mortals be. 
And fubjeft to thy Deity ; 
Nor (though blame-worthy) is th'Offence], • 
Of fuch a dang'rous Confequehce, 

As 
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And thofe thou doil commit above. 

Where thou confound'ft us all with Love^ 

Ev'n the Goifs King thou doft not fpare. 

But mak'ft the mighty Tbundenrf 

Better to play his amVous Prizes, 

Put on ridiculous Difguifesy 

WhnU Jupiter we all defpifc, 

(Who, one would think, fhould be more wife) 

For thofe his childifli Mummeries^ 

Next unto Carian Laimus* Crown 

Thou mak'll the fober Mocn come down^ 

Than whom a better Fame had none. 

To vifit her Endymion. 

The Sun^ who dirgent wont to be. 

Thou mak'ft to flay with Clymine^ 

Neglefting his iiiurnal Courfes^ 

And turn to Grafs his fiery Horfes. 

Sans naming, thou mifchievous Elf, "■ 

What haft thou done to me myfelf. 

Who tho* thy Dam^ and a fond Mother ^ 

Thou haft us'd worfe than any other : 

Yet thefc (tho' fuch Things ne'er were heard on) 

Were yet within the Pale of Pardon, 

And might in Time have been o'erblown, 

Hadft thou let CyheU alone : 

But to attack a poor old Mumps^ 

Whofe Teeth were long fincc tum'd to Stumps,. 

Great Grannam to fo many Godi^ 

Deferves a whole Cart-load oi Rods\ 

And thus to make a poor al4 ^rot 

Fly raging up and down (I wot) 

Set in her Chariot drawn, with Lions j \ 

And bidding Gravity Defiance, 

K As 
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- As if (he were ftark-ftaring mad> 
After a fcurvy ihit- breech Lady 

' And.ev'n of Stocks and Stones inquire 
Of Atys^ her fmall AppU-fquirey 
Is fuch a Thing (my graceiefs Son) 
As certainly was never done. 
Nor, in her Inquiiidon, 
Does fhe yet play the Fool alone ; 
fi ut> which is a moil grofs Miilake, 
And does her Shame more public make. 
She does ev'n htre her State maintain, 

, And goes with dl her Juggling Train 
Oi Coryhantes at her Heels, 
Who, as their Brains were fet on Wheels, 
Difperfe thcmfelves all over Idty 
Whooping aloud on ev^ry Side 
(No wifer than their mad old Dame) 
Calling and whooping Atys^ Name. 
Where fome in Fury are fo wood. 
As with one Arm t'Jct t'other Blood ; 
Some weep in Blood, and fome in Tears ; 
Some with their Hair about their Ears, 
Run headlong down the Precipices, 
Enough to dafti thcmfelves in Pieces. 
One winds a Horn with mighty Labour, 
Another thumbs it on a Tabor j 
Another a Brafe-pan employs, 
Ochers ufe Cymbals, Sbaums, Hoboysy 
Or any Thing will make a Noife, 
With which they make that hideous Din, 
That the whole Mountain rings agin. 
Nay, fo obftrcperous they are. 
And make that difmal Tintamaret 
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What with their Yelling, and their Tinkling, 

That, unto any Mortal's Thinking, 

Hell is broke loofe, it founds fo odd. 

And all the Devils got abroad : 

Which makes me fear, for thefe Offences, 

If e'er th' old Hag to her own Senfes 

Return again, fhe will on thee 

Direly revenge this Roguery^ 

And, either without Form or Jury, 

Prefently kill thee in her Fury, 

Or elfe unto her Lions throv/. 

Or Priefis^ the fiercer of the two, 

C«. Your Care's worth Thanks j but truly, Mothtr^ 
I neither fear the one nor t'other ; 
For her PrieftsJpMxy I not weigh't. 
They all are too effeminate ; 
N or of her Lions fearful am ; 
For thofe already IVe made tame. 
So tame, that often I ailride 
A Cock'horfe on their Backs do ride, 
Spur 'em, and, by the Ihaggy Manes, 
Guide 'em as eafy as with Reins, 
Play with their Beards, their Lips, their Paws, 
Make *em extend their crooked Claws, 
Nay, thrufl into their Mouths my Fift, 
And do with *em e'en what me lift. 
And then for Rhea^ Mother, fhe 
Too bufy is, I warrant ye. 
About her Love, to think of me. 
But, after all this Scolding now. 
Mother^ I very fain would know. 



1 
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Wherein Pve done fo mach amifs. 
When all Tve done's but only this. 
To make that lov'd that lovely is : 
Which, why it (hould be thus refcntcd, 
I know not ; would you be contented 
To have Mars cuPd (faith, now tell true) 
O'th* Paffion that he has for you ? 

Fen. O thou art a malicious Brat^ 
To fay fo damn'd a Thing as that ; 
But, SirrtUjj one t>ay, poffibly, 
Thou'lt think of what I've (laid to thee. 



I 
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D I A L O G U E. \ 



Hercules, iEscuLAPius, and Jupiter. 

Jup, TTI7" HY, what. Sirs, are you both ftark mad ! 

y Is there no Rev'rence to be had ! 
Are t)0t you both afham'd to brawl. 
And make this Buftle in the Hall, 
Together thus by th' Ears to fall. 
Like Rogues, and one another maul 
With Pots and Jugs, and all Things fhufflc. 
As you were at a Counter-fcuffle f 
D'ye make an Ak-houje of my Houfi ! 
If I reach one of ye a Doufi^ 
YouMl learn more Manners, than to brabble. 
And make an Uproar at my Table. 
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Here. Is it fit, Father^ that this Jaek^ 
This paltry Mountebanking ^ack^ 
This Siringej GUfter-pift before ye. 
This Leech, this vile Suppofitory, 
This Son of t-weniy thou/and Fat her s^ 
'J his Pack of Galley-pots and Bladders^ 
Before this heav'nly Company 
Should oiFer to take Place of me ? 

jEfculap, Sirrahy my noble Art difdaint 
All thefe abominable Names 
Thoa vomit'ft forth fo fluently j 
Nor docs the Quack belong to me t 
Thy Meimtebank I do difclaim. 
It my ProfelEon can't defame. 
Nor Hocus nor no Leach I am : 
But the renowned God of Phyjick^ 
Who cure my Patients when they lic-£ck. 
Thy Better \Ruffian)m Defert ; 
Or his, whoever takes thy Part. 

Here. In what {Impoftor) would'fl: tliou be 
Thought the Advantage t'ave of me ? 
Is it becaufe a Thunder-clap 
Gave that Cahves-head of thine a Rap, 
A due Reward for the Defert 
Of thy vaft Knowledge and great Art ? 
For (Mafler DoSor) in pure Pity 
Great Jove did only here admit ye. 

JEfcuU It does become thee well, i*iaith^ 
Thus to reproach me with my Death, 
Having thyfelf, without Reprieve, 
On Oeta^^ Top been burnt alive 
For an Example unto all. 
Like a notorious Criminal. 

K 3 , Here. 
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Here, But that was voluntary yet, 
After I had wiih Labour great 
(Since my own Afts 1 muft rehearfe) 
Of Monjlers purg'd the XJni'ver/e. 
But what haft thou done for thy Part, 
With all thy fo much boafted Atty 
But, £»7/V/V-like, impob'd thy Cheats, 
By virtue of fome ftol'n Rcceiptf, 
Which, fet off with a brazen Face, 
Perhaps at Country-^ Ax% might pafs ? 

Alfcul. Thou fay'ft well ; for 'twas I app]y*d 
The Vnguint to thy roalled Uide^ 
When then cam'll hither {Captain Swajhtr) 
Scorcli'd like a Herrings or a Rajhir% 
Sindg'd like a Hog (foh ! thou ftink'ft ftill) 
And fpitch-cock'd like a falted Eel: 
But I, like thee, have never bin 
*Prentice t'a Whore to learn to fpin, 

A little domineering 7>////, 

That made the big-bon*d Boohy pull 

Coarfe Hempen-Hurds, ilaver and twine, 

A Thread, no doubt, as CarUrope fine ; 

And when the aukward Clufter-fiji^ 

(As he did oft) his Leffon mifs*t. 

And broke a Thread, then you might fee't 

Take him a Whirret on the Ear, 

Calling him Dunce^ and Loggerhead j 

Whilft the tall Soldier quak'd for Dread. 

Nor (Sirrahy Sauce-box) doft thou hear ? 

I ne'er was yet the Murtherer 

Of my own Wife; nor yet did I 

E'er flaughtcr my own Progeny^ 

W 
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Who, Innocents, could none provoke. 
As thou haft, to diy Praife be't fpoke. 

Here, Twere good thou left'ft thy Prating, Farrier^ 
And quickly too, or this tall Warrior, 
Whom thou fo feemell to dcfpife. 
Will kick thee headlong from the Skies, 
And make thee, from the Cryftal Vaults 
Take fuch a dainty Scmer-fault, 
That, when thou coracft to the Ground, 
Thy Neck, I doubt, will fcarce be found. 
Then thou may'ft try thy Skill in vain» 
And ftrive to fet it right again, 
When all thy Art will never do*t» 
Physic and Surgery to boot. 

jE/e, Thou kick me down, thou vap'ring Scab ! 

Thou kifs the But-End of a Drah. 

* 

Thou fpinn'ft already, and fhalt feel 

I have a Fift will teach thee reel. 

Let's have fair Play, and make a Rounds 

ril culF with thee for twenty Pound : 

Or, I will meet thee where thou wo't» 

Either with Seconds, or without^ 

With any Weapon thou doft like» 

Betwixt a Bodkin and a Pikey 

Where I will pay thee thy Defert : 

And (thou great Lubhir) tho' tlK^ art 

A pretty Fellow with thy CM^ 

I will thy L*on's-(kin fo drab, 

l£ once thou dar'ft to bid me Battle,^ ^ 

Thy Bones (hall underneath it rattle> 

Jup, Bafta ! ,no more, yoa wrangling Turds ^ 
Give o'er thefe Cqftermonger^s Words. 
Or, I proteA (which I am loth) 
I'll by the Shoulder thruft you both 

K4 Or, 
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Out of my Hall, and eke my Doors, 

And pack you down 'mongft Oyfttt-nubwes^ 

Forurs^ and Tript-ioomen to prate, 

And cufF it oat at Billing/gait^ 

But, firfl, I the Difpute will end, 

Por which fo fwcetly you contend : 

Know then (my Brace of ill-bred Httftrs) 

You pair of brawling, drunken Cuffers^ 

You neither of you here have place. 

But merely of my fpecial Grace ; 

And therefore two great Coxcombs are 

Here to begin a Civil War, 

And for a Thing to keep ado 

Y'ave neither of ye Title to. 

But henceforth (ye unmanner'd AJis) 

That you may know your Worihips Places, 

And no more fuch a Rumble keep, 

ril have it go by Elderjhip ; 

And, as the Do^or older is. 

So the Precedence ihall be his. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and Apollo, 

Mere. jiPOLLO^ what's the Matter, pray,. 
-^ You look ft) miiftily To-day ? 

j^poL Why,, never any, certainly. 
Was yet fo crofs'd in Love as I ; 
And any elfe, I think, would die of 
Half the mifchievous Luck that I have. 

Merc. Hiift then new Caufe with Fate to quarreli. 
Since Daphne turh'd was to a Laurel? 

ApoU Oh yes, yes, yes, my honeft Friend, 
My Hyacinihui timelefs End* 

Merc. Who of his Murder was the Author ?: 

JpoL Myfelf am guilty of the Slaughter. 

Merc. What, didil thou do it in thy Fury ?- 
Thou'rt paflionate. 

j^poL No, r aflure ye>. 

The Padion I had for that Creature 
Was of another fort of Nature ; 
But playing with the Boy zx Mall^. 
(I rue the Time, and ever fhall) 
I ftruck the Ball^ I know not how, 
(For that is not the Play,, you. know) 
A pretty Height into the Air, 
When Zephyrus (who, 't feems, was there); 

K5 And' 
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And long (as thou thyfelf had feen) 
lias jealous of our Friendfliip been, . 
Beat down the Ball without Remorfe, 
With fttch a moft confounded Force, . 
And gave his Head fo damn'd a Thum, 
As breaking J^iricranium, 
Scalff Dura^ and eke Pia Mater^ 
His Brains came poppling out like Water, 
And the Boy dy*d fo prettily, 
*r would e'en have done one good to fee. 
I prefently purfu'd the Traytor^ 
T'ave been reveng'd ; but no fuch Matter, 
I notched an Arrow to have (hot him, 
JBut he foon out of Diflance got him. 
JBefides, although in a Long- Bow 
I fhoot as well as moil I know, 
Yet (Hkc a Dunce) I ne'er could yet 
The Knack of (hooting flying get. 
I-Ie was too fwift, and I too flow, 
To overtake the Wind, I trow. 
So, feeing then the bloody Slave 
•Got into JEolus^s Ca*ve, 
I back to my departed Joy ; 
*Where taking up the lovely Boy^ 
I honourably bronght him home. 
And built him a moil Aately Tomb, 
Where my Jmours and He for ever 
Arc buried, and intomb'd together. 
And yet, my Suoeet-heari to furyive. 
And keep my Comfort Hill alive, 
I from his Blood have caus'd to fpring . 
A Flow'r, the prettieft baubling Thingt 



For 



Tbt Scoffer fioff'd. 
For Beauty, and for Sweetners too, 

00 the Earib'i Womb that ever grew : 
Which alfo in its Foliage wean 
Some Hiireglypbir Cbaraatri, 
"Vfhok Senfe in myllic Figures bears 
The Story of my Sighs and Tears- 
And yet, alas ! for all I ftrive 

My rooted Sorrow to deceive, 
Sy all the mod diverting Ways, 

1 mull lament him all my Days. 

• MeTc. Then, Friend AftdU, thon art not 
The CbJ ef Wifdom, but a Set : 
For thofe who will delcend fo far. 
As to love Things that mortal are, 
Muft for Events like thefe prepare. 
Mortals to Fat* are fubjeA all. 
Who fooner mull, or later fall ; 
And the Word Mmal does imply,. 
That they aie only born to die. 
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DIALOGUE. 



Apoi-lo and Mercury, 

^ That this foul Thief all fmucch with Collow» 
This Vulcan^ this old limping Rogutf 
This nafly, fwarthy, ili-look'd Dog^ 
Should have the Luck to marry thefe. 
So fair, fo handfome Goddeffes. 
Nay more (which makes me hate the Slave) 
The very faireft that we have : 
Kor can it link into my Pate 
How they can hug fo foul a Mate ; 
Or when from's Forge he comes at flight. 
In that fame naf!y, (linking Plight, 
All Soot and Sweat, fo black and grim. 
How they can go to Bed to him : 
Or rather not abhor and fear him. 
And even vomit to come near himl 

ApoU Why, 'tis a Wonder, certainly. 
To evVy one, eijpecially 
One fo unfortunate as J, 
Who though (I fpeak^w Vanity) 
I'm ibmething better made than he, 
Not to fay more, neverthelefs, 
Deipair of fo much Happinefs* 

Mercn 
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Merc. Il to much Purpofe is for thee 
To boafl thy Form and Harmony i 
Thefe Cattle care not of a Fig, 
For thy fine frizzl'd Perriijutg, 
Nor thy well Playing of a Jfg^, 
As Tittle would it profit me 
To brag of my J£fi<uity, 
That I could wreflle, leap/ and ruo^ 
And fell a Rogue with my Saitoon i 
No better Favour fhould I gain 
By (hewing them Legerdemain, * 

No ! no ! I fee, there are no Arts 
To conquer the Madona^s Hearts ; 
And we at Bed-time^ when all's done> 
Shall find that we mufl lie alone : 
Whilft a Mechanick Cripple here, 
(Who doubtlefs doe^ a Vizor wear ;. 
Or has the worft of all ill Faces) 
Is towfing Venui and the Graces* 

JpoL Thy Fortune yet's not quite (b bad : 
Thou fome Luck in thy Life haft had. 
Thou fomething haft to bray on yet. 
One Fit with Fenus thou waft great; 
When, from your mutual Delight, 
There fprung a rare Hermaphrodite : 
But, of two Perfons I ador'd» 
The one my Love fo much abhorr'd. 
That, rather than fhe'd fufFer me. 
She would be turn'd into a Tree; 
And t'other, to my Flame more true, 
I moft unfortunately flew. 
But tell me how thefe handfome Lailes, 
Thy Miftrefs Vcnus^ and the Graces, 

Can 
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Can poffibly (0 well agree, 
And livt together quietly ? 
How comes it neither jealous are, 
Fenus of Them, nor they of Her ? 

Mire, That's nothing ftrange, where no great Love £5. 
Befides, fair Fenus oft above is. 
Failing her Time mod jocundly 
In Heafv^rit with better Company. 
While t'other are conftrain'd the while 
To (lay with them in Lemnos* Ifle, 
And little wanton Fenus cares 
Who with her in the Black-Smith fhares ; 
She finer Fellows has than he 
To help to do his Drudgery, 
Mars and She {]o\eforgi*ve *emfor*t) 
Have now and then a Night of Sport, 
A Youth of other kind of Mettle, 
Than that old Outjjde of a Kettle ? 

Afol, But doft ihou think Fulcan does dream 
That Captain Snvajh does Cuckold him ? 

Merc, Nay, faith, he knows it well enough ; 
But he fo dreads that Man of Buffy 
That whatfoe'er he fees or hears 
He dares not mutter for his Ears. 
Beiides, thou know'il, and oft has feen't. 
How monllrous rude and infolent 
The huffing, angry Boys of War 
With pitiful Mechanics are. 

ApoU Well, but I'm told the Hob-nail-maker 
Is plotting, for all that, to take her. 
And is contriving a ftrange Gin 
To trap her and her Bravo in. 

Merc, 
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Mfre, I can fay nothing as to that, 
But (betwixt Friends) Til tell thee what. 
So her Bumfiddle I had clapp'd, 
I'd be contented* to be trapp'd* 




DIALOGUE. 

Juno and La ton a. 

Jun. J N Truth, (Latona) thou doft bear 

Such lovely Brats to Jupiter^ 
That I have thought it Pity often. 
They were not lawfully begotten. 

Lat. They like their other Neighbours are. 
Not over-foul, nor over-fair ; 
They pretty paflable are, though 
(Thank Jove) the Children arefo-fo : 
But each one mull not think to bear 
So fine a Piece as Mulciher, 

Jun, I underftand thee well enough. 
Jeer on, my Back is broad enough : 
Vulcan is not fo finely drcfs'd 
As Don Jfollof 'tis confefs'd ; 
Yet Venus (though he's not fo trim) 
Found in her Heart to marry him. . ^ 

And, if the Artizan be lame, 
We are for that Mifchance to blame. 
For ^w'ty one knows how it came. 

But, 
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But, though a Crifpk in his Feet, I p 

His Hands do rccompenfc it yet ; \ ^ 

For better Workman never y«w/# I £ 

With Hammrf njohilft the Ir*n 'was boi^. | ^ 

Tis he embellKh'd has the Skies 

With all thofe pretty twinkling Eyes : 

Th he alone can undertake 

yi^ifir*B Thunder-holts to make ; 

Nay, all the Deities befidc 

Are from hift Induftry fupply'd ; 

And he's put to't fo to find Wares 

To furnifh all his Cufiomers^ 

That oftentimes conftrain'd they arc 

To beg, intreat, and /peak him fair 

To get him make their. Jron-warc. 

They are all bound t'him, (on my Word) 

Mars for his Cutracej Shield, and S'word ; 

The bluft'ring ^ol for his Bident^ 

And Neptune for his malTy Trident ; 

Ceres for &rckies, Pan for Croois, 

Pomona for her Pruning-hooks, ~ 

Priapus for his Gr af ting-knives ^ 

And Sir Prometheus for his Gieves* 

Nay, hold ! 1 have not yet half donej^. 

He's Smith and farrier to the Sun, 

Does th' Iron work his Chariot needs, 

Shoes, hloois, and drenches both his Steeds ;. 

Of which the one the other Day 

He of a Gravel cur'd, they fay. 

And t'other of a Fiftula. 

Nay, a new Pair of Wheels are made» 

(The old ones being much decay'd) 
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For which he makes fuch lailing Tirtt 

As all the Black/miths do admire : 

^ff^^j the NanjiSf clouts \ki* Axle-trees^ 

And twenty finer Things than thefe* 

The Goddejfes are fain to wooe him. 

And come to be beholden to him. 

To make their Needles and their Shears ; 

And thofc fine Fattens his Wife wears, 

Are of his making too fhe fwears. 

By which it evident appears. 

He's beil at any I)-on Thing 

That ever made an An'vil ring : 

But that great ramping Fufs^ thy Daughter, 

A Mankind'Trull^ inur'd to Slaughter^ 

To the>// Sex\ foul Difgrace, 

Rambles about from Place to Place, 

And ev'n as far as Scythia ranges. 

Where Murder fhe for Loves exchanges. 

And, without Sen/e^ Grace^ or good Mannen% 

Butchers her courteous Entertainers ; 

In this more fierce and cruel far. 

Than the moft bloody Scythians are. 

And then thy Son, that hopeful Piece, 

AfoilOf Jack of all Trades is : 

Of many Arts (forfbotfa) he's Mafter» 

An ArchiTy Fidler, Poet after ^ 

A Kind ef Salt in banco too. 

Which thorough Provinces does go^ 

And kills cum pri*mlegio. 

Nay, he pretends to more than this. 

He fets up Orack-pofs in Greece^ 

At Delpbosy Didyma^ and Clarosy 

To each of which he hath a Warehoufi 

StuFd 
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StufF'd full of Lyes, for great and fmall. 

To gull poor fiily Souls withal. 

Yet fo, that all his fufiian Fiftions> 

(Which he pretends to be Prcdidions) 

Though t\^i^ oi*e of them a Lye, 

Are couch'd fo wcnd'rous cunniDgly, 

That, howfoc'er Things come about. 

He has a Back-doer te get out. 

In the mean Time the World abounding 

With Puppies, (that, it fcems, 'fcap'd Drowning) 

By thefe Impoftures^ and damn*d Cheats^ 

Of Fools he Store of Money gets : 

But yet the Wife too well do' know 
' His Cheats, to part with Money fo : 

They find his Skill in Prophecy^ 

Who was fo viie not. to fore fee. 

That he one Day ng?jnft his Will 

Should his dear Hyactntbus kill ; 

Nor that fair Daphne^ his coy Mifs^ 

Would never like that Face of his. 

For all he wears his Beard fo iprig, 
, And has a fine Gold Perri'wig. 

I wonder then, that thou ihouldft be 

Preferr'd thus before Niohe ; 

Or that thy Iffue ihoold be thought 

Fairer than thofe that fhe hath brought* 
Lat. Come, come, thy Spite and Malice few know 

Better than I do, Madam Juno F 

I know ; but care not 0/ a Cbip^ 

IVbtre tbe Shoe ivrings your Ladyfttipi 

Thou'rt vex'd unto the Heart (I trow) 

To fee my Children triumph fo, 

And fhine in Heaven as (hey do ; 

And 
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liat they celebrated are, 
ne for beautiful and fair, 
:*other for his Skill fo rare 
yiarpy Theorbo^ and Guitarre, 
!. What fenfelefs Things fond Mothers are \ 
mak'll me laugh, Tvow and f^^ear, 
ink thy Son thou ihouldil maintain 
i a good Mujscian : - 
miferable Harper, who, 
iking his vile Gridiron fo, 
d of Marjtas had been flead, 
lad his Skin ftripp*d o'er his Head, 1 

lot the nine corrupted Winches 
Sentence ^gainft their Con/ciences* 
r thy Daughter's mighty Grace^ 
her pale, FulhMoon, Platter Face, 
ach a Y^y lovely Piece is, 
n was puird all to Pieces 
s own Hounds, ( ill-manner'' d Curs^J 
did like Dogs, but th'Fault was her's^ 
aid, for having feen her naked ; 
^ho think that was all, miilake it : 
can tell 'em in their Ear, • -'? 

lade them worry him. for Fear ' 

Lould tell Tales, and blaze a Story 
knew mud needs be detradlory) 
hat a filthy fulfome ^tan 
ating had (lark-naked feen, 
he Virginity (forfooth) 
)rags of, is a grofs Untruth ; 
! a mere Pretence, and what 
Vomen needs muft titter at : 

For 
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For (he could never, if a Mai^i^ 
Praaife fo well the AfiV«Mv/^'s Trade, 
And be fo fkill'd in that Afiair, 
Without Experience, we may fwear ; 
And therefore (he has had her Share 
Of doing too, I warrant her. 

Lot. Well (Juno) well, I mail difpenfc 
With this thy railing Infolence, 
And ihe who is in Bed and Throm 
Great Jupiter^% Comfatdon^ 
May fay her Will to any one. 
Or elfe, my haughty Dame, I wis 
Thou durft not talk fuch Stuff as this. 
Thou fett'ft thy Tipptt wond'rous high. 
And rant'il, there is no coming nigh : 
See what a goodly Port (he bears. 
Making the Pot lotth the two Ears ! 
But yet, e're long, / hold a Groat, 
That we fhall hear thee change thy Note. 
This Pride will have a Fall, no doubt. 
And we fhall fee thee lour and pout. 
And your infulting Majefiy, 
Tame as a Lamb, fit down and cry. 
When, wounded with fome mortal Beauty,. 
Your Good-man fhall forget his Duty,. 
And go to court her at th'Expence 
Of Junf^% dui Beurvojefia* 
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D I A L O G U E. 

Apollo and Mercu-rt. 

Jp. ^yl/HY, how now, (Seignior Mercury) 

^ Y'are wonderfully rapt, I fee ! 
What is it makes your Worjhip^ pr^Xf 
So merry 'bout the Mouth To-day ? 

Merc, Why, to fee that that I have feen 
Would make a Dog to break bis Spleen ; 
A Sight (Afollo) that would make 
Thy Heart-firings too with Laughing crack. 

ApoL Govern thy Mirth awhile, at leaft. 
So long that I may hear the Jeft ; 
So long that braying Laughter fpare. 
That I in Turn may laugh my Share. 

Merc. Why, our brave Ca'valiero Mars 
(For Laughing I can tell thee fcarce> 
The Jeft fo pretty and fo odd is) 
Is napping ta'en with Beauty's Goddefs, 

ApoU How ta'en ? I prithee, now be plainer^ 
When, doing what, after what Manner ? 

Merc. Juft now, whilil Smug was Oxen fhoeing» 
And (in plain Terms) at down-rigbt doings 
The Manner thus : You are to know • 
Oh I could die with Laughing now ! 

Apollo. Thou titt'ring Calf, 1 prithee ceafe, 

And cither fpeak, or hold thy Peace. 

Merc. 
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Merc. Why then, bc't known to all Good.feUoW$» 
That, Vulcan htving long been jealous 
Of an Intrigue 'twixt his fair Bridi 
And this fame huffing Ironjide^ 
It having held on many Year ; 
The fmoaky Limps did more than fear 
He had through Fenut* Water-gap 
Stuck a BuWs Feather in his Cap ; 
Which long has made him eye and watch hfm^ 
Hoping to find a Time to catch him. 
lie to this Parpofe then had fct 
About his Bed fo rare a Net, 

Made of fo fmail, but holding Wire, 

(Wherein his Art we all admire) 

As, without very fpecial Heed, 

Was hardly to be feen indeed ; 

Which having, unpcrccived, laid. 

He carelefs went about his Trade : 

But fcarcely was he gone an Acre, 

When in flips Captain Cuckold-maker^ 

And whips me into Bed to's Wife, 

Where, vvhilft flie whittled on the Fife, 

He beat, (oh, never fuch a Drum !) 

A Point of War upon her Bum. 

Now as they thus, with pleaiing Labor, 

Did jump and jig to Pipe and Tabor, 

Playing in Concert, and Time keeping. 

The Sunt who ever muft be peeping. 

When flie, ccck-Jure^ thought none was nigh 'em. 

Thorough the Glafs had Luck to fpy 'em \ 

Which having done, away he goes. 

And, out of Envy, I fuppofe. 
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(Of that, methinks, it rankly favours) 
Tells me lame Vulcan ftraight, that Mavors^ 
'Whilft he at Work did r\Veat and fwelter, 
"^Sis l\iMnA\mgFenus Helter-Jkelter, 
At which, the God with fmutty Face 

Starting, as if to -run a Race, 

Throws down his Teols, fans more ado. 

And trippVJ it with his Patten-ftioe 

So nimbly, that (to make it fhort) 

He comes i'th* Middle of their Sport, 

And, like a cunning old Trepannerj 

Took the poor Lovers in the Manner ; 

And there, as one would take a Lark, 

Trapp'd the fair Madam and her Sparks 

Venus confounded, you muft think, 

Chopp'd down her Hand to hide her Chink, 

Mars J tardy ta'en, at firft did fret. 

Struggled, and flutter'd in the Net j 

And ftrongly did about him lay. 

Thinking by Force to make his Way ; 

When, finding 'twas beyond his Strefs, 

He e'en was fain to acquiefce, 

(For driving made hini but more faft) 

And to In treaties fell at laft. 

But fair Words P'ulcan little heeded : ' 

He then tq Menaces proceeded, 

Making a Kind of mix'd Oraticn^ 

Half Kill and Slay, half Supplication, 
ApoL *Tis ver> pleafant, faith ! aAd fo 

Vulcan^ (I warrant) let him go. 
Merc. So far from that, that, without Shame, 

Civil Regard to his Wife's Fame, 

Or 
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Or any Senfe of his own Difgrace^ 

He all the Gods unto the Place 

Very judicioufly has brought. 

To (hew them what fine Fifh he'c caught : 

Where now they are, and all become 

Spe£bators of his CuckoUom, 

In the mean Time the loving Pair, 

Seeing themfclves thus caught in th'Snare» 

Hang down their Heads, and with Shame's Wing 

(For Want of other Covering) 

In bafhful Blufhes do exprefs 

They &in would hide their Nakednefs. 

JpoL But, all this while, is Dirtj-fiui ' 
So (lupid, and fo damn'd an Afs, 
As not to blufli in fuch a Cafe, 
At publifliing his own Difgrace ? 

Mtrc. Who he ? why he, (^ all tM reft,. 
Is the moft raviih'd with the Jeft, 
And Blufhes no where does difcloie. 
But (where he always does) in's Nofe : 
Yet, tho* the Sight be but unfeemly, 
I envy this fame Mars extremely. 
To be furpriz'd in Bed with her, 
Who is of Gbddeffes the Star, 
With whom no other can compare. 
For fweetly, excellently fair, 
Believ't, Jpollo^ is moll rare ! 
And then to be ty'd to her too. 
With Bonds that no one can undo ? 
To her, I fay, than faired fairer, 
O that's more ravifhing &nd rarer ! 

Apol, Thou fpeakeft fo feelingly, I wis. 
With fuch a tickling Emphafis, 
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As thoud'ft a Mind to have it thought 
Thou would'ft thyfeif be fain fo caught* 

Merc. Marry* who doubts it ? Ay» or elfe 
Would I had Clapper loil and Belln 
'IDo but go with me now» and fee 
Beauty in her Captivity ; 
And if thou be'eil not of my Mind, 
I, then (my Friend) (hall be inclinM^ 
Or to fufpeft that there may be 
Something in't of Frigidity ; 
Or i^oader that thy Contbence, 
Beholdhg h much Excellence, 
Kioiild be lb confiant, and fo great. 
Which rare is in a Cearct-fnti. 
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DIALOGUE. 

V Juno and Jupiter. 

Jim. l^£'er ftir (thou mighty God of Tbundtr) 

^^ I cannot chufe, mechinks, but wonder 
How thou canil be content to have 
Such an efieminate, drunken Knave 
As Bacchus is, to call thee Father ! / 

If he were mine, I fhould much rather 
Adopt, than fuch a Rakehell own, 
A foak'd Dutch Sivabhert for my Son. 
A drunken Whelp, whofe whole Delight 
Is fwinifU Swilling, Day and Nighty 

L Witk 
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with a load Crew of hair-biain*d Jtdes, 
A Knot of very fine Comrades ; 
Yet good enough for him they be. 
And far more mafculine than he : 
Whilfl to their Tabors and their Pipes 
He jolts about his fwagging Tripes, 
With his Hair crifp^d fo neat and fine. 
And crown'd with Chaplets of the Vine, 
More like a M^rris-danctr far 
Than any Son of Jupiter. 

Jup. Yet this efFeroinate, dnmken Star,. 
This ^wfl/^fr, and, I can't tell what, ' '.' "^ 
With which thy over-Iib'ral Clapper 
Is pleas'd his Merit to befpatter. 
Has, in a very little Space, 

Conquer'd both LydiM and ThNM^ ' " ■ . - *^. 

Which are no common Vidories : ^. 

Nay, of the Itulies too made Prixe, ',^?%- 

After triumphantly he had 

Their huffing King a Captive made, * ' 

For all's Bravadoes^ and his Rants^ 
And his Life-guard of Elements*-^ 
Is this a defpicable Son, 
Who has fo noble Conqneds won ? 
Nay, and (which yet appears more great) 
Without the Pother, Toil, and Sweat, 
The Wounds, the Blood, the Smart, and Pain, 
With which all others Conqueft gain P 
This Fellow fubjugates the Earth 
In a perpetual Roar of Mirth, 
Of Fiddling, Dancing, Wenching, Drinking, 
Who, none would think he leafi was thinking 
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Of any fuch impottant Matter, 

Of plotting Things of that high Nature : 

And often (which is ftranger yet) 

At Times when he feems mod nnfit 

Either to ad, or to coinmand ; • 

So drunk, he cannot go nor iftand. 

And if, at any Time, diere are ' 

Any fo impudent to dare 

Either to cenfure or defpiie 

His jovial Rites and Myfteries, 

He takes them in his Lime-twigs flraighf^ 

And teaches them fo well to prate. 

That once (among a- many other 

Revenges dire) he made a • Mother, *Aga% 

For an Impiety like this. 

Tear her own Wat Piece by Piece : 

And was not this, I fain would hear. 

Worthy the Son of Jupiur ! 

And if he be (a/, nwo-a-days^ 

Many young People take iHWays) 

A Tcfs'poty and a drunken Toaft^ 

It always is at his own Coft, 

And none (for all's Debauchery) 

Can fay fo much as hlacltv his Eye, 

Befides, if he fuch Things Can do. 

When drunk as Drum\ or Wbetlbcnrronji}^ 

What would not this GmiofOa&her ' 

Perform, I prithee, when h^^ fober ? 

Jun, Why this is wonderfully fine ; 
Wilt not proceed to praife (Friend mine) 
His rare Invention of the Vine, 
That Parent of accurfed Wine^ 

L z After 
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After thou ^aft, with thine own Eyet^ J 

Beheld the many Miferies , 

And Mifchief that the World difquiets, 

FraySf B!o9ilfi>idst Ri/ctusi Reuist and Rj§it, 

Brawls, BrMies, Shrieks, the Div'J ami att. 

Of which it is th' Original ? 

And that it coft the &rfk * Boon-hlade^ • Icmsl 

To whom he this £ne Prefent niade> 

Even his Life, who had his Brains 

Beat out hit CoxcBmi for his Pains ? 

Jmp. Pifh, pi(h» thoQ talk'ft then know'H not what! 
The ffl/ii for this is not in fiiult ; 
'Tis not the ^ine, hot the Excefs, 
That caufes all this Wickedneis. 
Wine of itfelPs a gen'rous Juice, 
Of which the right and mod'rate U(F 
Quickens Man's Wit, and chears his Heart, 
Gives Vigour unto ev^ Part, 
And the whole Man with. Fire fupplies 
Both to Defign and Enterprise : 
But Jealoufy and Envy make 
Your Ladyjbip thus ill to fpeak : 
There was a Semele, I trow. 
Who Hill fHcks in thy Stomach fo ; 
Thou elfe would'fl have more Wit or Shame 
Than thus indiflTrently to blame. 
With thy eternal Bibblt-BabbU, 
What's ill, with what is commendable. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Venus and Cupid. 

Fin. /^Omc on CStr La<v0j fincc none i% by 

^^ But yoor finall Deity and J, 
I muA examine you a licde, 
And ml me trae unto a Tittle, 
StrroAf it were your beft, or elfe 
m jerk yoQ with my Pau/aih : 
How comes it (tiutb) to pafs, that yon. 
Who all the Deities fubdue. 
And, at thy Pleafore, canfl make NMin 
Of every Go^, and every Godd^s ; 
Nay» even me dofl ib inflame, 
Who (Sbit'hretcb) thy own Mother am : 
But yet Dmni Pallas canfl not iUr, 
As if (foriboth) alone for her 
Thou hadft no Arrows in thy Qaiver, 
Nor yet a Torch to iindge her Liver ? 

Cup, Why (to confefs the Truth) I fpare her 
For no very good Will I bear her : 
But ihe is fuch a trapping Jade^ 
In Sadntfsy Mother, I'm afraid 
To meddle with her. T'other Day 
I for her in clofe Ambufh lay. 
And a convenient Stand had got. 
Intending to have pink*d her Coat i 

L 3 And» 
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Andy to that End, had chofe an Arroiiir, 

(With which I fcorn to xnifs a Sparrow) 

Had notched it, and, without all Dread, 

Had drawn it almoft to the Head ; 

When, by the Snapping of a Twig, 

Efpying.me, ihe look'd fo big, 

And did her Launce fo fiercely brandifh, 

My Face turn'd whiter than yonr Hand is ; 

And I fuch Fear was flruck withal, 

That Bow and Shaft from Hand did fall ; 

Nay, I my felf came tumbling down, ,, . r\ .^ 

As fhe had ihot me with a Frown, . ' T 

5>o fuddenly, that, but my Wings, 

By voluntary Flutterings, 

Broke the main Fury of my Fall, 

I think, I'd broke my Neck withal ; 

And yet was not the Squelch fo ginger. 

But that I fprain'd my little Finger. 

Pert. But Man more dreadful is than fhe. 
For all her Launce and Shield, cani be : 
His Looks were terrible and grim, 
Yet thou art not afraid 6f him. 

Cuf, I twice dare him, e're once offend het j 
He frankly does his Arms furrender 
To my Difpofe, nay, very often 
Calls me Ki^Iron-Jides, to foften : 
Whereas this fowre Pal of Ambree 
Huffs it, and looks afkew at me ; 
And, when the domineering Drab 
Beheld me, like a half-fledg'd Squab, 
Come fluttering headlong from the Bough, 
Sirrah (qaoth fhe) thou Bajfard thou. 
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If, with thy famous Archery, 
Thou dar'il to make a Butt of me» 
Aflbre thyfelf, my morta,! yavelin 
Shall in a Moment be thy Navel in i 
Or, I win catch thee up by one 
Of thofe fat Stumps thou walk'ft upon, 
And give your Itoguejhip fuch a Swing, 
As (Monfieur Chit ty-f ace) fhall fling 
You and your Implements to Hell : 

And therefore (Don) confider well 

Whom thou attack'ft. Go, bird at other 

Ladies ©f Pleafure, fhoot thy Mother ; 

She fuch a conftant Friend to Love is. 

She'll take it for a Son-like Office ; 

But level not at me thy Tiller : 

For if thou doft (thou pore-blind Killer) 

IVe told thee what thou art to fear, 

And I will do it, as I'm here. 

Thus faid, fhe (which not to diflemble) 

Indeed, iau Mother, made me tremble. 

And that too, with fo fierce a Look, 

As my poor Heart could no way brook ; 

But, Hie an Afpen-Uaf^ IJhook, 

And flar'd as I'd been Planet-ilruck. 

Which Face'fo terrible appears 

In that fame fleel Monteer of her's ; 

And then her Shield's fo full of Dread, 
. With that foul flaring Gorgon^ Head, 

Which, drefs'd up in a Tour of Snakes, ' 

The Sight fo much more horrid makes. 

That the Remembrance makes me fweat; 
Vdsffi! methinks I fee it yet* 

L4 '^^^ 
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Fen. Dame Pmilas zni Midm/a*% Head 
Arc mighty dang'roas Things indeed : 
But yet, for all this mighty Fear, -^ 

Thou nothing mak'ft of Jupiur^ t 

For all the Thunder he does bear. 3 

But (SirrabJ after thefc Excufes, 
How comes it that the Nine fair Mufts^ 
Who Gorgon^s Head nor Thunder have« 
Should 'fcape thy Darts, thouyA^^//>r^ Knavti 
Who, for all thou to do art able> 
Do ftill remain invulnerable. 

Cup. Why, ftith, I do thofe Diunfih fpare^ 
Cat of the Reverence that I bear 
To their good Singing ; who, when I 
Happen into their CMnpany, 
Sing me, and thst without Intreatiea, 
Such SonmtSf MaJrigabi and Dittiest 
At raviih me, to tell you plainly ; 
For, yoB know, I love Ballads mainly ; 
I then were an ungrateful Dog^ 
Should I thofe Virgins fet a-gog 
With a mad Flame that nothing dreads. 
And make them lofe their Maidenheads ; 
By which their Voices ev'ry one 
Would be foul crack'd, nay, fpoil'd and gone. 

Ven, But what has D ami Diana done. 
That thou fhould'ft let her too alone ? 
Which way has (he (fmall ^i*uer'hearer) 
Obliged thy Deity to fpare her ! 

Cup. Oh, that Donxeliat by Relation, 
Is ta'en up with another Paffion. 

Fen. What Paflion's that of Love ukes Place f 

Cup, Why, ihe's inanx)ttr'd of the C/^aa, 

Where* 
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Wherein the lufly, welKbreath'd Diom 

So ^ purfues the flying Game, 

The Hart, and Hind, the Buck, and Doe. 

And fkirs thro' Woods and Forelb Ipi 

That, /hould I ftalk at her a Year, 

I ne'ei- Ihall get a Shot at her ; 

And, ta porfue her is no boot. 

The Damfel is too fwift of Foot : 

fint for Irer Brnhtr, that Prince Prig, 

Vixt all hit dainty ianded Ifig, 

.AaA that he fhoots at fonrteen-fcore, 

I think 

Fn. Thou Dcedft to &y no ipoK i 

Thoa oft has made thy fiery Dart 
S'aa, ID the HoUow of his Heart. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Jupiter, Me rcvky. Pa Ais^ aftd tii 

Three Gddd'eflcs. ' ^ * 

yuf, TT E y ! Lacquey Mercury, appear I 

•^ Merc. An^t like jour Majefty, I'm here. 
Jup. Here (Sirrah) take this golden Apple> 
And go where Paris tends his Cattle, 
On A/a's Top, to that fmug Paris, 
Who all the Shepherds much mdre fair is ; 
That fmooth-fac'd Trojan, and acquaint him^ 
That I of Beauty Judge appoint him, 
^ecaufe he is a pretty Fellow, 
And fometimes makes his Neighbonrs yellow. 
And that he knows, tho' clad in Frock, 
A Woman from a Water-cock^ 
Come (fair ones) come, what are ye doings ? 
It is high time that you were going ; . 
1*11 not be Judge, I fwear, that's flat : 
I think, I know enough for that : 
For, if I Ihould dec de the Strife 
Betwixt my Daughters and m^ Wife, 

Sttch 
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Such Matters I am io expert in» 

That Two I fhould oiIbiid» that's certain : 

Andy to be plain» I mainly dread 

Pulling an oU Hou/e o'er mj Hesd, 

Then, fithence I can pleafe but one» 

I will e'en fairly let't alone ! 

For you are three that lor it gra^^Ie, 

And you all know there's but one Apple» . 

And I could wifh, iver't I that gave it. 

That ev'ry one of you might have it: 

But none of you need doubt t'appear 

Before this new Lorsl Chancellor i 

Don PariSf who is to decide 

Your Controverfy upon IJe, 

Though Chanceries admit no Jury^ 

For he's a Kingh Son, I affure ye, 

Defcended from an honeft Breedt 

Own Couiin here to Gim^mede^ 

So upright and fo innocent. 

That you all ought to reft content* 

And have no Reafon to eichew him» 

But wholly put the Matter to him. 

Venus^ For my Part, Father Jufiter% 
I am content, and am fo far 
From queftioning, much more refufing. 
Any for Judge is of thy chufing. 
That I fhould never doubt the Matter* 
Were Momus* felf the Arbitrator^ 
And willingly to this fubmit. 
Who, if he have or Eye, or Wit, 
Will furely nnderfland the Duty 
That he and all Men owe to Btauij^ 

L 6 And 
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And if my Rivals do confent* 
For my Part, I am moft content. 

yuno. I from the Senienci (hall not btidgey 
Tho* Mars himfelf were to be Judge, 
Altho' thy Paramour he be. 
And likely to incline to thee. 

Juf. Art thouy MimriHt, too agreed ? 
She blofhety asd holds down her Head* 
But Modefty's the Maiden's Grace s 
Befides, I hate a 6razen-face> 
And then wer't virtnoufly reared; 
Maids Jheuld ti fiens thtj feef^ wot heard. 
Therefore, I fee, thou'rt, too, content^ 
And modeft Silence gives Confent. 
Go on, then, in an happy Hoar, 
And let not thofe, who lofe, look (bur. 
Stomach th' Award, nor bear a Grudge 
To htm whom I have made your Judge : 
For there is but one Golden Balh 
Which can't be given to you all; 
. Nor yet can fev*ral Beauties ftrike 
The young Man's Liking all alike : 
And therefore he muft giv't to one. 
Or keep't himfelf, and give it none. 

Merc^ ' Come now, ye*ve heard your Charge, 1 pray. 
Let us be jogging. Ladies gay. 
And fet forth towards Phrygia ; 
V\\ lead the bed and nearefl Way, 
That you may neither Hop nor flay 5 
For fuch wild Cattle often ftray. 
And, for theBus'nefs of the Balls 
Nev^r concern yovrfelves at all s 

I know 
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I know this Paris well enongh. 

And of his Dealing have had Proof: 

He is a very honeft Tounker, 

A bonny Lad, and a great Punier 

As oot on's Sight did ever thruft his ■■ ) 

111 warrant yoii» hell do you Juftice. 

Fin. The ChMraaer thou giv'ft the Yooth, 
Does even raviih me, in Truth : "^ 

I've heard none fuch this many a Day : 
But is he marryM, prithee, fay ? 

Mire. He was a Baicttlor laft Friday, 
Bur he a * Sweet-heart has on Ida, f Oinom 

If I mifbke not; but (he it 
Some coarfe, fome home-ipun, ruftic Piece^ 
That only^now and then attends him. 
To draw die Homoors out;ofiends him ; 
A neceflary Piece of Wealth, 
To keep his Body in good Health, _ 
With whom he plays, to help Digefllon : 
But what makes thee to aft: that Queition ? 

Fiit. I know not how it came to pafs. 
Of fomething elfe I think it was* 

Pai. You, nimble Mwjiew Mir^rfi there^ 
Captain Condu£iort do yon hear ? ' 

You ill (Ufcharge your Truft (I trow) 
To hold Difcourfe and whHper fo 
With Madam Vinos on the Way ; 
Is that in your CommiJJkn^ pray \ 

Merc. Why, if to pafs the Time we cha^ 
What can you (Madam) make of that ? 
'Twas no fuch Secret, never fear it,^ 
That wc talk'd of, but you may hear it| 

She 



i 



154 Burle/que upon Burie/que ; Or^ 

She only aik'd, if Pahs were 
A marry'd Man» or Batcheler ? 

Pal. And good-now, what is that to her? 

Mtrc. Nay, what know I (my Lady fine ?) 
She fays it was without Defign. 

Pal, And is he marry'd ? 

Merc. I think not ; 

For -why fhould he be fuch a Sot;, 
As to go tie himfelf to one. 
When all ht fpcaks to are his own i 

Pal. Wh;;t I is the Fellow a mere Bumpkh^ 
A down-right Clod ?» or has he ibniething ^ 

Of Honour or Ambition in him ? 
For thou, it feems, hail often feen him. 

Merc. Why, feith, ihe Fellow being yoimgy 
Of adUve Limbs, and pretty ilrong. 
And being Son unto a King^ 
I thjnk he would give any Thing, 
Nay, (on my Confcience) half his Cattle, 
To iignalize himfelf in Battle ; 
And would be glad, 'mongft armed Bands^^ 
To (hew how tall he is on's Hands, 
Always provided in the Cafe, 
The Royfien would not ipoil his Face. 

Ven. Why look you now, I can connive at 
Your two difcourfing thus in private. 
Who, tho' you have much longer chatted. 
Yet you fee, I'm not angry at it.' 
I'm of another Kind of Nature, . 
And no iuch forward fnappifh Creature., 

Merc. Nor is there Caufe here, I aiTare ye. 
To put your Ladyfiip in. Fury f 

For 
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For all (he aflt'cl me was no m6Tt, 

But jufl the fame you did before ; 

And I rcturn'd in anfwer, too. 

The fame to Her I did to Teu. 

But yet this little {napping Fray 

Has help'd well onward on our Way : 

Helped us well onward only, faid I ! v 

Why, we're pail: all the Stars dready> 

And over Phrygia now arc come ; 

And fb, fair Ladies, welcome home t 

And fee, faueet Charges, I have fpy'd 

The famous Mount ycleped Ide; 

And, now I come a little nigher, 

I think, I fee your Apple- Squire, 

Jun. Whereabouts is he ? Prithee Ihcw ; 
For hang me if I fee him now* 

Merc, A little on your Left-hand, Madkntf f 

Driving his Flocks, I think, to fhade 'em 
O* th' Side of the high Mountain, yonder ; 
You there may fee your Coflard-monger z 
His Flock lies open to your View, 
And yonder is his Cab bin too. 

Jun, Where is this Youi gflcr, with a Fox? 
I fee no Cabbins nor no Flocks. 

Merc, A better Pair of Eyes J eve fend ye ; 
I doubt, your Bon-grace does offend ye ; 
Your Maid'nhead hangs not in the Lightj 
yo<ve is too good a Cat pet- Knight : 
I ne'er faw th' like in all my Days ; 
Why he's as plain as No/e on Face, 
Guide your Eye by my Finger here ; 
Do you not fee fome Flocks appear 

4 
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Coming from 9«t yon Rocks, pray fpeak. 
And one with Sheep-hook on his Neck» ^ 
Sending his Cur to fetch 'em in ? 
They're plain enough, furc, to be feen ! 

Jun. Oh, now I fce'em ; Is that the Youth ? 

Mtrc. That, Madam^ *s even he, in Truth ; 
But now that we are got fo near, . 
I think it good Difp-etion were 
That, e're we further go, we here 
Do make our Stop, and light, for fear. 
Left, whilft on us he leaft is fludy'ng. 
Fluttering about his Ears o*th' fudden. 
We ihottld, perhaps, affright him ib. 
That the poor Shepherd would not know 
Nor what to think, nor what to do* 
And he, who to determine is 
Of fttch a Tickle-point as this. 
Had need to have his Wits about him, 

Jum* Which if he have I nothing doubt him* 
80 now we're down ; and now, I pray, 
lAXgoody fWa/lead the Way ; 
For doubtlefs, ihe, of all the refl, 
Moft Reafon has to know it bed. 
As, having oft, to feed her Vices, 
Been here, to feek her Friend J/idf/es* 

Fin* Well, Goveme/s of Hian^n^ Commandtr, 
It is well known thy Tongue's no Slander ^ 
Slander to her who Slander broaches, 
I fcorn both thee and thy Reproaches* 

Mere* Fy ! (Ladies) fy i is this your Breedings 
To fquabble now you come to Pleading ! 
But I ^11 this Difpute decide, 
I my ownfelf will be your Guide; ^ 

For 
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For I remember well, when Jovt 

Unto young GanymeJe made love, 

I often on this Hill did light 

To fee the little Favourite^ 

To bring him Plums and Mackaroonsy 

Which welcome are to fach fmall Groom ; 

And, when he carry'd him away> ' ^ 

I flew about 'em all the Way, 

To hold him up : And we muft be 

Near to the Place, for I now fee 

(Or I miftake) the very Rotk^ 

Where he fat piping to Kis Flock, 

When Jttpitiry in fhape of Eagle, 

Ca ne, the young Stfi[^g to inveigle^ 

-And, feizing him like any Sparrow^ 

With his Beak holding his Tiara^ 

To make him fure, as fwift as Hohhyf 

He bare him into Hea?en's Lobiy \ . ' * 

Whilft the /Mr Boy, half dead with Fear, 

WrithM back to vievr his Spiriter ; 

And then it was that he let &11 

The Flute he piping was withal ; 

When I, who will no Gain let go by. 

Seeing my Time, catch'd up the Hoh^. 

But here is your Commijfionir 

Of Oyir and Ttrmmr ; 

Let's civilly ialute him, pray. 

And give his Lofdfinp dme o'th' Day* 

Go9d Day^ thott Top of Shepherds Fame* 

PatUn To thee (fmr Son) I wifli the fame* 
What Ladies ;u« thefe pretty Faces 
Thou lead'ft into thcfe defart Places ? 

Thej 
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They are too fine and tender, fore» 
Thefe fcratching Brambles to endore. 

Mire. Ladies! thou f Partj J moy^A my Langbteff 
They're Deities, ey*ry Motber*% Daughter. 
You have before you, I*d have you know> 
Venus, Minerva, and ^een Juno. 
'Tis Truth I tell you (Sir) and I 
Am Cavalierp Mercury, 
What! thou turn'ft Colour ^iwjr ^m</ /^r/V«</^ 
And feem'ft to be at thy Wit« End ; 
Take Courage (Paris) I exhort thee. 
We are not hither come to hurt thee ; 
But, 'caufe thy Judgment we approve 
fBove others, in Affairs of Love^ 
And know thee for a Fomicaiw, 
We come to make thee Arlntrai^r I 

Of a long Suit thefe Goddeffes - 

Depending have, i'th' CdmmBrhPkmf 

About Priority of Beauty : 

And therefore (Paris} do thy Duty. 

As to the reft, the Vigors need. 

Thou may'ft about this Apple read. 
Par. Let's fee't. Hump! what's written heMf 

Gi've this unto thefaireft Fair. 

Great Gods / how fhould a mortal Wit 

Be able to determine it ! 

Tpo mean Man's Skill, without Difpute, \U 

To judge of your immortal Beauties ! 

To judge of fuch Celeftial Lafles 

A Swain's Capacity furpafifes I 

Or that, if any human Wit 

Were capable of doing it^ 

Some 
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Some Courtier it fhould be» no doabt> 

Much rather than a Collin ClouU 

If I were put to it to tell 

Which of my Sheep does bear the Bellj^ 

Or to point out the faireft Goat, 

I'd guefs with any for a Groat ; 

And I have fuch good Judgment in it. 

That, peradventure I might win it : 

But thefe are Beauties fo Divine, 

And all with fuch PerfedUons ihine. 

That a Man's Eye has much ado 

T* leave one to look on t'other Two, 

But, with the firil fo captivated, 

Fiom thence he hardly can tranflatc it ; 

Bet there 'tis riveted, concluding. 

That fair'ft is without Di/puting. 

Befides (to fpeak the Truth) my Sight 

So dazzled is with fo much Light 

Of heav'nly Beauty, that, I vow. 

Two Eyes, methinks, are not enow ; 

But I, at fuch a Time as this. 

Would be all Eyes as Argus is. 

With fuller Sight to look upon 

So much, fo rare Ferfedion* 

And yet, ev'n in that State, I fear, 

One being Wife to Jupiter, 

The other Two his Daughters, t 

should do very imprudently. 

In a Contefl of fuch high Nature, 

As this for Preference of Feature^ 

Either to meddle or to make. 

But, as they brew, fo let 'eoi bake. , : . 

• • ■ 
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Merc, You (bmetimes may Difcretion ufe^ 
But here you can nor will nor chufe : 
Jupitirfzyi it (hall be fo. 
And what that means, you needs muft kn«Wy 
'Tis then in vain to prate or babble^ 
His Orders are irrevocable. 

Par. Why then have at 'em ! and let thofe, 
Whofe Luck 'twill be the Prize to lofe. 
Blame their ill Fortune, and not me. 
For I can pleafe but One of Three. 

Mere* Nay, they're all bound to that already ; 
To Judgment, therefore, and be ipeedy. 

Par* Why, feeing that it muft be fo. 
Stand out (fair Ladies) ill a-row : 
But firft (Sir Mer^ry) I would knoWf 
If I may fee 'em nak'd orno : 
For Womens chief Perfe6Hons do 
Lie underneath their Cloaths below ; 
Which they muft either naked fhow, , 
And ftrip them fclvetf^ from Top to Toe, 
And ev'ry Goddefs lay her Tail 
As bare and naked as my Nail, 
That I may fee out of the Cafe 
AH Things as well as Hands and Face; 
Or I ihall never be fo wife. 
Where I can have no U(e of Eyes, 
With Jnftice to award the Prize. 

Mire. Why, thou art Deminus Fae^totum, 
And may^ft at Will onpetticoat 'em. 

Par. . Why then, if I may jrule the Roaft, 
I aSeft naked Women moft; 
And cheiefbre, ttfirfty^ fo prefent *em, 
I WA% fie all dutt Jew bai fcnt 'em. 

Mitei^ 
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Mire. Coflley Ladies^ blanch you to your Skinif 
'Tis but a Penance for your Sins, 
And what you are obligM to do ; 
Your Governor will have it ib. 
And, whilfl your Judge with leering Eyes 
Into each Chink and Cranny prief 
Of all your Curiefities, 
1*11 be fo civil and fo wife. 
Left any Mifchlef fhould arife. 
To turn my Back, which is of all 
Refpeds the moil unnatural ; 

And, whilft your Treafure you difplay, ^ 

Turn my Calves-head another Way. 

Flm. Why, an*t be your Worlhip's Eafe, 
You may e*en do (b if you pleafe : 
Bat otherwife (my modeft Don) 
Some here can abide Looking on ; 
And, tho* you ire a nimble one. 
Let our Apparel but alone. 
And there is nothing, I dare lay. 
Your Modefty can fteal away. 
In the mean time, Gramercy Paris/ 
He loves, I fee, the Play that fair is. 
And moil judicioufly has fpoken. 
He will not 6uy a Pig a Poh in ; 
But wifely will bring all Things out. 
And fee within Doors and without ; 
And I will (hew thee fuch a Sight, 
That, if thou hail an Appetite, 
And art indeed a true*bred Cock^ 
When I pull off my Cambrick-Smock, 
Shall make thee glory in thy Being, 
And bleis Jovi for thy Senie of Seeing. 

Thou'lt 
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Thou'lt then fee I not only have 

£yes» Cheeks, and Lips, that can enflave. 

And outward Beauties (or elfe fome lie) 

As captivating and a^ comely. 

As either Juno^s here, or Her's, 

Who (land my fair Comfetitors ; 

But fuch a Skin, (o fmooth and fupple. 

Of Legs fo white, a parting Couple. 

Such Knees, fuch Thighs, and- jfu^h a Bump 

And fuch a, fuch a Modicum^ 

Shall make thy melting Mouth to water 

Perhaps by Fits, for fev*n Years after. 

Pal. Take heed (ycung Paris) tbou'rt a Kovici, 

And that the cunning Diame of Lovi is ; 

Look not upon her, 'tlis not bi^ft, ' . 

ftjntil flie have cut off her Cefti, 
•Tor fhc's a Soreen/s^ and carries 

'Enchantments in it, Monfieur Paris. 

She's nought but Treachery and Treafon, 

Nor, to fay truly, is it Reafon^ 

Now that her Bea^t/s brought to th'Tcft, 

That ftie fhall come fo finely dreft. 

Like a patched Minx^ and painted Whore i 

But when (he comes her JuJge before. 

As fhe came into th'World, J take it. 

Should appear open, plain, and na^ed, 

Stripp'd of her Pounpings and pevic^s. 

Her Shifts, her Tricks, and Artifices. 
Par. Troth, j(he fpeaks Rcafon ; co9ie, layby 

That tawdry Girdle prefently. 

Ven, Make her her Helmet then lay by. 
She fhall be flripp'd ^s well as i, 

Th< 
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There's no Enchantment in my Cifi : 
But that fame Cajk has fuch a Creji, 
As is enough, to look on it> 
To fright a Shepherd out on's Wit. 
Sure, ihe's afraid chat her blue Eyes 
Want Power to obtain the Prize, 
And if (he finds they cannot do't. 
She means. to fright or beat thee to't : 
And I commend her Wifdom truly ; 
For her blue Eyes will come off bluely* 
PaL No, I as thee as foon will ilrip ; 

And, for to pleaie your Ladyjhlp^, 
There lies the over-awing Creji, 

Fen, *Tis very brave, and there*s my Ceft. - 
Jutim Fie, what a tedious Work you make it !' 

Let's ilrip, I long to be flark-naked : 

And now we naked are (Sir Paris) 

Confider, pray, which the moft fair is. ' 

Par. Ay, marry, here's a Sight worth feeing, 

Tho* one had fpent's- Eflate in feeing. 

Oh what rare Flefh ! what Excellencies ! 

What dainty, fuper-dainty Wenches ! 

What a brave Lafs is Madam Pall! 

What State does Juno move withal ! 

By which 'tis evident they are 

Daughter and Wife to Jupiter. 

But Fenus is, indeed, a Pearl ; 

Did ever Man fee fuch a Girl ? 

Oh, what a lovely Face is there ! 

What crifped Locks of amber Hair ! 

"What a white Neck ! what Breafts / what Shoulders ! 

Belly and Back to catch Beholders ! - 

What 
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What Hips ! what Haanchcs ! what rare Thighs ! 

Enough to make the Dead to rife ! 

To which» in Lout Vm not fo Umple, 

Bat to obferve (he has a Dimple^ 

And fuch a one» as who would not 

Put all the Flijb into the Pet ? 

In fine (su g^ed Sir Martin /ays J 

I have not Wit enough to praife 

The iev'ral Beauties, and the Graces 

Adorn them all in all their Places ; 

The Sight whereof 's a Happinefs 

Too great for Twgue or Pen t'exprefs, 

Nay« any one of them would be 

Too much for mortal Eye to fee. 

Yet« fince the mighty Jupiur 

Has my poor Judgment priz*d (b far> 

As fimple Me a Judge to make. 

That in my Choice I mayn't miftake. 

And thrufl, like over-greedy Sot^ 

My Spoon into thVrong Porridge-pet^ 

Better to manifefl my Art, 

I'll ftudy every one apart. 

And view them one by one at Leifure, 

(Which alfo will prolong my Pleafure.) 

For, in beholding them in Mufier^ 

They do confound me fo with LuHre, 

I (hall my Reputation lofe. 

And ne'er know rightly how to chufe* 

Fen. Content ; my Cauie I nothing doubts 
And (lare till both thy Eyes ftart out. ;; 

Per, Why then, let Madam Juno ftay ; , ; 
She's the beft Woman (bj tnj FajJ 



I' he Scoffer f€&ff*d. 265 

lnd» whilft her Beauties I admiret . 
•II have the other Two retire. 

Jutt, Come on (Sir Paris) now furvey me» 
\nd turn me round as thou wouldil ha' me^ 
['11 (land or lie as thou doft pray mef 
And fnoppe too, if thou'lt not betray me. 
But when thou round about haH ey'd me^ 
High, low, between, and cw*ty Side me» 
(Young Paris) I would thee advxfe, 
\tk loving and in courteous wife. 
To think that thy Preferment lies 
In thy awarding me the Prize : 
AviA tho' I need not bribe nor fue 
For that I know to be my JDoe, 
Yet, if thou'lt favour me this D^, 
1*11 make thee SLing of Afia. 

Par. Troth, I am not ambitious^ Madam ; 
And» as for Kingdoms^ if I had 'em. 
To King-it paiTes my poor Skill, 
And I Ihould be the Shepherd llilL 
But this the ihort is, and the long, 

ril do your Majefty no wrong : ' 

And now I've fcen what I defire. 

Be pleas'd, I pray you, to retire. 

And fend my Lady Pallas hither^ 

For I can't deal with two together. 

Pal, Here (thoo bed Judge of befi Deferts) 

Cont.emplate on Mimerva^s Parts : 

1 hope, or thou deierveft Whipping, 

'I'hou wilt give rac the GoUen Pippin : 

Which, if thou doft {Xouth^ mark me well)- 

I'll render thee invincible : 

M AxA 
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And whether thou with doughty Knight^ 
Arm'd, or unarm'd, (halt enter Fight ; 
Nay, with a Giant^ or an Ettin^ 
Thou ever (halt be Aire to beat him. 

l^ar. Lady, I never did dehght in ^ 
This fcurvy, dang'rous Thing call'd Fightings 
And therefore (hall not be a Dealer 
In the Commodity call'd Valoqr. 
^eJlde^', my Fathe^^s Kingdoms are 
CJuiet (Thanks he to Jo*veJ from War ; 
1 With a Taylor play'd, indeed, 
A* CudgeU but he broktf my Head ; 
And had fuch fcurvy Luck in fiattic, 
I rather had by half tend Cattle ; 
But, tho' Tm but a Country-Peafant, 
1*11 not be brib'd with <jift nor Frefent; 
And yet I can't but tliank you ftill 
(Fine Madam) for your great good WiUy 
"Which I fo kindly take, I fwear. 
My Equity you need not fear ; 
For ril do Juftice, right or wTong, 
Jnd there'* s an End of an old Song, 
But to advife you Til be bold, 
Pray d'on your Cloaths, fear taking Cold, 
And your Steel Cap will do no Harm, 
To ktep your learned Head-piece warm ; 
And, pray, as hen^e yoa do go M xhe, 
Send Madam Venus hither to me. 

Venus. Here's V^nus^ that you call for (b ; 
Survey me now froin Top to Toe : 
And if thoa find'ft, when thou hail view'd me, 
A«y one Wrinkle more than ihould be. 
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Or, if my Bum have any Flaws in*t. 

ril gi've thee Leav$ to put thy No/e in^t. 

Y\\ tell thee without Fraud or Quile, 

I have, and for no little while, 

(Having ta'en Note of thy Defert, 

And what a pretty Fellow th'art. 

Thy Youth, thy Feature, Shape, and Falhion) 

Hhd on thee \'ery great Compaflion, 

To fee thee tending rotten F locks ^ 

Amoiigft thefe folitary Rocksy 

Great Cities^ nor AffemblieSf heeding. 

Where young Men ufe to get their Breeding : 

But wailing here thy Time in Ca'verns, 

Which would be better fpent in Taverns. 

What's to be learnt amongft thefe Groues^ 

By ftill converiing with thy Drouest 

I prithee, fay, and do not lye, 

But IgHorance and Clonjonety ? 

What Pleafure's in this Rural Uiie, ? 

*Tis Time that thou hadll got a Wife^ 

Or, which is better, a Jim Mifs^ 

Not fbme coarfe. Sun burnt Trull, I wis ; 

But fam'd of Argos fome rare Piece, 

Of Corinth, or fome Town in Greece, 

Such as the Spartan Helen is, 

Her Sex's Pride and Mafler-piecc, 

As handfome Paris is of his. 

And who (I know it) is 2&free, 

Buxom, and amorous as He. 

And if the little, wanton Tit 

But faw thee pnce, I'm fore of it, 

^the would both Home and Hujband quit. 

To follow thee for dainty Bit ; 

M z She 
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She would both /0*vi and /ong; fo fore ; 
Didft never hear of her before ? 

Par, No, ne'er a Syllable (I vow ;) 
But very fain would hear it now. 

FiM. Why, ihe u Daughter to that • Fair, • Lieda. 
For whom our anCrous Jmfitir 
Transformed himfelf into a Swan 
Her Maidenhead for f trapan. 

Par. And is (he fo wonderfully fair ? 

Fen. Why, what a CouMtry-^eft ion's theie ! 
How ihould (he, canft thou think, be otbtr^ 
Having a Swan unto her Mother ? 
Nor is flie gro/s you may fuppofe, 
JVhom an Egg-Jhell did once inclofe. 
Hadft feen her once wrefUe a Prize* 
Naked, as 'tis her Country-guife. 
I dare mofl confidently fwear, 
Thou'dft long to try a Fall with her. 
Already they're at War about her ; j 

For Th^eut^ like a boift*rous Sutter, 
To fpirit her away made bold. 
When ihe was but poor ten Years old, 
A little>0/(|r ChitterUng ; 
But now (he's quite another Thiirg. 
A Miracle, I do proteft. 
Her Beauty with her Age's increas'd» 
That ihe is now the only Mijt 
Of all lYit fpruce young Maids of Greece. 
A thouiand Suiters all have fought her; 
But Menelam now has gpt her ; 
Yet, for all that, ihew me bnt Favour, 
And (ay the Word, and thoa-fludt have her. 

Pmt. 
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Par. How can I have her (that's a Jell !) 
When fhe is married, thou fay'ft ? 

P'en. Is that a Thing to be fo wonder'd ? 
•Tis the leail Matter of a Hundred ; 
For that, Man, never fcratch thy Pate, 
I can do greater Feats than that. 
In the mean time ^^/rj by your Leave, 
You're a mere No^uicet I perceive. 

Par, But which way you intend to go 
About it (Madam) I. would know ? 

Vtn. Why the Deiign of it is this, 
Thou Ihalt go travel into Greece, 
Wherein thy main Pretence ihali be 
Only for Coriofity, 

To fee what thoa haft heard the Fame on ; 
And when thou com'ft to Lacedamm^ 
E're thou'rt well got into thy /«», 
I'm certain that the lovely Sluten 
Will forthwith make her Hen-peck^ d Spouft 
Send to invite thee to his Heufi^ 
Which is as fair as fair can be ; 
And, for the reft, leave that to me* 

Par, Why, I will try \\\y Luck, in Goddk\ 
Bat it won't fink into my Noddk^ 
That fuch an admirable Piece, 
The very Flovv'r and Pride of Greece^ 
And a great Queen, as that you mean. 
Should be fo impudent a ^ean^ 
To leave her Country^ and her Honey^ 
To whom (he's join'd in Matrimow^r 
And run away with fuch a one 
As I, a Stranger and unknown. 

M 3 Fifu 
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Fen. Why, I confcfs it fomething odd is. 
But there's the Power of the Goddefs ; 
And that's a Trick that I defy 
Beft on 'em all to do but I. 
NoD^ I two Sons have, you tnuft how. 
Which thefe miraculous Feats can do ; 
Of which the one by Art is able 
To make a Party amiable ; 
And t'other has the Pow'r to move 
Who fee that Lovelineis to love. 
In order then to this De(ign, 
I mean to plac^ thefe Brats of mine. 
Who are t'efFedt this Enterprise, 
One of them (Paris) in thine Eyes, 
Atid t'other Til convey by Art 
Into fair HeUnh tender Heart ; 
Which being order'd (by my Troth) 
The Devilmuft be in you bo^» 
If what remains do want Fvlfilling^, 
When both of yoo arc made fo willing. 
But yet, on furer Groun^e to go, 
(For one can*t hs to /are, you knonv) 
I'll give thee Podo Strings to thy Bow, 
And thou (halt have with thee the Graces 
(Three very pretty little Lafies, 
Who can do much in fuch-Hke Cafes) 
In thy Adventure to attend thee, 
Whofe Services will much befriend thee ; 
For they, to grace thee not defpifing. 
Shall daily wait upon thy Rifing, 
(And never JJian Cavaliers 
Could boail they had fuch C^am^i/rs) 
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Where drelling thee each Day, the whi!^ 
One tricks thy Face in winning Smiles, 
With greater Power to accoll- her ; 
Toothers in fuch a fwimming Foftun? 
Thy Arms and Flands, thy Legs and Feet, 
In Aich a graceful Mien fhali fet, 
Asihall, if ^>// have any Senfe, 
So tickle her Concupifcence^ 
That fhe will ran the whole World over 
With fuch a rare, accomplifh'd Lover. 

Par. Thefe are fine Promifes, indeed. 
And tho' Jove knows how I (hall fpeed» • 
Yet I'm (b ravifti'd with this Geer» 
That I already burn to fee*r ; • 
And you have (Madam) fet m' Ambition 
So hot upon this Expedition^ 
That, e're a Man can fay, what's this, 
Methinks Fm travelling to Greece^ 
And come to Sparta fafe as inay be. 
Have reen> attacked, and won the Loifyi 
Whot having with her Jewiis lin'd met 
And being lightly wbipt behind me, 
None to our Journey being privy. 
Am poiHng ker to Troy^ Tanti^ ; 
All which does in my Mipd fb run. 
That I am mad it is not done. 

. Frft. ^^ft ! do not fpui* too fail, you Ihipflif 
Till firft y^ave given me the JfpU» 
There lies my Service's Rewarding ; 
That I muft have, or elfe no Bargain: 
Then give it me, I prithee, do ; - ^ 

Come, come, thou know'ft it is my Dne^ 

M4 . lelfe 
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I elfe /liall eitber fret and fume, or 

So moiiy be and out of Homour, 

That the Erent is to be doubted. 

Til ne'er go chearfully about it : 

And then, be fure, no good cancome. 

For one mud never go Hum^slrum 

About (b nice a Work as this is ; 

But it is Mettle carries Mijfes : 

And therefore, without more Protraction, 

Give me a little Satisfaction j 

And (Paris J when thou com'il to BedJirt^^ 

Oh, how ril trip it at thy Wadding ! 

Par. Nay, you're a Jiggir, wc all know ; 
But if you fliould deceive me now I 

Fen, Who, I deceive thee I Never fear me ; 
But, if thou art diftruftful, fwear me I 

Par, No, that Security's /m ctmmomf 
Befides, Oaths never bind a Womanj 
But (Madam) if you can afford 
Once mart to promi/e onyQur fVord$ 
That I ihall have this bonny Nelly^ 
More of my Mind I then ihall tell ye. 

Fen^ Why then. Know all Men by thefe Prefentf, 
That, fpite of Princes, Conr tiers, Pea/ants, 
And all, both Man and Woman- kind, 
I here myfelf molt firmly bind 
To give thee He/en , Pride of Greece, 
To be thine own Lyndahridts ; 
That I will pay down Sported Sp9ufi 
In the now very Pwellifig-hpufe 
Of Seignior Priam, King efJTf^y ; 
And then ^^> /'tfr/i^ give you Joy. 

Na 
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Nay> J do bind m^i^U beiide. 
To be in Perfon mine thy Gi^ide, 
And will (fince thy Wit won't fuffice) 
Carry on the whole Enterpirize. 

Par. You my Requefl are gone beyond^ 
I (Madam) did demand no Bond. 
And will you bring yonr Cufids too 
(My lovely Dame) along with you ? 

Fie/i. Pifh ! never doubt it, Man, Til do't, 
Dejtre and ffymea too to boot. 

Par, Then call the others in tf^it went hence. 
That I may now proceed to Seniehce. 
Fair Goddefies, I pray, draw near. 

Jufiter has employed me here 
In fuch a very nice Affair, 
So much indeed ag&inil the Hair» 
That, had his Mujefiy thought fit 
To have exempted me from it, 
I would have giv'n (or Pm a Knave) _ 

A Scrre of the bell Eives I have : 
Bot, fmce he's pleas'd to have it fo, 
I mull per> force obey, you know ; ^ 

Yet, e're I do pronounce the Sentence, 
Let me, upon this fmall Acquaintance, 
Intreat the Lofers to be civil. 
And at my Hands not take it evil i 
If I like one above the rcft» 
I cannot help it, I proteft. 

Here is a Golden Jlpplt bere» 
Which mull be thought fuch^Price to bear 
(Thro' Cunning o'th*malicious ^Donot) • The Gcdde/i 

That none, forfooth, muH be the Owner, DiRordia. 
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But (he» who is the faireft Fair ; 

When, from my Hearty I vow and fwear,, 

Andy without Fraad or Flattery, 

There is not one of all yoo three 

For whom a Bufliera not toe few, 

Had but your Beauties half their Due» 

Which Beauties (gentle MmdamJ I 

Confider'd have impartially. 

And fiod them all fo excellent. 

That truly I could be oihtent, • 

Were it cotsfiftent wim my Diity, 

To give to each the Priw of Beauty : 

But I am ty*d, when all is dcfne, 

T'award it only unto One. 

Now, Venus being in thofe Parts » 

Which have the greated Pow'r o'er Hearts, 

The moft exaaiy ihap'd of all, 

J judge to her the G»hiin Ball. 

Jitn6. Learnedly ipoke ! I had notcarM,. 
If Paliat here had been preferr'd ; 
^ut to beftow it on that Trapis^ 
X% BUtds me ! 
^folios. < Hang him, Jack-aa-apta. 
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, M A R s and M £ r c u r v. 

Mars, TJ AST heard oW lond Rhoiomnta(U 

"- That t'Dth^r Day Juf^ittr made ? 
Which was, That, if we on this Falhion 
Daily provok'd his Indignation, 
He would, if angcrM once again. 
From Heanj^n to Earth let down a Chain > 
With which he ap to him would hale 
Mankind^ the Elements^ and all,^ 
With fuch a mighty Strength, that, tho* 
We all had hold of it below. 
And puird to Hay't, we could not do't» 
But he would pull us up to boot. 
Of all us Deities- alone 
Now, I mxkSt needs confefs, no one 
Is able near, unlefs he lift. 
To grapple with his Mutton-fiftj 
And he will lofe, whoever vies. 
With him at any Exercife : 
But, to imagine that all' we„ 
So brave a jolly Company, 
Joia'd all together, ihould not be 
As ilrong, nay Wronger far than He. 
In Truth, in him I do conceive it 

An ArrogancT to believe it, 

M 6 - And 
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And Vanity devoid of Wit, 
So openly to publiih it. 
And yet for all his mighty Vaunting, 
His Domineeringy and his Randng, 
All of the Gods, and I and you know, 
When Niftmu^ JMlms^ and ^M^n Juno^ 
Sy Combination had trapann'd him. 
And had intendec) to have chainM him. 
He'd much ado, tho' his Streagh fuch is. 
To difengage him from their Clutches : 
Nor had he done it for' all that« 
(Tho* now he vapour can and prate) 
for til his driving and his flruggling. 
His writhing, wriggling, and his juggling. 
Nor all his Strength, which now fo great is. 
Had not his old Friend, Ma Jam Thetis ^ 
In Time of Danger fent him there 
Bnareus the Hot-eotkU Ploy^ty " 
With a whole hundred Oufter-fids, 
To difengage him from the Lifts. 
ArfaTby my Faith, he came in Seafon 
To refcue him fiom the High trcafon.; 
Or elfe, with this my huffing Don, 
I know not how it would have gone. 

Merc. Prithee, hank up thy Tongue again, 
And do not give it fo much Rein : 
Thefe Words do make my Ears to tingle j 
'Tis well that thou and I are fingle ; 
This Language is unfafe, 1 fwear, 
For thee to fpeak, or me to hear. 
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Mars. Doft think I have fo little Wit 
To talk thus unto all I meet ? 
No, Friend, I w5fcr am than fo, 
I know well whom I fpeak it to ; 
One, who not only has a Talent 
In fpeaking, but in being filent ; 
But, (hould another chance to come. 
Of Mavon not a Word^. bta Mum* ^ 




DIALOGUE. 



Pan and Mercury, 



r. /^OOD Mornm*^ C Father !} how doft do ? 
r. ^^ Good MorroiKy Son, fincc 'tmud be fo ; 



Pan. 
Men 

But why calPft thou me Father^ trow ? 
For to behold thofe goodly Horns, 
That py'd Beard, which thy Face adorns. 
That fmgle Wagging at thy Butt, 
Thofe Gamhrels, and that Cl^en-foofy 
Thou doft much more (not to di/Temble) 
A Hi-goai than a God refemble. 

Fan. 'Tis very well ! But all this while 
Thou thine own IfTue doft revile. 
And giv'ft thyfelf many foul Rubs* 
Prithee, what's He that gets fuch Cuhs^ 
For all this handforoe Shape, you fee. 
Came from my Fathiry and thou'rt he* 



Merc, 
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By whSdi fCtiJ FmibtrJ you may know, 
1 better fpeod my Time than fe. 

Merc. Believ't, they're woad'roiu kind to thc^i 
And 'lis no Wonder tho' they be, . - 
Th'aft foch a charming Fhjimimj. 
But I havea Requeft anto ihee, 
Will do me Good, and no Harm do thee. 
It is fo foiall ; which ig, that, feeing 
I wai fo ble&'d to give thee Being, , 

Thou, in Return, wilt be fi> civil, 
A> not to pay my Good with Evil* ' - 

But, where oc'cr we chance to meet 
In Houfe or FitlJ, or in tbc^treet, 
SooJt as we (hall come together. 
Thou do fotbear to call mc/'^^i . 
For, not to mince the Verity, 
I'm damnably Bfham'd of thee.: 
But for this once Ihalce Hands and part. 
And fo farewel with all my Heart. 
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DIALOGUE. 

Apoleo and Bacchvs. 

Ap. "lil/^^*^ '^^"^ ^^' ^"^^ * Jack-an-apis a^ 

'^''^ C«//i/, the mighty-tool'd /Vitf/iw, 
And jinMginust of all othera. 
Should all of the fame Womb be Brothers. 
Beiftg ib much alike in Feature, 
In HuroouTy and in Shapei and Stature ? 
For one's a Ixule GoMAiut 
No bigger than a ^kiuk-fin ; 
Vet^ little as he is, can fcare us 
If once he takes his Bo^ and Arrows ; 
And, of the other two, the latter 
Can make nor Man's nor Maiden's Water ; 
The t'other fomewhere is more tall 
By Handfuls than the beft on's alh 

Bc;c. Why this Diverfity each gathers 
From the Variety of Fathers ; 
Tho' ev'ry Day indeed prefents 
As great and ftrange a Difitrcnce, 
Ev'n among thofc who had no other 
But the iHime Father and the fame Mother. 

JpoL Yet *ti9 quite othervviie, you fee. 

Betwixt my Sifter Die and me, 

Who the fame Virtues have and Vices, 

And follow the fame Exercifes. 
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Bae. But the mad Hag in Petticoats 
In ScjtHa'a bufy, cutting Throats, 
WhHft thoo daft Men of Money fleece 
With giving Fifjffic bcm in Gnta ; . , 
And pray, what Sympathy s in this ? 

JpoL Why, Bacchus, doft thou think that (he 
Takes a Delight in Cruelty, 
In hearing Blood in Throats to rottle^ ^ 

Like Liquor from a ftreight*Biouth'd Bottle ? 
Alas ! fhe only does it, (he. 
Merely oat of Complacency, 
To accommodate herfelf to th* Fafhtoft 
And Humour of that barbVons Nadon; ^ ' 
At which ihe tikes lb grett Oftiice> 
That ihe bat waits to fled from thencet 
When any GrnioM Ship comes thi&er. 
To take her in, and bring her hither. 

Bac. Why^ truly, then I do commend htr. 
And a good Gale of Wind yo<ui (end her. 
In the mean time, I needs muft tell y6u» 
Priapus is a beafUy Fellow : 

For (no one being by but us) 

Calling at's Houfe at Lampfacusy 

After we'd eaten well, and much. 

And qualF'd it fmartly upJy-Duub^ 

It being pretty coldifh Weather, 

He n^eds mail have us lie together; 

And fo we did, when in the Night, 

When lead (I fwear) I dreamt of it. 

Betwixt fome twelve and one o'Clock, 

He tilts his Tantrum at my Nocky 

Till, with Extremity of Pain, 

He plainly made me roar again. 

JfeL 
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JpoL A very edifying Story \ 
And what did you, wbilft he did bore yoa ? 

Bac, What ihoald I do, but make the bed on*t ? 
1 only laugh'd^ and made a Jeft on't*? 

j^pol. Some would, perhaps, have kept a Pother ; 
But thou, I thinkj could'il do no other« 
But put on Patience, and lie ilill ; 
Alas ! he did it in good Will, 
And it had, been lU-natare in thee. 
When he good Meat and Drink had gtv^n thee. 
For to grudge hiaiy who M diec gratu. 
So fmall a Cou^tefy as that ii. 
Befides, he great Teiiiptationt had» 
For thou'rt a pretty Sfl^ock^fiic'd Lad« 

Bee, But yet o'th' Two {my Vritni 4tM) ' 
Thoa art by much the pfetti'r Fellow, 
And therefore/ if he once make Suit, t^e 
To lie in's Houie, tuih, look about ye. 

jfpol. Well, well 1 bat he were beft take heed 
How he attacks my Mmdenbtad: 
His mighty Trapftkk cannot fcare of. 
For we have good Yew-bow and Arrows* 
As well as a white Wig to tempt him ; 
And, if he draw, he will repent him. 
Befides, Pnr. fo fet round with Light, 
And am withal fo quick of Sight, 
That much I do not need to fear 
To be furprized in my Rear, 
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DIALOGUE. 

Mercury and bis Mooter M a i a. 

Mire. T) Eftow yoar Counfel on fome other, 

-^ 'Ti» Labour loft on me (gfpil Mvtbtr J 
For, e're 111 lead the Life I do. 
And be thb DruJge, I tell jrou trfit, 
And fo ril tell old Father lAt/bir, 
I am refdv*d ev'h to torn Tbrafiir. 
S'Fiih ! Pm a Slave, a Pack-Horfe made : 
Would rd been 'Prentice to a Trade* 
Or bred ap with fome honeft Farmir^ 
Who would have clad me perhaps warmer^ 
Tho' not To fine, and giv*n me Reft. 
And not have work'd me like a Beaft, 
A God, quotha ! No Deity 
Was ever, fure, fo us'd as I : 
But, e're tliis Life Til longer lead, 
VWjircIl for Lo'-.ver, or beg my Bread, 
And run, nay, fly, let who will hear me, 
P'ar as my Legs' or Wings will bear me 

Mai a. Nay, prithee Son, govern thy Pafiion, 
And do not talk of this wild Falhion. 

Merc. Why (hould I not fpeak out (for/nth) 
So long as I fpeak nought but Truth ? 
rut ! tut ! J icorn to mince the Matter \ 
I was not i)red to lye and flatter : 
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And, being thus abus'd, mufl fpeak, 

Aiid eafe my Heart, or it will break. 

I fpeak no Treafon. Have I not 

Very good Reafon to find Fault. 

When Jupiter does force on me 

More Work, more Toil, and Drudgery, 

(Which, Mother, cannot be deny'd) 

Than upon all the Gods befide? 

Firft, I by Spring of Day muft come 

To waih and rub the Dining-room, 

(Which (Joes not always fmell of Jmher) 

Next, I muil clean the Council-C hamper , 

And inHt the Wool-packs : After that 

I mud: go drefs the R»oms of State^ 

B^uih Cufhions, Chairs, and Foot-cloths too, 

{Which takes up no fmall Time to do ) 

Nay, all this yet will not fuffice ! 

Bat I muft fweep the Galleries f 

Tho' others are more fit to do't ; 

I'he Lobbies and Back-ftairs to boot : 

Then, having fwept my Face of Fat, 

Powder'd, and pot a clean Cra*vat^ 

I muft iW Ami-Chamber wait 

Jupiter't Rifiog, to receite 

Such Or(fers as he's pleas'd to give, 

(Which ever numerous are, no doabt) 

And then* muft carry them about, 

Work that requires a fupple Ham. 

Then Ste-weerd I o'th' HouJboU ^m. 

Yes, and Cop bearer 100, at leail, 

As often as he makes a Feafl, 

And had that Ofiice ev'ry Day, 

Till Gavymede came into Play. 
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And do whatever he bids you do, ' 
And fear not, you'll have Sons enow. 
When you are old» to work for you. 
I prithee, then, no longer fhind« * 
But go and execute's Command, 
I know he*s choleric, if thwarted* 
And to be apt to be tranfported. 
Love too is fuch an odd Difeafe, 
That Lovers are moll hard to pleaic ; 
Will always have their own fond Ways, 
And are impatient of Delays. 
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ft 

Jupiter and Sol. 

yjr/.TTTHY, thou unlucky fenfelefs Fool, 

^^ Thou Dunce, thou Loggerhead, thou Owl ! 
Th*aft omde fine Work here, haft thou not ? 
To go and truft thy Chariot 
With a ]roung giddy hair-brain'd Sot, 
Who, unto thy eternal Shame, 
One half o'th' World hath fet on Flame ; 
And (which, to think on't^ makes me (hudder) 
So hard has frozen up the other. 
That, if I had not knock'd him down. 
With a good Rap upon his Croivn, 
And turn'd him topfy-turvy under' 
With a good rattling Clap qf Thunder, 

At 
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ilt the mad rate that he wa^drivi^gt 

fie had deilroy'd all Creatures liviAg, 

And all Mankind, had he on poftedy 

Had either frozen bepn* or roafied ; 

And then yoaM made (£ hope yon'U gtmt) ^ 

A pretty Piece of Bas'nefs on't. 

&ol. Oh Jupiter^ I guilty UB^ 
Yea, inexcufably to blame. 
And, without Mercy, am aadone^ 
For my Indulgence to a Son, 
I could not for my Heart deny : 
And then to iee a * MiHrefs cry, * Cffmmil 

And Tears run trickling down her Ftoe^ 
Would e'en have movM a Heart of Braft. 
'Twas that that did my Reafon charm, 
Sut (as I'm here) I thought no Harm^ ' > 

Juf. No Harm ! how dar'ft thou tell me fi> ! 
Didft not thy Horfes Fury fcnow? 
What, had thou been my Chari^tttr 
So many hundred thoufiuid Year s 
Yet, that thou know*fi mi^ now canft fwea^t 
What ii^ry, headftrong JaJts they were^ 
Yes (Sirrah) you knew well enough 
How hard to rule they were and rough. 
And that they would do more than trot. 
If Bridle once in Teeth they got ; 
And that if onpe they got a Foot, 
Much more a Wheel, out of the RMt^ 
All would be loft. You knew all this« 
And yet for your LyndahriitSy 
To humour her (forfooth you mud. 
Like « damn'd Rogm^ betray ydur Truil, 

N Endanger 



Endanger all the World, and fet 
A No via in that dang'roas Seat, 
Who to drive Tofis was fitter far. 
Than guide the Day's tritimphant Carr. 

Sel, I muft c6nfefs, (as yonr Grace fays) 
I knew the Jades were Run-anvays^ 
And therefore did the wilful J/s 
With my own Hands i*th' Coach-box place ; 
Taught him the Reins to draw and flip. 
And fhew'd him how to hold his Whip ; 
Taught him the right Poppyfina too, 
Whicj*. both the Horfes full well knew. 
And, my own Hold before I quitted. 
No one Inflru^ion I omitted. 
That I conceived was neceflary. 
AffuPd then he could not mifcany, 
I left him to himfelf, and bid him, 
Touchez mm flsf and Co gool^JpeeJ him. 
He crackM his Whip o'er the mad Caule, 
The Chariot'V/hceU began to ratde. 
And thro' the Eafiern-gate they run : 
But my fool-hard/,' auk ward Son, 
So ill (nuoe 'worth the Time I got him !} 
Retain'd the Leffom I had taught him. 
That he had fcarce, it ihould appear, 
A Furlong got in kis Career^ 
When th' Stallions, with the flaming Main, 
Finding, by Slacknefs of the Reins, 
They'd got another Chairioteer^ 
Away they ftrain'd in wild Career^ 
And left the Road which they had kept. 
Although the Wind they had out-flript 
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'In Speed ; yet, running 4he right Wa}r, 

T' would but have m^de a fhorter Day : . 

But the raih Boy^ amaz'd with Light, 

And dizzy at the fearful Sight 

Of the Abyfs he faw below hinif 

Both ifjhipp^d and Reins he ftraight caft fro' hioH 

And by the Coach-box held him faft. 

Till thou in Wrath gav'ft him his la$* 

^o, for his temerarious AdMon, 

My Boy has paid full ^atisfadtion. 

And, in his Lofs, I think that I, 

Too, punifh'd am fufficiently. 

J up. He, I confefs, has had liis Payment; 
But thou, who wert the moft to blame in-t, 
Deferv'll, at leaft, to be fbappado'd. 
Nay, flea'd aHve, andxrarbinado'd^ 
But I incline to Me/cy Father, * 

And pardon an indulgent Father, 
On this Condition (ne'erthelefs) 
Thou never fo again tranfgrefs ; 
For if thou doft (thou Rafced thou) 
rU make thee both to feel and know. 
That this fame "Thunder which f handle, ;3 

Js hotter than your Farthhi^CandUf 
In the mean time, this 111 do for ye, 
Becaufe I fee thou art fo {brry> 
I will that PhaUonh Sifters go , 

Interr him on the Banks of P^, 
Juft where he fell, and, for their Goerdon, 
I'll do a Thing was never h^ard on ; 
Transform *em into Poplars all, 
From whom a certain Gum fhall fall, 

N 2 T« 
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To imittte de Tears die^ Ihed 
0*er the luur-bnu'd LtggvlmmJ, 
A* to the rel^ it fiu thy Cxre 
Thy broken Wt^gtu to repair. 
Which will raqvire, righdjr to do il^ 
A CarfiMtr and Wbuhighl to it : 
poTt fiifii the Carri^ ii broken. 
And one o'th' IfitA hu but one S^ oa t 
The Harmfi too To much &mi& it. 
Til toro in twenty thoufand Piecei . 
But, 4t to that, I (to befnend diee) 
A fpedal CtUir ftraight will fend diee ; 
And, when th'aft got thy T^ilt mended. 
Begin anew where thy Son ended. 
Bet now they've learnt a refty Trick, 
The 7(M'//, no doabt, will fii& and kick. 
Ai they were new again, to beak. 
And may endanger too thy Neck ; 
I promire ye, I mainly doubt ye. 
And thercibre (Sirrah) look abo«t jt. 
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DIALOGUE. 



Apollo and Mercury. 

j^L T*M fo confounded with this Pair, 

^ This Cafior and this PoUux here, - , 

This Brace of Cygnets, that, one Brother 
I'm ftill miilaking for the other ; 
Which pats me out of Coant'nance fb, 
I know not what to fay or do. , 

For they're fo like, that when I meet *em. 
And with Refpeft would kindly greet *emp 
Servant y Don Cafior, flraight cry I; 
I'm PoUttXy cries he; by and by. 
Then prefently myfelf 1 flatter. 
The next Time, fure to mend the Matter, 
When meeting one of 'em alone. 
What, Monfieur FoUuot f and go on, 
Vm proud to be your Serfuant known y 
And then 'tis Caftor, ten to one. 
Now, tho' herein there ever is 
As much to hit, as there's to mifs ; 
Yet o'th' wrong Name I always lights 
Afid never yet was in the right. 
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If thon canft give me then fome Mark 
Particular to either Sfari^ 
'FhsLt I may one from t'other know,. 
I prithee (honeft Mir^ry) do. 

Merc, Why, that thou Ycfterday embraced h^re^ 
When we together were, was Caftor. 

JpoU But how can'il know him from his Brother f 
Wh^n they're fo like to one another ? 

Merc, Why, Pollux is fo giv'n to Huffing,. 
Kis Face ilill black and- blue with Cuffing; 
And, to be more particular. 
His left Cheek wears a noted" Scar 
Of a good Whirret Behrix gave him. 
Which, over- board, no doubt, had drave him. 
Had not Friend Ja/on ilepp'd to iave him j 
Which Recumbendibtts he got. 
By being of an Argonaut^ 
When Jafon failed mXQ Greece 
To ileal away the Golden Fletce. 

ApoL Gramercy,. feith, Pll fwear a Book on. 
Thou haft oblig'd me by this Token : 
For which was which I ne'er could tell f 
But feeing each with his half Shell, 
His white Horfe, Jav'lin, and his Star,, 
To me the fame they always were ; 
^nd I, when I would^feem well bred. 
Did ftill confound 'em, its I faid : 
But, fince I'm fo beholden to thee, 
Refolve me one Thing more, I prithee ;. 
And tell me why thefe Brothers never 
Are to be feen in Heav'n together?: 
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Merc, Why, yoa muftJknow, that Ju^Ur^ 
Upon the Hatching, of this Pair, 
Thefe Twins oi^L^eda fair, decreed, 
(I think for to preferve the Breed) 
That one the.Deflinies fhould curtal. 
But th' other be ordain'd immortal : . .- v! 

Which known to them, as well as others. 
They, like two very loving Brothers, 
By an AfFedlion very rare. 
The good and ill alike would fhare : 
Thus, when one dies, the other mourns. 
And fo they live and die by turns. 

JpoL TisjSign of very good Condition^ 
Bat 'tis a Friendlhipyiw Fruition ; 
For in this Manner neither Brother 
Can ever fee or fpeak to t'other. 
But of what Calling are thefe Blades f 
For we have all of us our Trades : 
I am^ a Prophet and Misfician^ 

My ♦ Son'^s a Q^ac^jg^bp^ ^Mfcuh^ 

My Sifter pliiy s pit i^^^Jt^^ Part, pius. 

And thou a famous iffr/jiter art. 
Are the(e two good for nought doft think. 
But only for to eat and drink ? ..^ 

Merc, O yes, I promife ye, their S%zn 
Propitious are to Mariners^ 
And iave 'em oft, when, to one's Thinkingy 
They even are as good as finking* 
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4/01 A diaricaUe, good VocadoB, 
1 wift them nigh when Pre OectfioD. 
Qmii Simmm, iky'ft thott (Mm^ffjf many* 
A PiHMig vciy neoeAuy* 
Aad win (oo doobt) iriien Ilea aro i§m^fkk^ 
Do 'cm mote good bjr half thaa /^. 
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y^ND now fmj MafterO nftyou nmryx 
••^ / doubt both you and I an njsearyf 
Effe IJbouldvery much admire % 

Such Trumpery a Dog miould tire. 
Tetjf in the precious Jge^nce live ia^ 
Moft People arefo lewdly gin/eu, 
Coar/e hempen Tret/h isfooner readf 
Than Poems if a finer Thready 
Which made our Author nmfity chufi 
To difun up his dirty Mifi 
Infuch an odd^ fantafiic Weed, 
As e*f/fy onOf he knenu, would read* 
Tet is he nuife enough to knotw 
His Mu/e^ hotweofefj Jings too lonVf ^ 
(Tho* nvarhling in the neweft Fajhion} 
To nuork a Work of Reformation, 
Andfo nvrit this (to tell you true} 
To pleafe Himfelf as well as Yoa. 
Yet if (beyond his Expeaation) 
This^^U be graced ivith Acceptation^ 
hike others much of the fame Fajhion^ 
Which all hmve had your Apprcbatiom ^ 
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The Rhymer nvlll/o kindly tali it. 
That hi bis Bus*ne/s then imuU make it 
W§ nun tbusfimdly t§ fcofFyij ' 
Smt fometbimg Inrhig wun nvortby rf Jim 
In the mean Timi^ hi biJs mi fay^ 
If yoiill not bijs this Puppet-play, 
Hill Jo tvhat nier ivas dont by * any^ 
And raifi the f Dead to entertain yt* 
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♦ Po^t, he means. 

t Lucian's Dialogues of the Dead; 
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DURST I' cxpoftulate with Prowdence^ 
I then ihould afk. Wherein the Innocence; 
Of my. poor, undeiigning Infancy 
Could Hea'v^n oFend to fuch a black Degree,/ 
As, for th'OfiencCy to damn me to a Place 
Where Nature only fufFers in Difgrace ? 
A Country fo deform'd, the Tra.'veller 
Would fwear thofe Parts Nature's Pudenda were :• * 
Like Warts and Wens^ Hills on the one *Jidi fwelU. 
To all but Nati*ves inacceffible ; 
t T'other a blue, fcrophulous Scum-defiles, 
T'lowing from th'Earth's impofthumated Biles;. 
That feems the Steps (Mountains on Mountains thrown)) 
By which the GljiNTS dorm'd the^ TJimnd'rer's'Tlirone. 

' ■ ■ -I M I II w i ll II — , "I ' 

•ThePeake, 
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This from tliat Pro/fsa feems tltit fidph^rous Fhtd^ 
Where (uifBl Sodom and GowurraJ^ ftood« 

TTwixt tkcfc tvnLrPr§v$Ms oF3nfmm*B Shame, 
The iilver D&vf (how pleafant is that Name I) 
Rons ehro' a Faii highcrefted Clifs o^erfliadey 
(By her fair Progrefs only pleafant made : 
Bot with fo fwtet a Torrent in her Coorfe, 
As (hews the Nytnfh flies from her native Source^ 
To feek, nvhat tinges dinfd^ the Sutfs *vtimrm Sumis^ 
And to embrace Trtnf% prouder fwelling Streams* 
la this fo craggy, ill-contrivM a Nook 
Of this our little Wor^, this pretty Brook, 
Alas, 'tis all the Recompence I fhare. 
For all th' Intemperances ef the Air^ 
Pbr{jfcitiial Winttr^ endlefs Solitude^ 
Or t^ Society of Men fo rude> 
Thatit is ten times worie. Thy Mmrmmrs (^Dma) 
Or Homoar of Lovers ; or Men fall in love 
With thy bright Beauties ; and thy fair, blue Eyes 
Wound like a Parthian^ whilil the Shooter ffies. 
Of all fair Thetii Daughters, none fb bright^ 
So pleafant none to tafte, none to the Sight^. 
None yields the gentle Angler Tuc^ Delight. 
To which the Bounty of her Stream is fQch> 
As. only with a fwift and tranfient Touchy 
T'enrich her fieri le Borders as fhe glides, . 
And &rce/zw^ Flowtrs from their marble Sides* 

Norti-iofi from this fair Riveras ffisd, there liea 

A t Country that abounds with Rariiin} 
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They call them Wonien dierr, and be they fe ; 
But the whole Country fure*s a Wonder too. 
And Mother of the reft, which Seven are ; 
And one of them fo Angularly rare. 
As does indeed amount to Mirade, 
And all the Knigdom boafls^ io far excel. 
It ought not, I confefs, to be profan'd 
By my poor Muf$ ; nor fhould an artlefi Haml 
Prefume to take a Crayon up, to trace 
But the faint Land/cape of fo brave a Place* 
Yet, noble [| C&A^^r/i&, (for I fpeak of thee} 
Pardon the Love will prompt the Injury 
My Pen mnil do thee, when, before I encTj 
I fix Diihonour, where I would commend. 

The firft of thefe I meet wtth in srjrWay^ 
Is a vaft Ca*uey which, the old People fay. 
One P00I9 an Out-law^ made his Refidence % 
But why he did fo, or for what C^nce, 
The Beaghi of the Law fhould prefs fo neatf 
As, fpitc of Horror's Self, to earth him there^ 
Is, in our Tipaes, a Riddle ; and, in thit , 
tradition mod unkindly filent is : 
But, whatfoe*er his Crime, than fach a Cav^ 
A worfe Imprifonment he could not have. \ 

At a high Mountaitth Foot, whofe lofty Qreil 
C'erlooka the marfhy Pro(pe£t of the Wifi ; 
Under its Bafe there is an * O^uertun 
Which Summer* Weeds do render ib obfcure^ 
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The canelcfs Traveller may pafs, and nc*cr 

Difcovcr, and iufped an Entry there : 

But Tuch a one there is, as we might well 

Think it the Crypto- Porticus of Hdl^ 

Had we not been inflruded, that the Gate, 

Which to DeftruQion leads, is nothing flraight. 

Thro* a blind Door (which fbme poor Woman there 
Still keeps the Key of, that it may keep her) 
Men, bowing low, take leavaof Day*s fair Lights 
To croud thomfelves into the Womb of Night, 
Thro' fuch a low and narrow Pafs, that it 
For Badgers^ Wohves, and Foxes feems more fit ;. 
Or for the yet lefs forts oF daces, than. 
T*admit the Stature and the Bulk of Man : 
Could it to Reafon any way appear. 
That Men could find out any Biis'nefs there*. 
But, having fifteen Paces^crept, or more. 
Thro* pointed Stones and Dirt, upon all fdur^. 
The gloomy Grotto lets Men upright rife, 
AUho* they were fix times Goliah^s Size. 
There, looking upward, your aftonifh'd Sight 
Beholds the Glory of the fparkling Light. 
Th* enam«ll'd ^^^^darts round about the Place, 
With fofubduing, but ungrateful Rays, 
As to put out the Lights, by which alone 
They recieiye Luftre, that before had none. 
And muft to Darknefs be refign*d when they are gone 
But here a roaring Torrent bids you Hand, 
Forcing you climb a Rock on the right Hand, 
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ThefethtwiftiV'tf/^i call the Fonts; battfaertf^ 

Defcending from the Roof, there does appear 

A brifht tranfparent * Cloud» which, fiom uiboyp. 

By thofe fidfe Lights, does downward baa tamov^ 

Like a Modern, which, when fimie God appears^ 

We fee defcend apon oor TkeMret. ' 

Unlike in Figiire> and in Foftnre, this. 

With the two nam'd before^ owes its Increafi^ 

To the fiune Canfe die others grow up by. 

Namely, the petrifying Qiality 

Of thofe bright Drops, which, trickling one by OBe,L 

Cruft, as they glide, ddib'rately to Stone; 

By which the SHria longer, bigger grows, 

i^nd muft touch Ground at laft f but when, who knows I 

To fee theft thriving by theft various Ways, 

It feems, methinks, as if the foil did raife 

Their Heads, the ponderous Fault fo to fnftdn, 

Whilil t'other pendiant Pillar feems to flrain. 

And at Aill Stretch endeavours toexten4 

A ftable Foot to the &ne needlefs End. 

And this, foHboth, the Bacon-FUteb they (Call* 

Kot that it does refemble one at all ; , 

For it is round, not flat : But I fuppoft, 

Becaufe it hangs iW Roof, like one of thoft» 

y^nd fhines like Salt, Piakt^Bacon-mtirs came 

At firll to call it by that greafy Name. 

This once a Fellow had, another Stone 

Of the fame Colour and Proportion : 

^fbi Bac99-ftitd^ 
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Bat long ago, I know not kovr, the one 
Fell down, or eaten was ; for now 'tis gone* 
The next Thing yon arrive at is a * Stone^ 
In troth, a very rare and pretty one ; - 
Which, on a Rocker iharp Ridge taking its Root» 
Rifes from thence in a neat round-tnm'd Foot 
Twelve Inches high, or more, wherein are all 
The Mouldings of a roirad-tamM Ftieftal^ 
Whence bubbling out in Figure of a SfBtrt^ 
Some two Feet and « half Diawuter, 
The whole above is finifh*d in a fmall 
Pellucid Spire, crowned with a CryM BaH. 
This, very aptly, they PooPs Lanthorn namey 
Being like thoTe in JMnJ Poopt diat flame. 
For, feveral Paces beyond thefe, yon meet 
With nothing worth oblerving, ^ve your Feet ; 
Which,' with great Caution, you mnfi ftiil difpoft^ 
Left, by Mifchance, you ifaould once Footing lofe. 
Your own true Story only ferve to ^ace 
The lying Fablss of the uncouth Pkce : 
But, moving jforwa^rd o'er the gkfly Shore» 
You hear the Torrent now much louder roar. 
With fuch a Noife (Inking th'aftonifli'd Ear, 
As does inform fbme Catara3 is near : 
When foon the Deluge, that your Fear attefida^ 
Contemptibly^ in a fmall Rhu^let ends; 
Which falling low, with a ptecip'txms Wav^ 
The dreadful Echo of the fpacious Cave 
Gives it a hollow Sound, a Man would fear 
The Sea was breaking in a Channel there : 



^ Pool'/ Laatborm. 
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Aad yet above, the Cumnth not fo wide^ If 

To put a Maid to an indecent Stride ; | 2 

Which, thro' bright Pebbles, trembling there does crawly 

As if afraid of' the approaching Fall, 

Which is a dreadful one ; but yet how deep, 

I never durit extend tny Neck to peep. 

Beyond this little Ri% before your £yes» 

You fee a great tranfparent f Pi^^r rife. 

Of the fame fhining Matter with the reft; » 

But fuch a one as Nature does conteft, 

Tho* working in the Dark, in this brave Piecr,, 

With all the Obelifis of Antique Greece ; 

For all the Art the Cbifel could apply. 

Ne'er wrought fudi carious Folds of Drapery^ 

Of this the Figure is, as Men fhould crowd 

A vaft Coioffus in a marble Sln-owd* 

And yet the Plaits iojoft and finding are. 

As fineft FM from fineft Looms they.werei 

But, far as Hands can reach to give a BloWr 

By the rude Clowns broke, and disfigured fo,. 

As may be well fuppos'd, when all^ diat come 

Carry fome Piece of the Kock-Crjifial home» 

Of all thefe Rar*ties, this alone can claim 

A doubtlefs Right to everlafting Fame ; 

The faireft, brighteft ^ueen^ that ever yet. 

On Englijb Ground, unhappy Footing fet. 

Having, ta th' reft of th' ^s eternal Shame, 

Honoured this Stone with her own fplendid.iVtfffi^* 
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For ScotlamPs Queen, * hither by Art betrayed. 
And by falfe Friendihip after Capti've ; xn^Acy ' , 
(As if (he did nought but a Dungeon want 
T'exprefs the utmoil Rigour of Rellraint) 
Coming to view this Ca^ve, took fo much Painsi.. 
For all the D^mp and Horror it contains. 
To penetrate fo far, as to this Place, 
And, feeing it, with her own Mouth to grace> 
As her Non Ultra, this now famous Stone^ 
By naming and declaring it her own ; 
Which, ever ilnce^ fo glorioufly inftall'd. 
Has been the Queen of &cots her Pil/ar call'd^ 

Illuftrious MARY, it had happy been. 
Had you then found a Cave like this, to (kreen 
Your Sacred Perfon from thofe Frontier SpitSy 
That of a So*v?reign Princefs durft make Prize, 
When Nefiune too officioufly bore 
Your cred'lous Inn'cence to this faithlefs Shore* 
O England t once who hadft the only Fame 
Of being kind to all who hither came 
For Refuge and Protedion ; how couldfl thou 
So ftrangely alter thy Good-nature nOw, 
Where there is fo much Excellence to raove^ 
Not only thy Compaffion, but thy Love ! 
'Twas iUange, on Earth (fave Caledonian Ground) 
So impudent a yillain could be found,. 
Such J^ajefly and Sweetnefs to accufe ; 
Or, after that, a Judge would not refuiie 
Her Sentence to pronounce ; or, that being done, 
Ev'n 'mongft the bloody 'ft Hangmen^ to find- one 
Durft, tho' her Face was. v^il^d,. and Neck; laid.dowii>. 
Strike oS the fair^ Head e're wore a Crown. 

And 
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And what SMi-Mic^ diera might be heitt 
Which doet with Right too often interfere^ 
Fm not to judge i yet thus ha dtare be bold* 
A fouler A6t the Smm did ne'er bdiold ; 
And 'twM the worft, if not the only Stauiy 
IW brighteft AmuUi of a Efmak Reign. 

Over the Bro&k yon*re now obliged to ftridet 
And on the left Hand, by this Pillar's Side* 
To fee new Womdersf tho' beyond this Stone, 
Unlefs you fafe return, yonll meet with none. 
And that indeed will be a Kind of one : 
For, from this Place, the Way does rife fo fteep, 
^' Craggy, and wet, that who all fafe does keep, 
A flout and faithful Gettius has; that will 
In HelPs black Territories guard him flill ; 
Yet, to behold thefe vaft prodigious Stones, 
None, who has any Kindnefs for his Bonet^ 
Will, venture to climb up, tho' I did onee ; 
A certain Symptom of an empty Sconce : 
But many more have done tlie like fince then* 
That now are wifer than to do't agen. 
Having fwarm'd fev'nfcore Paces up, or more. 
On the right Hand, yon find a Kind of Floor, 
Which, twining back, hangs o'er the Cave below. 
Where, thro? a Hole, your kind Ctauiuatn fliow 
A Candle, left on Porpofe at the Brook, 
On which, with trembling Horror^ whilft you lodc» 
You'll fancy't, from that dreadful Precipice, 
A Spark afcending from the black Ahyfs. 
Returning to your RoaJ^ ybu thence muft 9SM 
Higher luid higher mount the dang'rous Hill» 
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Titiy at the laft^ dirty, aad tir'd enoagbf . 
Your giddy Heads do touch the fparkling Rool^ 
And sow you have a While lo pant may fit» 
To which Advmfrtrs have thought rcqnifite 
To add a Bottle, to eaqpreft the Ijopi^ 
They owe their Frt$mU left in die fFoM aboireg, 
And here I too would iheathe my weary*d I^, 
"Weie I not bound to bring you back agen ; 
You therefore mull return, but with much more 
DelibVate Circumfpedion than before : 
Two Hob-nail Peakriils, one on either Side^ 
Your Arms fupporting like a bafhful Bridf, 
Whilft a Third ftept before, kindly to meet 
With his broad Shoulders your extended Fee^ 
And thus from Rack to RtcA they flide you down. 
Till to their Footing you may add your own ; 
Which is at the great Torrent , roars below. 
Prom whence your Guisits another Candle fhow. 
Left in the Hole above, whofe diilant Light 
Seems a Star peeping thro* a fallen Night. 

You there with far lefs painful Steps, but yet 
More dang'roDs flill, the Way you came repeat. 
Your Peake-hxtd Com*oy of rude Men and Boys» 
All the Way, hooting with that dreadful Noift, , 
A Man would think it were the difmal Yel! 
Of Souls tormented in the Flames of Hell ; 
And I.almoft believ'd it, by the Face 
Our Maften give us of that unknown Place. 
But,'be^ conduced with this Triumph back. 
Before y'are yet permitted Leave to take 
Of this Infernal Manfion^ yon mufl fee 
Where Ma&r Fool and his bold Yeomanry 

Took 
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Took op their dark Apartmemst 'whicfar do Se 
Over the nirrow Pafe yoo entered by ; 
Up an Afcent of eafy Mounting, where ■ 
They ftiew his Haii^ his ParUur^ Btd-cbamher^ * 
Withdrtpwing room^ and Clojet ; and, to thefe^ • 
His Kitebitif atid his other Offices^ 
And all contriv'd to juflify a Fahle^ 
That may, indeed, pafs with the ignorant Rabble^ 
And might ferre him perhaps ia Day, or Ai, ^ 
Wlien clofe purfo'd ; but Men of Senfe muft know^ 
Who of the Place have took a ferious View, 
None but the Druil himieJf could live there 7W. 
And I half think yourfelves are glad to hear 
Your own Deliverance to be fo near : 
Thence once more thro* the narrow Paflage ftrun. 
And you (hall fee the chearful Day ajg^n ; 
When, after two Hours Parknefs, you will ^ay. 
The Sun appears drefs'd in a brighter Rn^ : 
Thus, after long Reftraint, when once fet free. 
Men better tafte the Air of Liberty. 

Six hundred Paces hencte, and Nortb'ward ^a^. 
On theDefcent of fuch a little. ^7/, 
As by. the reft, of greater Bulk and Fame, 
Environ'd ^ound, Scarcely deferves that Name, . 
A Cryftal * i?/?««/tf/>r- Spring, in healing Streams, 
Hot (the' clofe fhaded from the Sun's warm Beams,. 
By a malicious Roof, that covers it 
So clofe, as not his prying Eye t'admit 
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That elfcwhere's privileg'd, here to behold 

His beamy Face, and Locks of burning Gold, 

In the mod flatt'ring Mirror, that below ^ - 

His Travel ro»nd the fpacioas Globe can Ihow) 

So fair a Nymph^ and fo fapremely bright, 

The teeming Earth did never bring to Light ; 

Nor does (he rufh into the World with Noife, 

Like Nepiuneh ruder Sex of roaring Beys ; . 

But boils and: dimmers up, as if the Heat, 

That warms her Waves that Motion did beget. 

But Where's the Wonder ? For it is well known. 

Warm and clear Fountains in the Peake are none. 

Which the whole Pro'uince thoro' fo abound, . 

Each Yeoman almofl has them in his Ground. 

Take then the Wonder of this famous Place ; 

This tepid Fountain a, T'winSiJter has. 

Of the fame Beauty and Complexion, 

That, bubbling ^\x Feet off, joins both in one : 

But yet fo cold withal, that who will flride. 

When bathing, crofs the Bath but half fo wide. 

Shall, in one Body, which is flrange, endure 

At once an jigue and a Calenture, 

Strange ! that two Sifters^ fpringing up at once,' 

Should differ thus in Conilitutions ; 

And would be ftranger, could they be the fame : 

That Love Ihould one half of the Heart inflame, 

Whilft t'other, fenfelefs of a Lover's Pain, 

Freezes itfelf and him in cold Difdain ; 

Or that a Naiade^ having carelefs play'd 

With fome male, nvanton Stream^ and fruitful Maid, 

Should have her Silver Breails at once to flow. 

One with tijarm Milk, t'other with melted Sno*w, 



Yet 
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Yet for the P4Uimt 'ds Bote proper ftilly 

Fit to infiwe the Blood it cold mod chill; 

And of the Blood c'tlky the gtowin^ Hea^ «^^ 

Wild Youth, and yet wiUer Defiret b^et : 

Hither the Sick, the LmiUt and Bamn tont^. .. 

And hence go tuUth/iJ, /atrnd, Mnd/hutfUHomip 

Smxtoi^s in Beauty famons : But in thii . 

Much more^ the Pilgrim never fruftr^.ity ^ ' 

That comes to bright St. Anm^ when he ou get ^ ^ 

Nought but his Pains, from yellow ^Smm&Jit^ :{c ' 

Nor is our Smmif tho* fweetly hnmble» (hot . 

Within coarie Walls of an indecent Hat ; 

But, in the Center of a Palaa^ Qxings, 

A Mns^0« proud enough for ^4»r0« Kings; ' 

But by a Lady built» who, rich and wife. 

Not only Houfes rais'd, but Famliu ; 

More, and more great than EnglaiMi^ that does Bern 

In loyal Parst can from one Fountain (hew. 

But, either thro' the Fault of th* Arehitta^ 

The Workman's Jgn'rance, Knav'ry, or Negleftt 

Or, thro' the (earching Nature of the Air^ 

Which almoft always breathes in Timpefts there | 

This StruSiurit which in Expedbtion ihou'd^ 

Ages as many, as't has Years, have flood ; 

Chink'd and decay'd To dangeroufly faft. 

And near a Ruin, till it came, at laft. 

To be thought worth the noble f Owner's Care^ 

New to rebuild what Art could not repair. 

As he has done, and, like himfelf, of late, 

Much more commodious, and of greater State. 
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Korthea/I from hence, three Peakijb Miles at Icaff, 

(Which, who once meafures, will dread all thj rett) 

At th' Inllep of juft fuch another Hill, 

There creeps a Spring that makes a little || Rill, 

Which, at firfl Sight, to curious Viiitors, 

So fmall and fo. contemptible appears. 

They'd think themfelves ahusdy did they not llay 

To fee wherein the Wonder of it lay. 

This Fountain is fo very, very fmall, 

Th' Obferver hardly can perceive it crawl 

Thoro* the Sedge, which fcarcely in their Beds 

Confefs a Current by their waving Heads* 

I'lh' Chink thro' which it iflues to the Day^ 

Ytfiagnant fcems, and makes fo little Way, . 

That ThiftU-do'wny without a Breeze of Air, 

May lie at HulU and be becalmed tlicre ; 

Which makes the wary Owner of the Ground^ 

For his Herds Ufe, the tardy Waves impound. 

In a Ipw Cificrn of fo fmall Content, 

As Hops fo little of the Element 

For fo important Ufe, that, when the Cup 

Is fulleft crown'd, a Cow may drink it up. 

Yet this fo ftill, fo very little Well, 

Which, thus beheld, feems fo contemptible. 

No lefs of real Wonder does comprize. 

Than any of the other Rarities : 

For, now and then, a hollow, murm'ring Sound, 

Being firft heard remotely under Ground, 

The Spring immediately fwells, and ftraight 

Boil$ up, thro* fev'ral Pores, to fuch a Height, 



II Wedding wall, or Tides-well, the Third Wander. 

O A*, 



3«4 73/ Wonders 

Ast ovetflowing foon the narrow SJIfare^ 

Eclow docs in a little Torrent roar. , 

Wbilft, near the Fountain-Menth, the Water fiogs 

Thoro' the fecret Coftd^du of her Springs, 

With fuch a Hat^ony of various Notes, 

As Grottoes yield, thro' narrow, brazen Tliroats, 

When, by the Weight of higher Streams, the I6wV 

Are upward forced in an Inverted Show'r. 

But the fweet Mujich ihort, three Minutes ^pace 

To highefl Mark this Oceanet does raife, 

And half that Time retires the ebbing Waves 

To the dark Winding of their frigid Cai^t. 

To feek inveftigable Cau/es out 
Serves not to clear, but to increafe a Doubt*; 
And, where the beft of Nature^ Spi-es but grope. 
For me, who worft can ipeculate, what Hope 
To find dw iecret Caufe of thefe ftrange Titiet, 
Which an impenetrable Mountain hides 
From all, to view thefe Miracles that comer' 
In dark Rcccfles of her fpacious Womb ? 
And • He who is in Nature the beft read. 
Who the beft Hand has to the wifeft Head, 
Who beft can tbink^ and beft his Thoughts express. 
Does but, perhaps, more rationally guefs. 
When he his Senfe delivers of thefe Things, 
And Fancy iti^sxo fearch thefe unknown Sf rings m 

He tells us firft, thefe flowing Waters are 
Too fweet, thtit Fh^as too irregular. 
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To owe to Neptune thdc fantaftic Turns ; 
Nor^et docs Phcehe with her Silver Hornsj 
In theic free, frahchisM, fubterranean Caves, 
Pulh into crowded Ti^s the frighted Waves. 
But that the S fringe fwell*d by fome fmbking ShovvV, 
That teexning Clouds on Telivs* Surface pour, 
Marches amain with a confederate Foftey 
TJntil fome ftrcighter PafFage in its Courfe 
. Slops the tumultuous Throng, which, prefling faft, 
And forcM on (lill to more precip*tous Hafte 
By the focceeding Streams, lies gargling there, ^ 
Till, in that narrow Throat, th' obllrufled Air, 
Finding itfelf in too ftri6l Limits pent, 
Oppofes fo th* invading Element^ 
As filft to make the haIf»chok'd Gullet heare. 
And thep difgorge the Stream it can't receive. 

Than this, of this Peake-Wonder^ I believe, 
None a more plaufible Account can give. 
Tho' here it might be faid, if this were fo. 
It never would, but in wet Weather, fk>w ; 
Yet, in the greatcft Droughts the Earth abides, 
It never fails to yield lefs frequent Tides, 
Which always clear and unpolluted are. 
And nothing of the Pfajh of Tempefi Ihare. 
' But whether this a Wonder be, or fto, 
'Twill be one, Reader, if thou fee'ft it flow : 
For, having been there ten times, for the nonce, 
I never yet could fee it flow but once. 
And that the laft time too ; which made me there 
Take my laft Icaive on't, as I now do here» 

O 2 Hence 
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Hence two Mi^es Eaft^ does a fourth W^nitr lie. 
Worthy the greateft Curiofity, . 
Caird '•E\d*n'HoU\ but fuch a dreadful Place, 
As will procure, a tender Muft her Grace, 
In the Defcription, if (he chance to fail. 
When my Hand trembles, and my Cheeks turn pale. 
Betwixt a verdant Mountain^ falling Flanks,' ^ 

And withinBounds of eafy, fwelling Banks, ^ 

That hem the Wonder in omeithcr Side, 
A formidable Scijfure gapes (o wide. 
Steep, black, and full of Horror, that v^ho dare 
Look down into the Cbafin, and keep his Hair 
From lifting off his Hat,^ either has none. 
Or, for more, modifh Curls, cafliiers his own. 
It were injurious, I muft confefs, 
By mine to meafure braver Courages : 
But, when T peep into't, I muft declare. 
My Heart ftill beats, and Eyes with Horror ftare ; 
And he that, ftanding on the Brink of Hell^ 
Can carry it fo unconcern'd, and well. 
As to betray no Fear, is certainly, 
A better Cbrijtian^ or a worfe than /. 

This yawning Mouth is thirty Paces long, 
Scarce half fo wide, within lin'd thro' with ftrong. 
Contiguous Walls of folid, pefpend Stone : 
A Gulph wide, fteep, black, and a dreadful one ; 
Which few, that come to' fee it, dare come near. 
And the more daring ftill approach with Fear, 
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Having witH Terror here beheld a Space, 

The ghaftly Afped of this dang'rous Place ; 

-Critical Paffengirs ufually found, 

HoW deep the threatening Gulph goes under-^rouKdy 

By tumbling down Stones fought throughout the Field,. 

As great as the Q&iCAO}JL%- Boars can wields 

Of which fuch MtJiioni of Tuns are thrown > 

That) in a Couniry almoil all of Stone, 

About the Place they fomething fcarce are grown. 

But, being brought, down they're Condemn'd to go. 

When, Silenci being madr, uid Ears laid low. 

The firH's tum'd off, which, as it parts the Air, 

A kind of Sighing niakes, as if it were 

Capable of that ufelefs Paffion, Fear : 

Till the firll Hit ftrikes the aflonifli'd Ear, 

Like Tbundir under- ground ; thence it invades. 

With loader Thunders^ thofe Tartarean Shades, 

Which groan forth Herror at each pond^ous Stroke 

Th' unnatural Jffiu gives the Parent Rock ; 

Whilfty as it ftrikes, the Sound by turns we note. 

When nearer jfo/j Jharper when more remote, 

As the hard Walls, on which it flrikes, are^found 

Fit to reverberate the bell'wing Sound : 

When, after falling long, it feems to |iifs. 

Like the Old Serpent in the dark Ahxjs : 

Till Echot tir'd with pofHng, does refufe 

To carry to th' inquifitive Perdu^i^ 

That couchant lie above, the trembling News. 

And there ends our Intelligence ; how far 

It travels farther, no one can declare ; 

Tho% if it relied licre, the Place might well 

Suit be accepted for a Miracle. 

3 Yovr 
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Your GuiJe to all thefe Wonders never £ult 
To entertain yoo with ridic'loas Tales 
Of this flrange Place, one of the G^^^ thrown in. 
Which, out o( Peakt*% Arft two Miles off, was feen 
Shell- naked Sally, rifled of her Plulne ; 
liy which a Man may lawfully prefume. 
The Owner was a Woman grave, and wiA, 
Could know her Qo^ft again in^that Di^oifr. 

Another lying Tale the People tell. 
And, without fokiliag, of a ponderous J^//, 
By a long Rope let down, the Fit to found \ 
When, many hundred Fathoms ondef GroQnd, 
It llopp*d : But, tho' they made their ^/wov/ crack. 
All the Men there could not once move it back ; 
Till, after fome ihort Space, the plundered Line, 
With fcores of cuHoms Knots made wond'ron J fine. 
Came up again with eafy Motion ; 
But, for the jangling Plummet , that was gone* 

But with thefe idle Fahles, feignM of okl^ 
Some modern Truths, and fad ones too, are told : 
One, of that mercenary Fool expos'd * 
His Life for Gold, t'explore what lies inclosM 
In this obfcure Vacuity, and tell 
OF ft ranger Sighte than ^ke/eus faw id Hett: 
But the poor Wrttch paid for his Thirll of Gain : 
yor being cran'd up with diftemper'd Brainy 
A fak'ring Tongue, with a wild, ftaring Look ; 
(Whether by Damps not known, or Horror, ftrook) 
Now this Man was confed'rate with Mijchanct 
^Gainft his own Life, his whole Inheritance, 
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Which bates the Pity homan Niitare betrs 
^o poor involuntary Sufftrers : 
' But the fad Tale of his fevcrer Fate^. 
Whofe Story's next, Conipailion mufl create. 
Me raving Unguilh'd a few Days, and then 
Dy'd} peradventure to go down agen$ - 
la Savages,, and in the filent Deep, 
Make the hard Marble, thai ddlroy'd him, weep*. 

A Stranger i to tl&is Day from whence not known^ 

Travelling this wild (Iwntry. all alone, 

Aud by the Nifbt^^^m^d by Dffiiny^. 

(If fuch.^ Thing, and fp unlpnd, there be); 

Was guided to a Villafi nea^ ^i3 Pi^> 

Where, afking at a Houfe, how far it was< 

To fuch a 7>iv«, 4nd being told, fp far : 

Will yoQ, my Friend, €o\Mz^ ^Tr^v^ikr9> 

Says the benighted Stnsuigirt be to kind 

As to conduct mp (l^ither I You will bind; 

My Grat^fade for ever, and ^n Hand 

^all preiei^tly receive what you'll demand* 

The FtUow hummed, and haw'd, and fcratch*d his Pattf 

And, to draw on good Wages, (aid ^twas late. 

And grew fo dark^ that, tho' he knew the Way, 

He durll not be fo confident to fay 

He might not mi(s it in fo dark a Night: 

But if his Worjhip would be pleas'd t'alig^t, 

And let him call a Friend, he made no doubt. 

But one of them would. furely find it out. 

The Traveller^ well pleas'd, at any rale. 

To have fo expert Guidesy difmounted ilraight, 

Giving his Horfe up to the treachVous Slave, 

Who, having hons'd him, forthwith fell to heave 

O 4 And 
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And poife the P§rtmaMitau^ which finding Freight 
h< cither End, with Lumps of tcnopiing Weighty 
The Dtvil and He mide out a ihort Difpute 
About the Thing they foon did execute : 
For, calling t'other R9gue^ who long had bin 
His 'Complice in fucceeding Adlj? of Sin, 
He tells him of the Price, fets out the Gain, 
Shews how fecure and eafy to obtain ; 
"Which prefs'd fo home, where was fo little need» 
The Stra»ger*s Ruin qoickly was decreed. 
Thus, to the poor Pro/criPd, the FHUins go, 
And with join'd Confidence afi!are him (o^ 
Tliat, with his Hap to meet fnch Fnends content. 
He pots kimfelf into their Hands, and Went. 

The goilty hiffiu ^ i^Htkt would expreft 
' Confed'racy with fuch black Purpofes, 
The fparkling Hmijpberi had over/pread 
With darkeft Vapours from foal Lema bred i 
The World was hoih'd all, fave a fighing Wind, 
That might have warn'd a more prefaging Mind% 
When thefe two Sons of Satan^ thus agreed. 
With feeming Warinefs and Care proceed. 
All the while mixing their amufing Chat 
With frequent Caution of this Step, and that. 
Till after thai ^k hundred Paces gone, 
Mafter^ bert*$ hut a Jorry Grip, fays one 
Of the damn'd Rogues (and he faid very right) 
Prajt for more Safety^ Sir, be phased t^ alight ^ 
And let bim lead your Hor/e a little Space, 
1" til you are paft this one uneven Place ; 
You II need t^ alight no mortf Pll ^warrant you ; 
And ftill this Inpumnt of Hell (aid true. 

Forth 
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Forthwith alights the innocent Trafat^d^ 

One leads his Horfe, the other takes his Hand ;- 

And, with a Shew of Care condudls him thus 

To thefe fteep Threfliolds of black Ertbus : 

And tliere (O Aft of Horror, which out-vies ^ 

Tkedireft of inhuman Cruelties ! 

Let me (my Mufi) repeat it without Sin, 

The barb'rous F'illain pufh*d him headlong in. 

The frighted Wretch, having no Time to fpeak^ 

Forc'd his diilended Throat in fuch a Shriek, . 

As, by the Shriilnefs of the doleful Cry, 

Pi^rc'd thro' and thro* the immenfe Inanity^ 

Informing fo the half-dead Faller's Ear, 

What he muft fufFer, what he had to fear;. 

When, at the very firfl befriending Knock, 

His trembling Brains fmear'd the Tarptian Rock»^. 

The fliatter'd Carcafe downward rattles faft, 

Whilft, thence difmifs'd, the Soul with greater Hafl© 

From thofe infernal Manfions does remove. 

And mountsto feek the happy Seats above. 

What bloody Arab of the fclleft Breed, 

What but the yet more fell / n Seedj 

Could once have meditated fuch a Deed'? 
But one of theft Hea'u^t^^ Vengeance did e're long- 
Call to Account for this poor Creature's Wrong ; 
Who, hanged for other Crimes, amongft the rtll,. 
This horrid Morder at his Death confefs'd : 
Whilfl t'other Roguiy to Juftia^ foul Difgrace. 
Yet lives, 'tis faid, unquellion'd near the Place. 
How deep this Gulph does travel under-ground, 
Tho' there have been Attempts, was never found:. 
But I myfelf, with half the Feakt furrounded, 
Eight hundred four/iore and four Tards ha'Ue founded. ^ 

O 5 And, 
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And, iho* of theft /h^r/core reiiirn'ih'tick mfttf 

The Plummet drew, aod found no BottQio ye( : 

Tho' when I went again another Day^ 

I'o make a further and a new Eflay. 

1 could not get the Luui down half tlie Way. 

Enougli of Hell/ from hence you forward rid(» 
Still mounting op the Mfiuutatn*^ groaning Side» 
Till, having gain'd the ntmoil Height, your Eye, 
l^orthward a Mile, a * higher does deicry, 
And deeper much, tho^ from that Profpedt green. 
With a black, mooriih Valley ftretch'd between. 
Unlike in Stature, aad in Sub^nce, this» 
To the South^eoftj is a great Precipice, 
Not of firm Rock* like the reft here that ihroud 
1 heir lowering ^unmits io a dewy Cloud ; 
But of a ihaly Earth, Uiat (rem the Crows, 
With a continual Motion mouki'nng down. 
Spawns a lefs /£r// of l.oofer Mold below, 
Which will in lime tall as the Mother grow. 
And mull perpetuate the Wonder £o. 
Which Wonder is, that, tho' this Hill ne'er ceafe 
To wade itfelf, it fuffers no Decreafe : 
fiut 'twould a greater be, ii thoiiTthat pais 
Should mifs the Atoms of fo vaft a Mafs: 
Tho* Neighbours^ if they nearer would inquire, 
Muft needs perceive, the pilling Cliff retire : - 
And th6 mofl curfory Beholder may 
Viiibly fee a manifell Decay, 
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By jtftting Stones, that, by tjie Earth left bare. 

Hang on the Trip, Tufpended in the Air. 

1 his haughty Mountain, by indulgent Fame 

Preferr'd t' a Wonder y Mam-Tor has to Name, 

For in that Country Jargon*^ uncouth Senie 

Expreffing any craggy Eminence, 

From To'vJr : But then, why Mam, I can't formiie, 

Unleis becaufe Mother to jthat doth rife 

Out of her Ruins : Better then to fpeak. 

It might be called Phoenix of the Peake : 

For, when this Mountain by long Wafling's gpne, , 

Her Afhes will, and not till then, be one. 

Which, e're I quit, I muft beg Leave to tell 

One Story only of this Mir^ich, 

Of late, a Country- Fellow, it feems, one,, 
Who had more Courage than Difcretion ; . 
"Un tempted, or by Wager, .or by Price,. 
And obftinately deaf to all Advice, 
Would needs attempt to climb this Precipice. . 
Thus then re/olv'd, th*EnceIadus fets oqt. 
With 3L Pta^e Hc&rt Hea-ven defying, dour, . 
A daring Look, and vaft Colojfean Strides, 
To ftormithe/>ff<M>»/«'^ Af<!?«ff/«/Vs mouldering Sidet. . 
Wherein the firtt Steps of th* JJvent^rer^z Proof 
Were eafy and encouraging ^en^gh,: 
Scarce Pem-hov/e^^eep, and evVy Step did brand 
AiTured Footing in the yielding Sand ; ; 
And higher, tho' much Iteeper; yet the Hill,-. 
By leaning backward, gave- him Footing A til ; . 
Thp' ilill more tickle, and utifafe, as higher 
The' hare- brain'd Fool did in*s Attempt afpirc. . 
But be'ng ^•-ilv'd to thie ftupendous Place, 
Where the CUJf'i Beetle-brows overlook its Ba/ef\ 

C 6 The 
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The jutting Front with threai^nrng Ruin there 

Bad Hand unto the bold MfventMrer. 

Then from that flupifying Height, too late» 

Th'afloniih'd Wretch faw his approaching Fate .* 

Thence firft he downward call his woeful Eyes, 

Sadly to view the dangerous Precipice, 

Whkh the bold Stormer with ilich Horror flrook, 

As all his Limbs with a cold Trembling (hook 

With fo unfeaibnable aa Ague-Fit, 

That Hands and Feet are ready hold to quit. 

And to the Fool their Mailer's Fate fjibmit. 

How to advance a Step he could not tel]. 

And to defcend was as impoffible : 

But, thus inviron'd With black Defpair, 

He hung fufpended in the liquid Air. 

He then would fain have pray'd : But Authors fay. 

Few of the Provina gifted are that Way, 

And that to fwear, curfe, flander, and forfwcar. 

More nat'ral is to your Peakt- Highlander ; 

Tho* there are many virtuous People there. 

But, be it how it will, the Fellow hung 

On ftrctch*d-out Sinews fo exceeding long. 

Till, ready to drop off, Neceffity 

Bad mount and' live, or elfe fall down and di«» 

With laft Effort he upward then 'gan crawl. 

To rifc^ or from a nobler Height to fall ; 

And, as he forward drove, began to try. 

This and that hanging Stone's Stability, 

To prove th^ir Firmnefs, and to feel what hold 

The- Earth- hound Ends had in the crumbling Mold, 

Some of which hanging TahleSf as he Hill 

Made further Progreis up the tickling Hill, 
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He found ^o loofc, they threatenM, as he went. 

To fweep him off, and be his Monument, 

But 'tis moft certain, that feme other End, 

In Fat^s dsLtk Leaves f for the rafh Fool is penned ; 

Not l>y' a Fall fo noble, and fo high. 

The* by a Slip, perhaps, betwixt Eart/; and Sfy : 

'For, to iW SpeSator^ Wonder, and his own, 

{ie panting gain'd at laft the Mountain's Crown* 

Hence an uneven Mile below, in Sight 
Of this flrange Cliffy and almofl oppofite. 
Lies Caftleton, a Place of noted Fame, 
Which from the Caftle there derives its Name. 
Ent'ring the Village prcfcntly y'are met 
With a clear,, fwift, and murm'ring Ri*vulety 
Towards whofe Source^ if up the Stream yoa look 
On your right Hand clo(e by, your Eye is flruck 
With a ilupendous Rock railing fo high 
His craggy Temples tow'rds the azure Sky,^ 
That, if we this fhoukl with the reii compare. 
They Hillocks, Msle-hiUs, WartSy and Pebbles are-- 
Thb, as \i King of all the Mountains round. 
Is- on the Top with an old Totver crown'd. 
An Jntic Thing, fit to make People flare ; 
But of no U(e, either in Peace, or War. 
Under this Caftle yawns a dreadful * C^o/^, 
Whofe Sight may well aftonifti the moft Brave, 
And n^ake him paufe, e're further he proceed 
T'explore what in thofe gloomy Vaults lie hid. 
The Brooky which from one mighty Spring does flow. 
Thro* a deep flony Channel runs below, 
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Whilft o*er ^, Path level, and broad enough 

For human Feit, or for the armed Hoo/, 

Above you, and belgw, all Precipice, 

You ftni advance towards the Court of DIS, 

Over this Caufey, as you forward go,. 

On your right Hand, crofs the deep Courfe below» 

You fee the Fountain's long imprifon'd Streams 

Leap out to wanton in the Sun's warm Beams. 

There thro* a Marble-Pipe fome two Feet wide. 

And deeper than a P/i/'s Length can decide,. 

Sick of long wand'ring in thofe envious Cavis, 

She here difgorges her tumult'ous Waves 

With fuch a Force, that if you coit a 'Stone 

Any thing flat, altho* a heavy one, 

Tho' the Fall make it fink, it will amain. 

Like fqueamifh Patitnfs^ throw it up again. 

As a pale Leaf, kill'd by the Winter's Frowiv ;• 

Nor, till it gain an E^ge, receive it down. 

So that it feems, by the ilrange Force it has, 

Ridng from fuch a pond'rons Meuntainh Bafe, 

As if, preis'd down with the great Weight, it thence 

DerivM this fupernatVal Violence. 

» 
Above the Spring ihc Cjbannei goes up dill. 
Dry now ; but which the Ca*ve does fcmetime^s iQ 
With fuch a roaring and high-fwelUng 7iV/>, 
The tallell Tirft-rate Frigate there may «de. 
Now to the Cti've we come, wherein is found 
A new ftrange Thing, a Village underground j 
HoufiSy and Barm for Men, and Beajis heboof^ 
With diftlna Walls under one folid Roof. 
Stacks both of Hay and Turf^ which yield a Scent, 
Can only fume from Satanh Fandamev ; 

For 
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For this black Came lives in the Voice oi Fm0 
To the iame Senfe hy a yet cosLrCev Name, , 

^ht fuhterranean People ready fland, 
A Candle each, moil two in either Han^, 
To guide> who are to penetrate inclined , 
TTic Intefiinum Re^ttm of the Fiemi. 
Thus, by a blinking and promifcuous I<ight^ 
Wc now begin to travel into Nighty 
Hoping, indeed, to fee the Sun agen ; 
Tho' none of us can tell or how, or when. 
Now, in your Way, a foft Defce^t you i^et» 
Where the Sand takes th' Joipreffioii of your Ftttp 
•And which, e're naany Yards you meafui'd have> 
Brings you into tl>e Lemel of the Cave. 
Some Paces hence the Roof comes down fb low^ 
The bumbled Statures are compell'd to Ik>w, 
Firft low, then lower ; till at lad we go 
On four Feet now, who walk'd but now on two ; 
Then (Iraight it lets you jupright ri/«, and then 
Force yoo to iloop down, and to creep agen ; 
Till to a filent Bnook at lad you come, 
Whofe limpid Waves dart Rays about the Room ; 
Bat there the Rock its Bofom bows fo low; 
That few AduentWers further prefs to go ; 
Yet we mud thro', Qr elfe how can wc give 
Of this drange Place a perfect Narrative? 
But how's the Quedion : For. the Water's deep^ 
The Bottom dipping, flippery, and deep ; 
Where if you flip, in ill Hour you came hither. 
You (hoot under a Rock the Lord knows whither* 
Then 'tis twelve Paces broad, to that fo low 
The Rock does tow'rds the Water's Surface .bow, 

That 
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That who will pafs in doable Danger's bound ; 

Rifing he breaks his Skull, he's ftooping drown'd. 

Thrice I the Fa/i attempted with Defire, 

And thrice I did inglorioufly retire ; 

Till Shame did that my Courage fail'd to do^ 

And, maugre Difficulties, forc'd me thro'. 

As my Feet chock'd upon the further Shore» 

My Heart begin to rife, was funk befoie^ 

And as foon felt a new Accefs of Pain, 

Now I was here, how to get back again: 

And with good Caufe ; for if, (as fbmetimes here,, 

By Mounts of Sand, within it does appear 

A rapid Current, navigably deep. 

The Sides and Bottom of the Cave doe» fweep) 

There now fhould the lail lUU of Water come 

To fill the fore-nam'd utry little Room, 

And higher (hould but poor fix Inches fwell» 

*T would render all Retreat, impofiible. ^ 

But that Thought comes too iaie ; and they who take 

A Voyage once over the Stygian Lake, 

(Where Souls for ever ufu'lly remain) 

Have better Luck, if they return again. 

Being o'er this dang'rous Pafs^ above us now 
Are high-roof'd Faults : Oh, for a GoUen Bough 
To charm the Train of that infernal God 
Who in tliefe C^a;^r«/ makes his dark Abode \ 
The Cavf is here not only high, but wide. 
Stretching itfelf fo far from Side to Side, 
As if (pad thefe blind Creeks) we now were come 
Into the Hollow of the Mountain's fFbmh^ 
The ftately Walls of diff'ring Fabric are. 
One Hoping, t'other perpendicular. 



i 



1 



\ 



of the P E A K E. '329 

I Fabric fay, becaufe, on the Right Hand, 
If you will climb the Acherontic Strand, 
A curious Ported greets the wond'ring Eye, 
Where Archiu&ur^^ chiefeft Symmetry 
Is ev'ry-where obferv'd, and (erves to ihow 
The poor • Dtfign above to this below. 
Two Tu/can C^himns }^t\iTig from the Wallt 
With each its proper Bafi and Capital^ 
Support a well turnM Arch^ and of one Piece» 
With all its MouUingSt Frixi^ and Coronice. 
Oh ! who that fees thefe Things but muft rt&t€t 

With Wonder on th' Almighty Arcbitta^ 

Whofe Works all human Art fp far excel ? 

For, doubtlefs» be» that Hm^h made, made UtlU 

This leads into a handfome Room, wherein 

A Bttjon flands with Waters Cryftalline, 

To welcome fuch^ a3 once, at leaft, (hall grace 

With unknown Light this folitary Place. 

On this Side many more fmall Grottois are. 

Which, were the firft away, would all feem rare : 

But, that once feen, we may the reft pafs by, 

As hardly worth our Curioiity. 

But we mnft back, eVe we can forward go^^ 

Into the Channel we forfook below ; 

Thro' which the rugged Pafs does only lie 

T'a further and compleat Difcovery, 

Being rcturn'd, we now again proceed 

Thoro' a Fale that's falebrous indeed ; 

Squeezing our Guts, bruifing our Flefh and Bones 

To thruH betwixt mafly and pointed Stones, 
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Where, tho' iht' Brook ot^i to gnide as ftill 
Thro' a blind Crtek o'th' Right Hand of this Hi% 
We thought it not Prudence to follow it. 
Unlikely, we conceived, our SuUts t' admit r 
But (lorm*d the Hilit which rifmg faft and deep- 
So near the Rock, we on all four mull creepy; 
It on the other Side as fall does dip ; 
And, to reward us for that mighty Paiiii 
Brought OS unto our little Nymph again : 
Which we fome Paces follow'd ftill, when there 
A fudden Noife ftriking th' aflonilh'd Ear, 
We neither could guefs what, nor tell from nvhiMU, 
Struck us into Amazement and Sufpence. 
We Hood all mute and palled with the Sight ; 
A Falenefs fo iacreas'd by paler Light» 
That ev'ry Wand a CaJiici did appear, ^ 
As we a Cmrmvam of dead Folks were : 
But really fo terrible a Sound, 
Sure ne'er was heard above, or under Ground. 
To which the Difficulties we had had 
And Horror of the Place did k much tdd» 
That it was lisng before a Word came out» 
To afk a QpeftioB, or refolve a Doubt. 
But, by fome one, the Silence being broke. 
We all together in Confufion fpoke : 
But all cro/f-purfofi, not a Word of Senfe, 
Either to get or give Intelligence. 
So when a tali, and richly laden Ship, 
Ploughing. the Sea with all her Sails a-trip. 
Suddenly ilrikes upon fome unfeen Rock, 
Her Seams laid open by the pond'rous Shock, 
The Pajengers and Siosnen tear their Throats 
In confus'd Cries and undiftinguiih'd Notes. 

Some 
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Some thought a Flood was juft now breaking in. 
Some that Pyracmon had at th' Anvil bin. 
With Brontes^ forging Thunderbolts for J F R, 
Or for fome Hero Arms i*th' World above ; 
Some faid it thunder'd ; others, this and that ; 
fiv'ry one fear'd, but not a Man knew what : 
Till at tlie lad, a little calmer grown. 
Again we liflen'd, then fpoke one by one ; ' 
Began to think, and temp'rately debate. 
What we were befl to do in this Eflate. 
«The major Vote was, quickly to retire. 
Which alfo thofe oppos'd it, did defire; 
, Tho', in the End, we all agreed to fee 
What the great Cau/e of this^riiff^^ Noi/e might be : 
Nor were we long in doubt ; for, e're we had 
But twenty Paces further Progrefs made, 
Befove our Eyes we faw it plain appear. 
And then were out of Counf nance at our Fear. 
On the Right Hand ouif open PalTage lies. 
Where once again the Roof does floping rife 
In a deep, craggy, and a lubric Shore, 
As high, at lead, as any where before ; 
Where, from the Mtxy Top of all the /f/V/, 
A murm'ring Fountain does her Streams diflill ; ' 
Which, thence defcending with a headlong Wa'ott 
Roars ia remoter Windings of the Ca've ; 
Tho* here it does in gentle Whifpers brawl 
Thro' little Stones, and is fcarce heard at all. 
The Water falling down fo filent here, 
And roaring louder than the Thunderer^ 
At a remoter Didance, feems as if 
The Crjftal Stream^ that trickles from the Cliffy 

Were 






33+ ^^ Wonders 

Wbre a Catarrh that, falling from the Bralo^ 
Upon his leathern Lungt, did thus conftrain 
The FitnJ to cough fo very k)od» and rear 
His Marble Tbnatt and fright th* Advtnturtr. 
But, if this liquid Cavi does any where 
Defcrve the Title of a Groty 'tis here : 
For here, as from her Vm^ the Nymph does poor* 
The Water breaks on Rocks in foch a ShowV, 
Sparkling quite round the Plaa^ as made us doubt 
'Twould hazard {pitting all our Candles out \ 
Which, had it happen'd fo, we. fairly might 
Have bid unto the World a long good Night : 
Wherefore it did concern us to make haile, 
Aod thus we have the third fam'd River pail. 

Up the old Channel Aill we forward tend, 
Wond'ring, and longing when our Search ihould end i 
For we are all grown weary of the Night, 
And wifh'd to fee the long.forfaken Light, 
And, Reader, now the happy Time draws near. 
To end your Trouble, as it did our Fear i 
For, many Paces more we had not gone» 
Before we came to a large Vault of Stone 
Curioufly arch'd, and waird on either Side, 
Some thirty Faces long, and thirteen wide,- 
Scarce ten Feet high, which does deprive the Place 
Unhappily of due Prcportion^ Grace. 
This full of Water flands, but yet fo clear. 
That thorp' it the Bottom does appear 
So fmooth and even laid with glittVing Sand, 
That the moll tim'rous will not n>ake a Stand, 
But boldly ileps into't to fee the End, 
To which all the fo flrange Meanders tend : 

The 
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The firft Step's Ancle-deep, the next may bd 
To the Mid-leg; and no where paft the Knee, 
Saving, that at the very End of all. 
Where the RocJ^ meets us with an even Wall, 
XJnder the Foot, and in the Midft of it. 
There is a pretty Semi-circ'lar Pit, 
About fome four Feet wide, and fix Feet deep. 
Which underneath the Bafis dipping fteep. 
And the impending Rockf at leaft, three Foot, 
Defcending with a fharp round PeaJ^g into't. 
Shirts up the Cave, and, with our own Defire 
Kindly complying, bids us to retire. 
Nor did we there make any longer Stay,, 
Than only looping with our Sticks t'eilay. 
If I pcfttering this and that Way, we could £nd 
How deep it went, or which Way it did wind, 
Tho' ^twas in vain : For the low bended Rock 
Did thofe ridiculous Endeavours mock* 
This the fourth Ri<ver is, altho^ of more 
Than three, and one unfordable, before 
None ever heard ; and, if a further Shore 
Belong to this, none ever paft it o'er ; 
Nothing with Legs and Arms can come onto't, 
' They muft be Fins, and 'tis a FtjSlf muft do't. 
But I am well a/Tur^d none ever was 
Till now fo far in this unwholefome Place ; 
From whence with Falls and Knocks, tho' almoft lame, 
-We fafler much retreated, than we came ; ' 
. And meas'ring it, as we retum'd again. 
Found it five hundred Paces by the CJbai/t, 
We now once more behold the chearful Sun, 
And, one would tkink^ 'twere Time we here had done. 

But, 
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But, e're I gO, I mud one Story tell 
Concerns the Place ; fo great a Miracle 
As can't omitted be without Ofience, 
It being an EfFedl of Providence* 

The TcouV that Hands on Tip-toe in the Air, 
And o'er the Channel perpendicular* 
Is on a Hill by'tfclf, tho' not fo high. 
By infinite Degrees, as one clofe by, 
A narrow Valley interpos'd between. 
But thi^ is all a Crag, the other, green 
On ev'ry Side from this old Cajile down, 
Is perfedk Cliff, except towards the Town, 
Where the Afcent is fteep ; but in the Rocic, 
Forc'd by the pond'rous HaTnmer^s conquering Streak, 
A winding Way, from the rough Mountain^ foot. 
Was made the only A'venue linto't. 
*Tis true, that, juft over the Cave, the Hill 
In an extended Ridge continues ilill : 
But to fo froall a Neckh contracted there. 
The Tovjer blocks the Pafs up with one Square : 
And yet that once there has a Pajfage been 
Into the Fort this Way is to be feen. 
By Ribs of Arches Handing of Free-ftonc. 
On which a Bridge has formerly been thrown. 
Over a Graff psLtts the Hill's douSle Crovun : 
But if by Arty or Nature, made, not known. 
For it with Docks and Thijlles is o'ergrown. 
On one Hand of this\ffr/<^^ a Cliff diOth fall 
O'er the Cave's Mouth, lleep as z perpend Wall ; 
On t'other Hand one, \try near as ileep, 
Looks down into the Fale^ but not fo deep ; 

For 
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For I am mod aiTur'd, that we did go 
Under the VaU^ when in the Ca've below ; 
And the whole Diflance not twelve Pacts is 
Betwixt the one and t'other Precipice. 
This Valley (which by the * Ca^ve's^way is known) 
Is one of the chief Paflcs to the Toim, 
And, where it more remotely does begin 
Gently to liimf/i thefe two Hills between, 
Falls with fo eafy a Defcent, as ne^er 
Could trouUe the moil Southern Traveller : 
But, that o'er-flipt, his Neck mud dearly pay 
The Raihnefs, if he will attempt that Way. 

A Country Fellctv (bme Years fince, who wat 
Nothing a Stranger to the tickle Pafs, 
Be'ng by his Majier fent fome Friends to guid^ 
O'er thofc wild MoMtitains of the Foreft wide, 
'By them was fo regarded, as to make , 
Him, who had guided them, his Way mifbi:e : 
For coming back, when Night the Day had clos'd^ 
Carelefs, and drunk enough, may be fuppos^d^ 
He learnedly the Pafs did overftioot. 
Thinking he was not yet arrivM unto'^t : 
But trotted on along the Mountain's Ridge^ 
Until he came almoft unto the Bridge 
Clofe by the Tcnv^ry which, tho* it could not be 
Thirty Yards off, it feems, he could not fee ; 
To that Degree, either the Mijis or Nighty 
Or his Potatiotty did obftruft his Sight. 
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But here he thought' to turn into the Fmle^ 

Altho' his Mare, who» having had no j^^ 

Was unto both their Safeties more awake. 

At firft refus'd the dang'itms Step tt) take ; 

Like unto peeviih Balaam*s Authfol jtfi. 

Who more dear-fighted than the Fropket wat^. 

Proving his Rider fo, for once^ «t iMft, 

If not the greater Jfsy the greater Btsfi • 

But being fpurr'd op to the Place again. 

Angry, it feems, her Counfel was not ta'M, 

She took a greater Leap, againit her Will, 

^han Pfg^fus from t'other Bi-top Hill, 

With all th' Advantage that he had of fFingt 

When from his Pinch ftarted the Poet's Sprh^ ; . 

And from the giddj Height^ the L$rJ knew ^ubithar. k 

Down with a Ven^ance they both went together ; 

Where they did part, himfelf could ne'er d«cfayne^ 

If on fon»e Ruh by th'Way, or in the Air : 

But art the Bottom he was left for dead, ' 

With- a good Memtrandum on his Head, 

Thaflaid him fo ailcep, he did nottvake 

Till with the Cold his Bones began to ake : 1 

And then he ftirr'd, rolling his heavy Eye 

Towards the Fault of the enamell'd Sky, 

Which now thick fet with fparkling Stars he ftfVa- ' 

That but of late had been no Friends of his; | 

And, by the Favour of the twinkling Lights 

The Caftli too appeaPd above in Sight ; 

By which he faintly recolWdled where 

His Worjhip was, tho' not how he came there : 

'But this fmall Senfe did opportunely come 

To help him make a ihift «o ttumble Jiome. 

^' Thi- 
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Thither he comes, and luoocknig' at the Door ' * • 

(I'ho* not fo hard as. he was knock'd before) . 

His Mafter hears at firft, and cries, JVhtt^s there ? 

Wb^ (poorly, cries the other) I am here. 

Up ftarts th€ Mailer ftraight, end lets- him m ; 

Ftb^ Name sf. God (quoth he) *where haft thou bin^ 

That thou'rt thus lateP To which, the wife Reply 

Was this, Nay^ Mafter^ nx^hat the DeUl know I ! 

But /omeiAibere I have had a lungtom Eofw^ 

Pm/ure oUhai^ andt Mafter ^ that's neet etw* 

A Candle then was lighted, whep his Sconce 

Did reprefent Raw- head and Bloody- hones • 

A lungeom Fall inderdy the Mader faid, \ 

The 'very Looks ivould make a Mas afraid ; 

Thou haft di^t^tde deef< thy Hogsrhfod. on the Tilt^ 

But ijohere^s my Mare ? No. Maittr tuhtrt^ bw^s kih^ * 

Replies the Man, iUh^Morninck fend^ and fee 9 

The De'vil^s Povj^r go ivith iheje Torre for me* 

His Datiu waa call'd^ and he foon got to Bed> 

Where ihe did.<z«u^ and dref$ his great Ca(f*s-hia^ 

So well, that in the Morning 'twas his Care 

To go, zndJ^Of not to feteh homey bis Mare : 

But (he had (har'd hi» Fortune, and was found 

Grazing withia the Valley Me land feund, 

Saus Hart» or Blenifh, fare a litde Stri"^ 

Of. Hair and Skin rippled upon htt- Hip; - 

The Hat, Saddle, and Cloth, denoted well. 

As they were fcatter'd, found j«ft where WtOf'Wt^'^ ' 

And yet, as oft as I the Pkice- do-view« ... 

I fcarce believe, altho' I know this true : 

But whofoe'er fhall happen to come there. 

Will not reprove what I'vQi d(^\f«9^d bej(C^» 

P 2 Sittce 
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6ince with his Eyes he may the Place behold. 
And hear this Truth affirmed that I have told. 

Soutfywardfrom hence, ten Miles, where Difweni laves 
His broken Shores with never-clearing Waves, 
There (lands a (lately and ftupendoas * Pile, 
Like the proud Regent of the Britifif Ifle, 
Shedding her Beams over the barren Vale, 
Which clfe bleik Winds and nipping Frofts aflkfl 
With fuch perpetual War^ there would appear 
Ijoihing but:i^'ff/fr> ten Months of the Year. 

This Palace^ with wild Profpcdts girded rounds 
Stands in the Middle of a falling Ground, 
At a black Mfiuntain^% Foot, whoie craggy Brow 
Secures/rom Eafltrn Tempejis all below ; 
Under whofc Shelter Trees 2iVid Flonjis^s gfow. 
With early Blojfomsi maugre native Snow ; 
Which elfewhere round a Tyranny maintains. 
And binds cramp'd "Nature long in Cryflai ClfMnxi 
The fabric^s noble Front faces the-Plj^, 
Turning her fair broad Shoulders to the Ed^i 
On the Sonth-Jide^ the ilately Gardens lie. 
Where the fcorn'd P^ah rivals proud Itmfy % 
And on the North feveral inferior Bhts, 
For fervile Ufe icattei'd, do lie in Spots; 

The outwalk' Gat$ flands near enough to loc^ 
tier Oval Front in the obje^ed Brook ; 
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But tbat fbe has better Refie^on 

From a large Mirror nearer of her own ; 

For a fair Lake^ from Wafli of Fhods unmixti^ 

Before it lies in i^a fpread betwhct. 

Over this Pond^ oppofitc to the Gate, "- ' '^ 

A BrUgi of a quaint Stmfturfr, Streirgtli, and Strte4 ^ 

Invites you to pafs over it, where, dry, 

You trample may on Shoals^ of wantonFj^/ 

With which thofe breeding Waters do^ sbomid;. . 

And better C^/ are no where to be found*. 

A Tow'r of Antrqtu Mvdel the Bridge Foot 

From the Ptake^rahbie does feaircly ftlut, • 

Which by Stone-ilairs delivers you below 

Into the fwecteft Walks the World can fhow. 

There ITcod^nd Water^ Sumnd Shade, contend 

Which ihall the mofi delight, and pioft befriend ; 

There Gra/i and Qnevetm ope Path you meet, . 

For Ladies tender, and Mens harder Feet* 

Here into open Lakes the Sun may pry,. 

A Privilege the clofer Grooves deny ; 

Or, if confederate Winds do make them yield. 

He then but chequers what he cannot gild. 

The Pondsy which here in double Order fhine^. 

Ave feme of them (b large, and all fo fine. 

That Neptune in }us Progrejs once did pleafb. 

To frolic in thefe Artificial Seas \ 

Of which a noble Monument we find,. 

His Royal C^^^m/ left, it feems, behind:. 

Whofe Wheels and Bedy mo6r*d up with a Chain, 

Xike Drake's old Hulk 2X Deptfirdy flill remain. ^ 

No j^lace on Earth was e'er difcover*d yct^. 

For Contemplation^ or Deh'ght, fo fit ; ' 
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The Grpvis, who^ citrled Brows (hide every Laif, 

Do ev'ry-wheic fuch waring LanJfiifs make, ' 

As P«i«rrri baffled >/r/ is far above. 

"Wko ff^aves aod Ltavis coald never yet make sM<nr« 

Hither the warbling Pifflt of the Air , 

From their remoter CoUmes repair. 

And in the Shades, now fetting up their Refit, 

Like C^/gf^s Swifi, burn their old native Nefts ;. 

The Mw/et too perdi on the bending Sprays, 

And in thef^ Thickets- chant their charmmg Lofs i 

No Wonder then, if the * Btroic SoMgi 

That here took Birth and Voice, do flourifh long.. 

To view from hence the glittVing Pik above, 
(Which muft at once Wonder create and Love) 
Inviron'd roond with Nature's Shames and Ills, 
Black Heaths, wild Rock, bleak Crags, and naked HiOs, 
And the whole ProfptQ fo inform and rude,. 
Who is it, but muft prefently conclude. 
That this is Paracfifi, which feated (lands 
In midft of De/artSf and of barren Sands t 
So a bright Diamond would look, if fet 
Jn a vile Sedet of ignoble ^et ^ 
And fuch a Face the new-born Nature took>, 
When out of Chaos by the Fiat ftruck. 
Doubtlefs, if any where, there never yet 
So brave a Stru^me on fuch Ground was fet. 
Which, fure, the foundrefs built, to.reconcilie 
This to the other Members of the JJlt^ 
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And would, therein, £rft her own Grandeur fhow,. 
And then what An could> Spite ofNalureydo^ 

But let me lead you in, *tis worth the Pams,, 

T'examine what this Princely Heufi dontains 

Which, if without To glorious tabc feen,. 

honour and Firtue make it ihine within. 

The fore-nam'd ouiwarJ Gate then leads inta 

A fpacious Court, whence, open to the Vkvt,, 

The noble Front of the whole Edifia^ 

In a furprifing Height, is ieen to rife. 

Ev'n wkh the Gate-houfe, upon either Hand' 

A neat fquare turret in the Corners fland ; 

On each Side Plates of ever-bringing Gutttit^ 

With an afcending Fannor-WaUt between^ 

In the green Flatf which on the Right-hand Iim^ 

A Fountain of flrange Strudnre high doth rife^. 

Upon whofe tender Top there is a vaU,. 

rd almoft faid„ prod%ious Bafin plac'd ^ 

And, without doubt, the Model of this Piece 

Came forth from other Place than Rome or Greece ^ 

For fuch a Sea^ fufpended in the Air,. 

I never faw in. any Place bat there ; 

Which ihould it break, or fall, I doubt we ihouM 

Begin to reckon from the iecond Flood, 

Tho' this divert the Eye, yet all the While 

Yons Feet ilill move toward the attractive Pile^ 

Till fair round Stairs^ fome fifteen Qriefes high,. 

Land you upon a Terracft that dodi lie 

Of goodly Breadth along the Buildings, fquare^ 

Well pav'd, and fenc'd with Rail and Balufier : 

From hence in fome three Steps,^ the inner GaU. 

flSki in greater Beauty, Art, and State^. 

P4 Thai 



K 



1 



344 TBe W a n d i n s 

Than the frou&Paiaee of the Swt, and all 

Vaia Ptf/itf hiff vainer Rommma withal. : 

A Vice that mach the Gallic Mufe infeds^ 

Andy of good Wtittirs^ makes vile Arclnt^Bs. 

This to the Im^ adnxts, and two Step» fBore 

Set you upon a level A^dtr Floor, 

Which paves the inner Cmt/, a curious Place * 

Form'd by the am'roos SirMSure^s kind Emlnace. 

Fch'Center oi this fhady Cwrt dotk Hid 

Another Fountain of a quaint Device, 

Which large-limb'd Heroes, with majeftie Port,, ' 

In their Habaliments of War, Aippore. 

Hence, crofs the C$ur/, thro* a fine PsrtieOf, 

Into the BoJy of the Houie you go, 

Where a proud Ball does not at all abate 

Any Thiag promised by the outwani State«^ 

And where the Reader ^ we intreat, will pleaie^ 

By the large Foot^ to meaiure f&reules : 

For, fure, a vain and endlefs Work it were 

T'infift upon fi^^ry Particular. 

And fhould I be fo mad to go about 

To give Account of es^ry Thing throughout^ 

The Roonu of State^ Statr-Cafisf Galleries^ 

Lodgings^ Jpmrimenif^ Clo/ets, Offices ; 

Or to defcribe the Splendors undertake. 

Which ev'ry glorious Room a Heaven make ; 

ThePi^uTMi, Seielftnrei, Camnng^ Graving^ Gil£ngi 

.'Twould be as loog in Writing as in Building. 

Yet, Chatfiwortby iho^' ihy prifiine hin^ameftts 

Were beautiful and great to all Intents, > 

I needs muft fay, for I have feen both Facet, 

Thou'rt much more lovely in the modtm Graces^ 

Thy 
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TTiy now great • Mifirejs has adom'd thee in, 
Than when xiROxs^^X. fine enough to hold a f ^een. 
Thy X Foundre/s drefs'd thee in Aich Robes as they 
In thofe oldofafhion'd Times reputed gay ; 
Of which new-Aript, and the old rufling Pride 
Of RujfeLnd Farthingale now laid afide, 
' Thy Shapes appear, and thou thyfelf art feen 
A very Chriftian, and a modijb Queen ; 
Which (though old Friends part ill J is Recompence 
For a few Goth and Vandal Ornaments j 
And all thefe Glories glitter to the Sight 
By the Advantage of a clearer Light. 
The Glaziers Work before fnbftantiai was^ 
I mud confefsy thrice as much Lead as Glafs» 
Which, in the Sun's Meridian, caft a Light* 
As it had been within an Hour of Night. 
The Windows now look like fo many Sunsji 
Illuflrating the noble Room at once : 
The primitive Cafements modelPd were, no donbt^ 
By that thro' which the Pigeon nvas thrufi out. 
Where now whole Safies are but one great Eyef. 
T'examine and admire thy Beauties by. 
And, if we hence look out, we (hall fee there 
The Gar dins too i'th' Reformation (hare. 
Upon a Terrace, as moft Houfes high, 
Tho' from this Profpedi humble to your Eye; 



* The then Ceunte/s of Devonihire. 

f The ^een of Sco^. 

X The Count^s 4f Shrewfbury^ 
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A fiately P/af, both regular and raft. 

Suiting the reft, was by the Foumdrffi ca&> 

In thofe incnnoos Times, under the Rofe» 

Dcfign'd, as one may faucily foppofe. 

For Lillits, Phnes^ Dafodihy and Rofisf 

To garnifh Chimnies, and mzkr Sunday-PofieSf • 

Where Coofehtrrhs^ as good as et*r grew, 

*Tis like, were fef; for Winter •greens^ the I'Viv, 

Holly ^ and ^*;r ; For then theic Things were new. 

With, oh ! the Yiont^ Ro/cmary and Bays^ 

So much eAccm'd in thoAs good WaJii-'D^ju 

Now, in the- Middle of this grttct Partem^ 
A Fountain dkriB her Streams into the Air 
Twenty Feet high ; till, by the Winds dcprefi'dV 
Unable longer upwards to conteftj 
They fall again in Tears, for Grief and IVc 
They cannot reach the Hace they did' afpire j 
As if the Sun melted the waxen Wings 
Of thefe Icarran, temerarious Springs,. 
For braving thus hit generative Ray, 
When their true Motion lies another Way. 
Th' ambitious- Elepunt^ repulfed fo, 
Rallies, and faves her routed' Waves below. 
In a large Ba/on of Diameter^ 
Such as old Rime^B expctkfi^tLahr did bear,. 
Where a Paci/c Sea expanded lies, 
A liquid Theatre for Naumachies ; 
And where, in cafe of fuch a F^eant-Wzif. 
Romans in Statue ftill Spedtator^ am. 
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Where the Ground Twills nearer the Hill abon^. 
And where once flood a • Crag and Cherty-Gro^vi^ 
(Wiiich of Renown then ihar'd a mighty Part) 
Inftead of fuch a barb'rous Piece of ^r/. 
Such poor contrived dwarfiih and ragged Shades, 
*Tis now adom'd with Fountains and Cafcadti 
Terrace on Terrace with their Stair-cafes 
Of brave and great Contrivance j and to thefe 
Statues, Walks, Grafs-plats, and a Grofue indeed 
Where filent Lovers may lie down. and bleed. 
And-tho' all Things were, for i\i2itjge, before 
Jfh Truth fo great, that nothing could be more ; 
Yet now they with much greater Luftre Hand, 
Touch'd up and finiih'd by a better Hand. 

But that which crowns all this, and does impart 
A Luftre far beyond the PowV of Jrt, 
Is the great O'wner, He, whofe noble Mind 
For fuch a Fortune only was defign'd : 
Whofe Bounties, as the Oceanh Bofom wide^ 
Flow in a conf&it unexhaufted Tide > 

Of Ho/pitmlity and free Accefs, - } " 

Liberal Condi/cinjion, C&ear/ulnejst ^ • 

Honour and Tna^, as cv^ry of them flrtjwe 
At once to captivate Refped'^d'Love : 
And with fuch Order all perform'd, and Grace^ 
As rivet Wonder to the ftately Place. 
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But I moft give 1117 Mnfi the H6la here, 
Refpcft miift check her in the wild Career ; 
For, when we impudently do commend 
The Thing well meanfy ill done, moft needs ofiend : 
His Virtues are above my Chara^r, 
Too great for Fam to fpeak, or Fer/e to bear. 
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